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"The WOLF 

of Hollywood" 

The most cold-blooded criminal who ever 
sucked the blood of Hollywood chuckles over 
his successes and mocks himself for his final 
big failure, which landed him at last in San 
Quentin. From the shadows of prison comes 
the black record of his crimes, written exclu- 
sively for 

Hollywood Confessions 

A new magazine, the first of its kind ever 
printed. It is made up of true stories of Holly- 
wood life — the "inside dope" on every great 
drama that gets into print or which is sup- 
pressed for "the good of the industry". With 
HOLLYWOOD CONFESSIONS, we open 
the gates of Filmland to the whole wide world. 
This book is the Key to the Magic City, this 
Mecca of Make-Believe, this colorful Bagdad- 
on-the-Pacific. 

Fourteen Slices of Hollywood Life 

Every story in HOLLYWOOD CONFES- 
SIONS is a slice out of Hollywood life — a 
throbbing, vital, bleeding, living thing, taken 
out like Shylock's pound of flesh for your 
enjoyment and for your better understanding 
of the life vou have heard so much about. 



A Remarkable Bargain 

HOLLYWOOD CONFESSIONS is published by 
SCREENLAND, Inc.. publishers of SCREEN- 
v LAND MAGAZINE. SCREENLAND gives 

you the freshest News about motion picture 
SA>. people — the only fearless motion picture 
Vk. magazine on the market. HOLLYWOOD 
* CONFESSIONS gives you in fiction 
^J. form the "inside dope" on Hollywood, 
"xfej The price of each magazine sepa- 



Circulation 
Manager, 



rately is $2.50 a year. The club 



Screenland, Inc. 
119 West 40th St., 
New York, N. Y, 



rate for the two is $4.00 a year. 
Simply fill out the coupon be- 
low, and mail to Circulation 
\p. Manager, SCREEN- 
LAND, Inc., 119 West 

Dear Sir: Enclosed find XA> Fortieth Street, New 

$4.00 in money crder (cash ^/o, York N Y to- 

or check), for which please 1 0TK - ..t'v/nn 
send me HOLLYWOOD CON- X* „ gether With $4.00 

FESSIONS and SCREENLAND V° «1 cash, moncv 

for one year. j - 
OR— Enclosed find $2.50 in money or- 
der (cash or check) for which please xT^/ 
send me HOLLYWOOD CONFESSIONS 
for one- year. 

Name 

Address 

City and State 



check. 



Here Are The Stories 

The Wolf of Hollywood 

The Beauty Special 

The Hindu and the Borgia 

Beauty and the Beast 

The Hag of Cemetery Hill 

Marriage Madness 

The Sting of the Needle 

The Main Chance 

Who's Your Bootlegger? 

"White Linen" Vamps the Sheik 

The Killer— A Chinese Tong War Story 

"Doubling" for God 

A Man with a Conscience 

"In Strictest Confidence" 

JUNE ISSUE ON SALE NOW 
25 Cents at All News Stands 



SyMarVelow Mw Jpanish liquid 
Iviakes any hair naturally curly 

in 2o minutes 



The Spanish Beggar's 
Priceless Gift 

by Winnifred Ralston 

FROM the day we started to school, Charity 
Winthrop and I were called the tousled- 
hair twins. Our hair simply wouldn't behave. 

As we grew older the hated name still clung 
to us. It followed us through the grades and 
into boarding school. Then Charity's family 
moved to Spain and I didn't see her again 
until last New Year's eve. 

A party of us had gone to the Drake Hotel 
for dinner that night. As usual I was terribly 
embarrassed and ashamed of my hair. 

Horribly self-conscious I was sitting at the 
table, scarcely touching my food, wishing I 
were home. It seemed that everyone had won- 
derful, lustrous, curly hair but me and I felt 
they were all laughing — or worse, pitying me 
behind my back. 

My eyes strayed to the dance floor and there 
I saw a beautiful girl dancing with Tom 
Harvey. Her eye caught mine and to my sur- 
prise she smiled and started toward me. 

About this girl 's face was a halo of golden curls. 
I think she had themost beautiful hair I ever saw. 
My face must have turned scarlet as I compared 
it mentally with my own straggly, ugly mop. 

Of course you have guessed her identity — 
Charity Winthrop, who once had dull straight 
hair like mine. 

It had been five long years since I had seen 
her. But I simply couldn't wait. I blurted out 
— "Charity Winthrop — tell me — what miracle 
has happened to your hair?" 

She smiled and said mys- 
teriously, "Come to my 
room and I will tell you the 
whole story." 

Charity tells of the 

beggar's gift 

"Our house in Madrid faced a 
little, old plaza where I often 
Strolled after my siesta. A Matchless Marcel 




**MigueI, the beggar, always occupied the end bench of 
the south end of the plaza. I always dropped a few 
centavos in his hat when I passed and he soon pre v.- to 
know me. 

"The day before I left Madrid I stopped to bid him 
goodby ana pressed'a gold coin in his palm." 

"Hija mia," he said, "You have been very kind to an 
old man. Digamelo (tell me) senoriia, what it is your heart 
most desires." 

"I laughed at the idea, then said jokingly, 'Miguel, my 
hair is straight and dull. I would have it lustrous ana 
curly'." 

"Oigame, senorita," he said — "Many years ago a 
Castilian prince was wedded to a Moorish beauty. Her 
hair was black as a raven's wing and straight as an arrow. 
Like you, this lady wanted los pelos rizos (curly hair). 
Her husband offered thousands of pesos to the man who 
would fulfill her wish. The prize fell to Pedro the droguero. 
Out of roots and herbs he brewed a potion that converted 
the princess' straight, unruly hair into a glorious mass 
of ringlet curls. 

"Pedro, son of the son of Pedro, has that secret today. 
Years ago I did him a great service. Here you will find 
him, go to him and tell your wish." 

"I called a cocke and gave the driver the address Miguel 
had given me. 

"At the door of the apothecary shop, a funny old hawk- 
nosed Spaniard met me. I stammered out my explana- 
tion. When I finished, he bowed and vanished into his 
store. Presently he returned and handed me a bottle. 

"Terribly excited— I could hardly wait until I reached 
home. When .1 was jn my room alone, I took down my 
hair and applied theliquid as directed. I n twenty minutes, 
not one second more, the transformation, which you have 
noted, had taken place. 

"Come, Winnifred — apply it to your own hair and see 
what it can do for you. 

Twenty minutes later as I looked into Charity's 
mirror I could hardly believe my eyes. The impossible 
had happened. My dull, straight hair had wound itself 
into curling tendrils. My head was a mass of ringlets and 
waves. It shone with a iustre it never had before. 

You can imagine the amazement of the others in the 
party when I returned to the ballroom. Everybody 
noticed the change. Never did I have such a glorious 
night. I was popular. Men clustered about me. I had 
never been so happy. My hair was curly and beautiful. 

I asked Charity's permission to 
take a sampleof the Spanish liquid 
to my cousin at the Century Lab- 
oratories. For days he worked, 
analyzing the liquid. Finally, he 
solved the problem, isolated the 
two Spanish herbs, the important 
ingredients. 

They experimented on fifty 
women and the results were sim- 
ply astounding. Now the Century 
Chemists are prepared to supply 
the wonderful Spanish Curling 
Lovely Curls Liquid to women everywhere. 



Take advantage of their generous trial offer— 

I told my cousin I did not want one penny for 
the information I had given him. I did make one 
stipulation, however. I insisted that he introduce the 
discovery by selling it for a limited time at actual 
laboratory cost pl-is postage so that as many women as 
possible could take advantage of it. This he agreed 
to do. 

Don't delay another day. For the Cent jry Chemists 
guarantee satisfaction or refund your money. 




Wavy Bob 



Free Distribution 
of $3.50 Bottles 

(only one to a family) 

We are offering fora limited 
time only, no-profit distribu- 
tion of the regular S3. SO size 
of our Spanish Curling Liquid. 

The actual cost of preparing 
and compounding this Span- 
ish Curling Fluid, including 
bottling, packingand shipping 
is 21.87. We have decided to 
ship the first bottle to each 
new user at actual cost price. 

You do not have to send one 
penny in advance. Merely fill 
out the coupon below — then pay the postman 
$1.S7 plus the few cents postage, when he delivers 
the liquid. If you arc not satisfied in every way, 
even this low laboratory fee will be refunded 
promptly. This opportunity may never appear 
again. Miss Ralston urges that you take advan- 
tage of it at once. 

CENTURY CHEMISTS 

(Originators of the faraous40Minute Beauty Clay) 
Century BIdg., Chicago 

SendNoMoney- 'Simply SignandMailCoupon 

CENTURY CHEMISTS Dept. 316 
Century BIdg., Chicago 

Please send me in plain wrapper, by insured 
parcel post. a full size )S3.50bottlc of Liquid Mar- 
celle (Spanish Curling Liquid). I will pay post- 
man 21.87, plus few cents postage, on delivery, 
with the understand ng that if, after a five-day 
trial, I am not elated with the results from this 
magic curling fluid, I may return the unused con- 
tents in the bottle, and you will immediately 
return my money in full. 

Name 

Street _ 

Torvn _ Stale 



If apt to be out when pnntman calls, you may enctone $2 
with coupon and Lh]uid Marcelle will be sent you postpaid 
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Stars, Directors 
8C Featured Players 
in 

Paramount Pictures 

Alphabetically listed 

Robert Agnew 
Mary Astor 
Agnes Ayres 
Alice Brady 
Herbert Brcnon 
Betty Compson 
Ricardo Cortez 
James Cruze 
Dorothy Dalton 
Bebe Daniels 
Cecil B. DeMille 
Wm. C. deMille 
Charles de Roche 
Elliot Dexter 
Richard Dix 
Allan Dwan 
George Fawcett 
Elsie Ferguson 
George Fitzmaurice 
Victor Fleming 
Alfred E. Green 




The Independent Artists 
of the Screen 



\JI OST of the great artists 
■^•*-of the world have wished 
to be relieved of business 
worries. 

They excelled through 



They have choice of the 
richest material of story, per- 
sonnel and equipment. Liter- 
ally nothing is asked of them 
except that they give their best. 

And back of it all is the 
intoxicating thought and 
stimulus that thousands of 
audiences are ready for and 
expectant of the Paramount 
Pictures they will make. 

This is the virtue of making 
to an ideal rather than to a 
fixed cost — and these are the 
real independents. 

"If it's 
ture, it's 
town." 



(continued) 

Joseph Henabery 
Walter Hiers 
Sigrid Holmquist 
Jack Holt 
Glenn Hunter 

Lcatrice Joy 
Theodore Kosloff 
Lila Lee 

Jacqueline Logan 
Charles Maigne 
Thomas Meighan 
George Melford 
Antonio Moreno 
Nita Naldi 
Pola Negri 

David Powell 
Theodore Roberts 
Wesley Ruggles 
Lewis Stone 
Jerome Storm 
Gloria Swanson 
Rob Wagner 
Irvin Willat 
Lois Wilson 
Sam Wood 
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BRASS 



Charles G. Norris' Famous Novel. 

"A desire to kiss the strange and lovely girl suddenly 
filled him. He wanted to take her in his arms and softly 
and tenderly press his 



FREE! 




lips to hers. It was 
the male instinct in 
him so recently azvak- 
ened — innate, primi- 
tive, as natural as the 
bee seeking the bril- 
liant bloom, the moth 
fluttering after the 
flame." 



From Warner Brothers' 
product ion. Brass, 
with Marie Prcvost and 



If you are married — if you want to get married — 
if you despise marriage with all the cynicism within 
you, you should read Brass. Perhaps you have 
seen the picture version produced by Warner 
Brothers, featuring Marie Prevost and Monte Blue. 

Of all subjects which can form the theme for the 
writer of fiction or the producer of photoplays, the 
one which most vitally concerns every man and wo- 
man today, and the whole fabric of modern civiliza- 
tion, is that of marriage. Marriage can be the finest 
and most beautiful realization of ideals, or it may 
be a prisonlike degradation that hurts and defiles. 

Brass is a story of marriage. It is naked 
modern life seen without pretense or disguise. It is 
marriage seen with the eyes of the realist and told 
so clearly that anyone would profit by the lesson 
revealed by the novelist. 



COUPON 

Circulation Manager, SCREENLAND MAGAZINE, 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Please send mc FREE one copy of Brass, with one 
year's subscription to SCREENLAND, for which I 
enclose $2.50. 

Name 

Address 

City .State 



SCREENLAND wishes to make you a present 
of a handsome copy of this novel absolutely 
FREE! With a year's subscription to SCREEN- 
LAND, the only Made-Where-The-Movies-Are- 
Made screen magazine, a FREE copy of Brass 
will be given you. It will make a splendid addition 
to your library- or a welcome gift for some friend. 

SCREENLAND is filled with the things you 
want to know about Hollywood and the film stars, 
stories told with a fascinating realism and an intimate 
knowledge of the romance of Hollywood that no 
other magazine has. 

Mail the coupon with only $2.50 for a year's sub- 
scription to SCREENLAND, and the free copy of 
Brass will be mailed to you immediately. 

Don't wait. Our supply of this fascinating novel 
is limited and only those who subscribe before the 
edition is exhausted will secure a copy. MAIL THE 
COUPON TODAY! 



from Hollywood 



Hollywood's 
NEWS REEL 



LLOYD IS THROUGH WITH 
THRILLS 

Harold Lloyd is through with the 
thrill stuff, he announces. Safety 
Last will be his last thrill picture. 
Perhaps the sad fate of the "human 
fly", who was killed in exploiting the 
picture, has something to do with his 
decision. Harold is so thoroughly 
kind by nature that the accident, even 
though he was not even remotely to 
blame for it, must have caused him 
keen unhappiness. 

The picture he is making now has 
a Spanish setting, and from the 
rushes will be excruciatingly funny. 
The final fade-out, filmed on the cor- 
ner of Hollywood Boulevard and 
Cahuenga. which is Hollywood's 
Broadway and 42nd St., blocked 
the traffic for an horn and gave the 
keenest joy to every tourist in the 
town. 

BYE BYE, BETTY 

Betty Blythe has her first inter- 
esting role since The Queen of Sheba. 
The regal Betty has sailed for 
Algiers, where she is to be starred in 
a gorgeous screen production of Chu 
Chin Chow. 

WE HATE TO LOSE HER 

We sincerely regret it, but Betty 
Compson has finished her contract 
with Famous Players-Lasky, and has 
signed a contract to appear in British 
pictures in London, so we shall lose 
her for a year or so. Betty Compson 
has been a victim to the wrong sort 
of pictures. Her charm and her dra- 
matic ability has been wasted. We 
hope she will find another story like 
The Miracle Man, and we hope, too, 
that she will soon come back to us. 

May McAvoy has also finished her 
Lasky contract. May is another ac- 
tress who has found difficulty in get- 
ting the proper sort of story. But 
her work in Sentimental Tommy con- 
vinces us that there is dramatic ge- 
nius in that lovely little body. 

And thinking perhaps that this may 
be interesting by way of contrast — 
Gloria Swanson has a new contract 
with Lasky. Her salary, they say, 
has been raised from $2500 or there- 
abouts to $5000 a week. 




JAMES Henry MacTavish was a Fightin' Devil in the war, and when 
he came back to his home town expecting to be a hero, the folks 
foisted off somebody's baby on him as a kidnapper ; they refused him his own 
insurance money; told him his girl was engaged to be married to another ; 
tried to steal his inheritance of $50,000: stole his clothes and cash : called 
him an impostor and a liar; sicked the sheriff on him, handcuffed him and 
threw him in jail: and finally told him he was dead and a few other little 
things like that. This was some jam, but the tangling and untangling of 
this plot brings miles of smiles and many a thrill. 

This is one of the snappiest comedy romances of the year in which you 
will find the hero of "The Hottentot" performing the star stunts. Don t 
miss it on the screen. And watch for the First National trademark on all 
pictures. It is the sign of the ultimate in entertainment and artistry. 

presents 

"me Sunshine Traii! 

<wfah Douglas MacLean 

Directed by JatnesW.Hovne 
Distributed by Associated 

3ir>6t national IHctureA lata 




\Jrom Sunny Cd^orm^ 

A delicious can of nature's own food containing nuts, sun- 
kissed raisins and olives sweetened with California honey. 

TASTY HEALTHFUL 

Mailed postpaid for One Dollar 

MORE LIFE FOOD MANUFACTURING CO. 

823-24 Loew's State Bldg. Lo* Angeles, Calif. 




Marvelous Kcducine Restores Girlish 
Neck Lines in Amazingly Short Time! 

NOTHING does more to de- 
stroy youthful looks than a 
"double chin." However attrac- 
tive the face or figure a double 
chin often ages a woman's ap- 
pearance. 

And now a double chin is no 
longer necessary. The famous 
Century Laboratories — world's 
research headquarters for beauty 
specialists — have discovered a 
delightful reducing formula, scien- 
tifically termed Reducine, which, 
used as a neck massage twice 
daily, will banish enlargement in 
the neck lines. 

A double chin is not always a 
sign of overweight. Many women 
find that dieting and exercise — 
while reducing overweight, have 
no effect on the double chin. 

Only a local treatment will ban- 
ish superfluous neck flesh — with- 
out leaving the neck skin loose 
and flabby. And at last this treat- 
ment has been found. 

eApplied With Patented 
Inducing Urush 

Reducine (private laboratory formula) 
is applied to the chin and neck with a 
remarkable new invention — a rubber re- 
ducing brush with soft vacuum cup ten- 
tacles — which strengthen and vitalize the 
sagging tissues. The treatment itself is 
delightful. 

c Reducine fairly seems to dissolve the 
fat — contracting the superfluous tissue 
while leaving the skin taut, firm and 
velvety. 

Results come in an amazingly short 
time — two or three treatments often show 
astounding improvement. And a faithful 
use of the cream and brush for a few weeks 
will banish the double chin — restoring the 
slender contour of maidenhood. 

Restore Tour e Beauty Lines 

Any woman anywhere may try this new 
cream and brush treatment without a 



penny of risk. The coupon is all you 
need send — we do not even ask for refer- 
ences. And the results are guaranteed — 
or there is not a penny of charge. 



ABSOLUTELY 

JL. JL "wjL^ JU 



Remarkable No-Profit Offer 

Wonderful new reducing brush 
with every jar of REDUCINE 

We are willing and eager to dis- 
tribute the first ten thousand jars 
of this wonderful neck reducing 
cream without a penny of profit. 
You'll tell your friends — and that 
will bring us hosts of orders. 

Reducine and the Reducing 
Brush will retail in drug and de- 
partment stores at $3.50 for both. 

But on the first 10.000 
orders we will include 
the beauty brush abso- 
lutely free — and will for- 
ward the cream at $1.87 
— urinal cost, without 
one penny of profit. 

If the first five days' 
treatment does not prove 
to your satisfaction that 
improvement is certain — 
you may return the cream 
and brush — and we'll re- 
fund your money by return, 
mail. 




SEND 

No Money 

SIMPLY 
MAIL COUPON 



Century Chemists 

(Originators of the famous 40 Minute 

Beauty Clay) 
Dept. 318, Century Building, Chicago 

Please send me, in plain wrapper by in- 
sured parcel post, your complete "Double 
Chin" Reducing Treatment (Brush and 
Cream), regular retail value, $3.50. I will 
pay postman $1 .87, plus few cents postage 
on delivery, with understanding that if, 
after five-day trial, I am not elated with 
results, I may return brush and cream and 
you will immediately return my money in 
full. 



Name.. 
Street. 
Town. 



State. 



If apt to be out when postman calls, you 
may enclose S2 with coupon and every- 
thing will be sent to you postpaid. 
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STUDIOS and 
ADDRESSES 



Astra Studios Glendale, Calif. 

Balboa Studio East Long Beach, Calif. 

Berwilla Studios 

5821 Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood. 

Century Film Corp 

6100 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood 

Chas. Chaplin Studios 

La Brae Ave., Hollywood 

Christie Comedies 

6101 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood 

Irvings Cummings Prod 

1729 Highland Ave., iioliywood 

Doubleday Productions 

Sunset & Bronson Ave., Hollywood 

Ferdinand Earle Productions 

Hollywood Studios, Hollywood 

Wm. Fox West Coast Studios 

1417 N. Western Ave., Hollywood 

Fine Arts Studio ..4500 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood 
J. L. Frothingham Prod 

United Studios, Hollywood 

Garson Studios 1845 Glendale Blvd., Glendale 



Goldwyn Studio Culver City 

Great Western Producing Co 

6100 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood 

Thos. H. Ince Productions Culver City 

Lasky Studios 1520 Vine Street, Los Angeles 

Louis B. Mayer Studios 

3800 Mission Road, Los Angeles 

Metro Studio 



Komaine and Cahuenga Ave., Hollywood 

Morosco Productions 

3800 Mission Road, Los Angeles 

Bud Osborne Productions 

6514 Romaine Street, Hollywood 

Pacific Studios Corp San Mateo, Calif. 

Pickford-Fairbanks Studio 

Santa Monica Blvd., Long Beach 

Pacific Film Co Culver City 

Principal Pictures United Studios, Hollywood 

R. D. Film Corp Balboa Studios, Long Beach 

Chas. Ray Studios Hollywood, Cal. 

Rcalart Studio . . 201 N. Occidental, Los Angeles 

Robertson-Cole Productions 

Melrose and Gower, Hollywood 

Russel-Griever-Russell 

6070 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood 

Hal E. Roach Studio Culver City 

Morris R. Schlank Productions 

6050 Sunset, Hollywood 

Jos. Schenck Prod. ..United Studios, Hollywood 

Schulbcrg Productions 

3800 Mission Road, Los Angeles 

Sennett Studios Edendale, Los Angeles 

Selig-Rork 3800 Mission Road, Los Angeles 

Universal Studio Universal City, Calif. 

King Vidor Prod Ince Studios, Culver City 

Vitagraph Studio ... 1 708 Talmadge, Los Angeles 

Warner Bros. Studio 

Sunset & Bronson, Hollywood 

Ben Wilson Productions 

....Berwilla Studios, East Long Beach, Calif. 



EASTERN STUDIOS 



Biograph Studios.. 807 East 175th St. N. Y. C. 

Blackton Studios Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Estee Studios 124 West 125th St., N. Y. C. 

Fox Studios West 55th St., N. Y. C. 

D. W. Griffith Studios Mamaroneck, N. Y. 

International Film 2478 2nd Ave., N. Y. C. 

Harry Levy Prod. . . .230 West 38th St., N. Y. C.- 
Lincoln Studio Grantwood, N. J. 

Mirror Studios Glendale, Long Island, N. Y. 

Pathe 1900 Park Avenue, N. Y. C. 

Selznick Studios Fort Lee, N. J. 

Talmadge Studios ...318 East 48th St., N. Y. C. 
Vitagraph Studios. .East 15th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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"YOU'LL NEVER SUCCEED 

with a WRINKLED FACE" 




Photographs by Melbourne Spurr, Hollywood, who wishes 
to say that if there is any doubt as to the genuineness of 
the above photographs, refer anyone to him and he will 
show them the negative*. MELBOURNE SPURR 

Hollywood 

April 14th., 1923. 
Apt. 101, 
718 South Alvarado St., 
Los Angeles, California. 

To Whom It May Concern :- 

This is a word of encouragement and advice to my fellowmen who look in the mirror and find that 
Father Time has brushed his not too tender fingers across their faces and left those telltale lines 
and shadows. 

My mirror looked back at me and my heart sank, but not for long, for I had heard that wrinkles 
could be removed so I began to investigate the different methods I saw advertised. 
I interviewed several operators and saw many of their patients but M. Ella Harris at 1531 N. 
Bronson Ave., Hollywood, California proved to me beyond a doubt, that she could positively 
remove wrinkles and all blemishes. She showed me a number of people treated, perhaps only 
on one side, others completely rejuvenated, with their pictures taken before which proved to 
me that SHE WILL SET YOU BACK TWENTY YEARS. 

But the one whose face showed the most marvelous effects of M. Ella Harris' treatment, was a 
pupil of hers (this lady now has an establishment in Hollywood) and after seeing her who had 
been treated three times only in seventeen years, and still retained the smooth contour and un- 
wrinkled skin of youth, I WAS COMPLETELY CONVINCED. 

M. Ella Harris treated my face about two months ago and I am entirely satisfied and received much 
more benefit than I had hoped. The mental effects have made me more happy as looking well 
makes one more agreeable to their friends. I will be glad to tell anyone who wishes to learn more 
of this method. Yours truly, 

(Address) Mrs. M. Steele, 
Apt. 101, 718 South Alvarado St., Los Angeles, California. 

M. ELLA HARRIS 

Also manufactures a splendid home treatment consisting of "Marvel Skin Tightener," "Special Double Astringent" and 
"Bleach Cream" which separately sells for $7.00 but which will be mailed upon receipt of $5.00, with full directions complete. 

"They Whiten and Tighten the Skin'* 

Wrinkles Disappear 

Send $5.00 for this home treatment 

M. ELLA HARRIS 

1531 NORTH BRONSON AVE. 
HOLLYWOOD, CAL. Call 2-4 P. M. PHONE HOLLY 2170 



M. ELLA HARRIS, 
1531 N. Bronson Ave., Dept. S, 
Hollywood, California. 

Enclosed please find $5.00 for which please 
send me your special home treatment. 

Name 

Address 

City State 
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"Herbo" is 
entirely free 
from injurious 
subst a nces 
and absolute- 
ly harmless. 

Price 
$2.50 



The Perfect 

Hair Restorer 

"Herbo" almost instantly restores 
grey or faded hair to its natural 
color. 

Stay young! 

Do not permit your hair to age 
prematurely or to become streak- 
ed and faded. 

— Send for can today — 




621 "ajr/hoP 8 4 5 o 

SOUTH OLIVE V/ SO. BROADWAY 

LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
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CAN one tell the truth, and 
still live in the community 
which one has told the truth 
about? I can't answer this 
yet. After my diary of my experi- 
ences in Hollywood has been pub- 
lished, I shall let you know. 

I have been in Hollywood almost 
three years. The following I have 
written from time to time, in my bed- 
room, intending it to be read only by 
myself. I have found this unburden- 
ing of my soul a solace in the mom- 
ents of my black discouragement, and 
a joy in my moments of bliss. 

Back in my mind I have had the 
fear that some day Fate might sen- 
tence me to live in some Gopher 
Prairie or .Pig Hollow. Then, when 
perhaps all thy eyes could see would 
be horse-hair furniture and proper 
people, what joy it would be to bring 
out my little book of Hollywood 
memoirs, smell again the faint odor 
of orange blossoms and read again of 
gypsy days. God forbid that this 
should ever be my fate, but one never 
knows. 

And now, dear public, I have been 
persuaded to let you read these inner- 
most ramblings and reasonings of my 
real self. So take my hand — taking 
hands is such a natural thing to do in 
tropical, lovable Hollywood — and 
now come with me to Hollywood. 

In The Beginning.... 

August 2. 1920 
The movie germ is much like 
measles ; once it is in your system, 
you are never quite the same again. 



FOOL'S 
GOLD 

The True Diary of an Extra Girl 

The first true narrative of Life as it 
is lived in our Bagdad-on-the-Pacific 



A NOTE OF PRIDE 

Lord Carnavon had noth- 
ing on us. We are explorers, 
too. For years we have been 
searching for the screen play- 
er who could transfer to the 
printed page, in vivid color, 
the romance and glamour of 
life in the film colony. At 
last we have found such a 
one. 

Her name is known in 
every Casting office from 
Culver City to Fine Arts. 
And she can write! In these 
pulsating extracts from her 
diary, you can fairly sniff the 
smell of grease paint, you 
can hear the fascinating 
argot of the studios and the 
grinding of the cameras. 
When you read this true 
diary of an extra girl, you 
will know Hollywood! 




The final and violent attack of 
movicitis that made me sure that 
fame and fortune were awaiting me 
in Hollywood came upon me six 
months ago. I never won a beauty 
contest, nor did my family or friends 
even proclaim me pretty. Far be it 
from such. But I felt I Imd to act. 
I fancied that acting, without the 
inspiration of an audience or of 
spoken lines, was the highest expres- 
sion of dramatic art. 

So I pawned every bit of jewelry I 
had in the world, in Chicago, begged 
what I could of a sceptical family 
and raised just enough money to pay 
my railroad fare, tourist class, to 
Los Angeles, and to buy me one small 



meal a day at the Harvey lunch 
rooms on the way out. 

To my mind, Hollywood had been 
a sort of fairyland ; the stars were its 
ladies fair and valiant princesses. 
They were like mythical people from 
the fabled land of the Table Round. 

When my train pulled into the sta- 
tion, I thrilled. Now. I was actually 
a part of this wonderful land of sun- 
shine, roses, movies and disappearing 
beds. And I liked it. 

In the telephone book at the Santa 
Fe Station, I found the name and 
telephone number of a family friend. 
I called her up, arranged to go right 
out to Hollywood, where she lived, 
and in less than an hour I was in a 
little green bungalow, covered with 
yellow roses, surrounded by red ger- 
aniums : and orange, lemon and fig- 
trees were blooming right in the back 
yard. This dear little home belonged 
to Grace Warner. My mother's peo- 
ple had always known Grace's fam- 
ily ; it seems to me they must have 
met generations ago, for I can't re- 
member not hearing about them, even 
from Grandma. Mr. Warner was 
away on a business trip, so Grace 
offered to rent his room to me, until 
his return, for the sum of nine dol- 
lars a week. This I agreed to pay 
willingly, in spite of the fact I had 
only four dollars in my pocketbook. 
I felt so certain my picture career 
would start the following Monday. 

It is six months from that time, 
and yesterday was my first day's 
work in pictures. How have I lived 
in the meantime? One learns to live 
in Hollywood, almost as the "lilies 
that toil not, neither do they spin." I 
have toiled as much as I've been al- 
lowed to : — sung in moving picture 
houses a few weeks, worked in a side 
show at Venice, demonstrated bricks 
with which to build cheap houses, 

IS 



Screen land 




They told me to strip to the waist, as they wanted to see 
"what kinda figure you got, girlie." I needed the job, so 
I did. But instead of looking at me, they kept sheepishly 
looking at each other, muttering "She'll do" and "Very 
good type". I got the job. 
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squirted soda in a candy-kitchen till 
I thought I could never look an 
ice-cream soda or pop in the face 
again. Occasionally I borrowed 
money, when I found anyone who 
had it to lend. But I have learned 
to smile, chew gum, and sip a lemon 
coca-cola slowly, and feel as if I had 
eaten a full meal. 

I believe more strongly than ever 
that any boy or girl who has the de- 
sire and ambition to follow an ar- 
tistic career, should also have a voca- 
tional training of some sort, steno- 
graphic, hair-dressing, nursing, or 
even embalming. I knew a girl who 
worked as a chorus girl in the winter, 
and in a funeral parlor in summer. 
I asked her once which occupation 
she preferred. She said — 

"You'd be surprised kiddo, but the 
dead ones in the summertime can be 
relied upon more than the live ones 
in the wintertime." 

Many a time I have wished to be 
an embalmer or something, so that 
I could make enough money to tide 
me over the "starvation spells" I have 
had, waiting for my star to rise. 

However, the Service Bureau 
called me yesterday, so I have really 
started now. This agency has the 
name, description, and photograph of 
everyone trying to get into pictures, 
that is anyone doing small parts or 
extra work. The studios call the 
bureau and say: 

"We want twenty men and women, 
millionaire type," or "we need ten 
girls for a Western, dance hall 
dames." 

The bureau finds them all, and 
sends men and women, young and 
old, all types, to the studios at a few 
hours' notice. 

To the "would-be-star," however, 
the Service Bureau is like a Chiro- 
practor. One goes to it after all else, 
personal letters, friends, and every 
other possible channel of entrance 
into the steel guarded portals of film- 
land have failed. 

My call was to be on the lot at 
seven-thirty A. M., made up and 
ready to go on the set at eight. As 
a child I longed to be a clown, and 
yeste'rday with my dead white face, 
red lips, and green eyelids, to say 
nothing of the false eyelashes, be- 
lieve me, I felt like one. They draped 
me with a very beautiful Spanish 
shawl, and added all the trimmings 
belonging to the picture, Spanish 
vamp, mantilla, comb, fan and rose 
on ear. 



We worked on a Mission set, built 
on the lot, quite a little walk from 
the main buildings of the studio. 
From eight until noon we sat ; the sun 
would not shine the right way, and 
there was much setting, and unset- 
ting of cameras, but about noon we 
started to work. They shot a few 
scenes, and then called "lunch". As 
I had just six cents, I had long since 
abandoned the idea of eating. Think 
how comforting it was to have a little 
box handed to me, containing a dry 



Oh for a job! More price- 
less than rubies is the cer- 
tainty of a weekly pay en- 
velope in Bohemian Holly- 
wood, where one works for 
a day or a week, and then, 
alas, one does not work for 
a month ! One girl in Holly- 
wood bridged the long gaps 
by dancing in a cabaret in 
the winter and working in a 
funeral parlor in the summer. 
"And you'd be surprised, 
kiddo," says she, "how much 
more you can depend on the 
dead ones in the summer- 
time than you can upon the 
live ones in the winter!" 



cheese sandwich, a piece of soggy 
apple pie, an orange and a stick of 
gum, besides a bottle of blue milk! 
If I attain stardom and dine nightly 
in lavish lobster palaces, no food I 
know will ever taste better to me, 
than that first box-lunch. 

We worked all afternoon, strolling 
up and down, while Ruth Roland and 
the villain had a desperate struggle 
on the balcony. Once the director 
called to me, 

"Show some horror, when you see 
the villain attack Miss Roland." 

This I did, and the director seemed 
pleased, for in a few minutes he 
picked me out to put me closer to 
the camera, and later I was alone in 
a still, more to show the beautiful 
shawl, than anything else, but I felt 
I bad made a hit. 

We worked until five-thirty, and I 
was called again to-day. Our work to- 
day was a repetition of yesterday, all 
re-takes they called them. 

I liked everyone so much. Ruth 
Roland is twice as beautiful off the 
screen, and as natural and friendly as 
a girl could be. People in the movies 
seem so light hearted ; there is really 
a wonderful spirit of play. Not that 



we didn't work hard, for believe me 
standing for hours in the broiling 
sun, with reflectors scorching your 
eyes, is not pleasant. Still it was all 
in an atmosphere of joy that seems 
so lacking in the usual work-a-day 
world. 

To-night I possess a check for 
twenty dollars, and I have only 
worked two days for it; I expect to 
stay awake all night figuring out how 
can one pay a hundred dollars' worth 
of debts with twenty ; now I ask you? 

"Getting a Job." 

October 15, 1920 
The possession of twenty dollars 
all at one time was quite a shock to 
my heretofore empty purse. So for 
several days I paid bills, and moved 
about feeling somewhat of a million- 
airess. 

However this sudden affluence did 
not last long. A week later I was 
again in a panic about work. After 
a long day of job-hunting, I met a 
girl I knew who worked quite stead- 
ily in pictures.. She told me of an 
Oriental picture, then in the process 
of casting at one of the studios. She 
said the casting director needed girls 
with good figures, their beauty of 
face being a secondary matter. This 
news gave me hope, so I started off, 
fairly confident of good luck. I 
arrived in the studio at nine-thirty 
A. M., to find that I was about the 
seven-hundred and sixty-ninth girl 
who had heard the same news. There 
we sat for hours and hours. Many 
became so tired they left, but I re- 
mained, hoping every minute the 
director would appear and say; 

"Ah, the very girl I am looking 
for, just the type." 

I spent from three to six hours 
for five consecutive days waiting to 
see this casting director. At last at 
the end of the fifth day I was per- 
mitted to see him. He was one of 
those individuals who believes that the 
sense of sight and hearing is not 
enough to make one's acquaintance, 
but that the sense of touch must also 
be employed. Apropos of this let me 
say, that out of fifty men one meets, 
forty-nine treat you as intelligent in- 
dividuals, but alas, there is ever the 
fiftieth. This particular casting direc- 
tor was that fiftieth, he held my 
hand, pinched my arm, and patted me 
as though I had been in his life al- 
ways. In my heart I resented this 
frightfully, but I felt the job was 
at hand, I needed it badly, and — the 
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day would come when I could tell a 
few of these "poor prunes" just what 
a girl really thinks of them. 

After what seemed endless mo- 
ments of discomfort, this casting di- 
rector told me I would have to see 
Mr. — who was picking out twelve 
girls for special bits, "Vestal Vir- 
gins" or "Solomon's pet Concu- 
bines" or something equally embar- 
rassing. I smiled my plaster of paris 
grin, and exited. Mr. — could not be 
seen till the next morning, I was told 
at the desk. So out I went hating all 
men. We are unjust to men us "poor 
working goils", for one experience 
like this will turn us for many hours 
against all the truly fine men who 
make life so worth while. 

By the next morning I was over 
my "grouch", and again bent on get- 
ting the job. So I bathed, perfumed, 
and made-up for hours. I arrived at 
the studio before ten A. M., and 
didn't have to wait long. Two girls 
came out of the office just as I was 
called in. They looked rather peevish. 
I thought little of this then, later I 
knew the reason. 

As I entered the inner office I saw 
three rather bleary-eyed looking men 
sitting around a table. The best look- 
ing of the three rose and said : 

"We don't like to ask you to do 
this girlie, but if you want the job 
of one of the special girls, at $12.50 
a day, you'll have to strip to the 
waist, as Mr. — must know just what 
kinder shapes you girls have got." 

However, I pulled myself together, 
my one thought being the $12.50 a 
day. So I did as I was bid. I stepped 
into the little room he beckoned me 
to and let my hair down. It is long 
and thick, so I draped my locks about 
my shoulders as artistically as my 
nervous cold hands would permit. 

When I appeared at the doorway, 
much of the air of bravado had left 
the three body-choosers, and they 
acted rather embarrassed. Instead of 
looking at me, they kept looking at 
each other, sheepishly muttering, 
"she'll do", — "very good type", — 
"that's all, O. K.". Anyway I got the 
job. Every girl went through the 
same ordeal. 

Then we worked for weeks in lit- 
tle chiffon drapes, a few beads, and 
the warmth and protection our long 
hair gave us, for they found in 
bobbed-haired Hollywood only twelve 
maidens with hair that hung below 
their knees, and covered their bare 
backs like a cloak. 



For six weeks we worked almost 
every day. We arrived at the studio 
at eight A. M., and worked until five, 
often returning at night to emote 
under the stars for hours. 

The work was fascinating. One 
really lives in the era which the pic- 
ture depicts. Somehow this seems to 
be more true of the silent than of the 
spoken drama. For when one works 
day and night for weeks, it seems 
easier to actually live a part. 

I earned a lot of money in 
this picture, and bought a new suit 
and hat, and paid up back board, be- 
sides sending advance Christmas 
presents to the family. This experi- 
ence should be valuable to me, for 
it is the first picture work I have 
done in which I have really had a 
chance. I worked a great deal, and 
had many scenes with the star. When 
the picture is released there should 
be many close-ups of me. 

(Added in 1923.) To all the 
friends I wrote of being in this pic- 
ture, I received the same icy epistle 
from each : "We all went to see the 
picture but we didn't see you." I 
myself went five times before I 
caught even a glimpse of "me", and 
when I did see myself I winked, and 
ere the wink was over I had passed. 



A studio was casting for 
an Oriental picture. Hoping 
to get a job as "atmosphere" 
a score of girls rushed to the 
casting director. In order to 
get a chance at the special 
job of a vestal virgin at $12.50 
a day, they had to strip to 
the waist, so that three 
bleary-eyed men might "see 
what kinder shape you girls 
have got-" 



Not even a shadow had I cast on 
this Silver Land. 

"Real Reel Royalty" 

November 11, 1920. 

Such a thrill, old Diary. How 
can I ever write about it, to make 
you understand how truly wonderful 
it all was? 

Last week I received a letter from 
an old school friend. She enclosed an 
introduction from her husband to 
Douglas Fairbanks. Frank O'Malley 
and Douglas Fairbanks are real 
friends, so the letter gave me a lovely 




Once I worked for a week as a 
bally-hoo in a side-show at Ven- 
ice, to keep from starving. 



reception from the incomparable 
"Doug". I spent at least an hour with 
him, the "Globe-Known," "World- 
Admired" idol, and he did not disap- 
point me for a single minute. He is 
as genuine, handsome and kind to 
meet as ever he is on the Silver 
Screen. And he has so much person- 
ality that it fills every corner of the 
room and oozes through the cracks 
of the windows and doors. Douglas 
Fairbanks would have been famous 
in some way, even if he had never 
gone into Pictures, for he has that 
something that says to the world — "I 
am here, you must admire and re- 
spect me, and give me of your trea- 
sures, for I'll give you all that is in 
me, but in return I want all from 
you." 

Mr. Fairbanks talked of pictures 
and of his great desire to do classic 
parts, among others he spoke of 
wanting to do "The Three Muske- 
teers." He also spoke of one of his 
greatest ambitions, to have vast land 
in one of our agricultural States, laid 
out in simple communities, and thou- 
sands of our half starved, undevel- 
oped children from city tenements 
brought to this community to live. 
Thus he would develop them into 
strong, able bodied, clear minded men 
and women. 

After a lovely visit, he asked me 
if I would like to come up to their 
house in Beverley Hills the next 
night to a pre-view of "The Mark 
of Zorro," which is the picture he 
has just finished. The thought of 
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meeting his wife, our own Mary 
Pickford, and of being in their own 
home made my head spin. It did not 
seem possible. Mary Pickford has 
always been in my mind as some 
sort of personality, more like Red- 
Ridinghood, or Cinderella, and these 
months in Hollywood have not dis- 
illusioned me at all. So the thought 
of meeting her was like an invitation 
to break down the portals of fairy- 
land and enter therein. 

The next night came. I drove the 
dilapidated car borrowed from a 
friend, and I wore the best dress I 
had. I know I looked and felt rather 
"country cousinish". This was all 
forgotten, however, when I was 
ushered into their lovely home and 
up to Mary's boudoir to lay off my 
wraps. I have always pictured 
Mary's bedroom pink and cream 
and pale blue, so free from glaring 
colors, nothing oriental or heavy. 
Just so it is. It seemed like the room 
my mind had always travelled to 
when Mother's voice got thin and 
she would say, "Who's been sleep- 
ing in my bed?" Light, joy, sweet- 
ness and everlasting childhood, are 
surely Mary Pickford's inheritance 
from the Higher Power. 

From her charming room I hated 
to tear myself, so I powdered and 
re-powdered my nose, until I realized 
that Enid Bennett, (Mrs. Fred Niblo 
was kindly waiting for me to go 
down stairs with her. 

Douglas Fairbanks introduced me 
to Mrs. Fairbanks. Meeting Mary, 
when the time came, was so natural, 
because I felt as I stood near to 
these two famous people, that they 
were nobility, and the royal are the 
simple folk — they are noble in the 
deep, hard battles of life that really 
count. 



A girl who wants to get on 
in the pictures has got to 
learn to smile, chew gum, 
sip a lemon coca-cola slowly, 
and feel as if she had eaten 
a seven course dinner. 



Mr. Fairbanks introduced me to 
everyone there. Among the small 
group of guests were Mrs. Pick- 
ford, Jack Pickford, Enid Bennett 
and Fred Niblo, and Marshall Neil- 
an, also Doug's little son. He's a 
fine manly fellow, so proud of his 
father. It is fun to watch his con- 
stant admiration. 

Among my childish dreams was 
one to have a large soda fountain 
in the middle of our parlor, and treat 
all my friends to soda water and 
ice-cream as they entered. Can you 
imagine having a motion picture 
machine right in your own drawing 
room? That is what they have. After 
a few minutes' visiting about a 
large tapestry was removed, show- 
ing a projection machine, and at the 
further end of the room, a broad 
shade was drawn down, making a 
good sized screen, on which to 
throw the picture. 

All my life I'll like "The Mark of 
Zorro" better than any picture I have 
ever seen, for the picture itself is 
good, and the setting, and circum- 
stances of my seeing it, place it in 
my inner "memory ring." 

I left about eleven o'clock. "Ma 
Pickford" had quite a talk with me 
at the door about beautiful little 
Olive Thomas, who had been dead 
only a few weeks. Mrs. Pickford 
was very sincere and real to me ; she 
bad no earthly reason to be other- 
wise, and I feel she is misjudged by 



the many sentimental, sensational 
"write-ups" she is always getting. 

All around, I like "Reel Nobili- 
ity." I have met a lot of so called nice 
people, and also stage people, and 
strictly business people and I feel 
that these "movie people" as a whole 
measure up to these various classes 
very favorably. 

My Pie Crust Day. 

January 15, 1921 
I've cried for a solid hour. It's all 
over now, — I feel cheerful again, but 
this has been such a pie crust day. 
Promises, promises everywhere, just 
made to be broken. 

Miss London called me up before 
breakfast, and told me without a 
doubt I was on the list for the Lost 
Art Studio, four days work at ten 
dollars a day. She said "just come in 
and see about your call at the cos- 
turners." I felt this was sure, so I 
bounded back to bed, awoke the 
entire room, told Pat I'd pay her the 
$5 I owed her, told Phyllis I'd give 
her $5 to have her wisdom tooth pul- 
led. Promised a new pair of white 
stockings to the "community leg 
line", and I paid a week's board — 
all in my mind with the money I was 
to earn. 

After breakfast I dashed to Miss 
London's office to be told that 
Rahab Joy had gotten the job I was 
to have had ; she was a better type — 
so I was told ! ! ! 

I sallied forth, head high, heart 
low, and purse empty, but nothing 
was to stop my daily round of the 
studios. 

My next promise was from W 

W . He kept me waiting two 

hours then took me into his office, 
pinched my arms, patted me, tried to 
(Continued on page 86) 



Next month — Out on the desert, "on location" for Burning Sands, with a handsome sheik 
singing strange, passionate love songs under the stars, the, little extra girl has a thrilling 

experience. She tries for weeks to get work, posing in the nude for art titles and gets 

a call for a girl with long tresses after she has bobbed her hair! She works a day in 
comedies, and experiences the joy of meeting a custard pie, face on. She has to vamp 
Bull Montana, and works for a week in a harem scene. She makes the acquaintance of 
a pawn shop and "hocks" her one piece of antique jewelry to buy potatoes. And then 
the friend who gave her the bracelet comes to town and she has to commit a dire deed to 
get the bracelet out of hock. Don't miss a single installment of this true diary of an extra 
girl, in Screenland for August. 



I'll never forget the time when 
I doubled for a star in a ship- 
burning scene. I was thrown 
over the side of the blazing boat 
into a small life-boat, and a real 
live baby, only a few months 
old, was thrown to me. We re- 
hearsed this scene twenty times. 
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The Port of MISSING GIRLS 
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All over the country, from Hoboken to Medicine Hat, girls 
are saving or stealing to buy a wardrobe and a ticket 
to Hollywood, I f your girl is missing, look for her here. 



wenty years or so ago we 
were simply paralyzed as a nation 
with the frightful expose of white 
slavery. Heavens, but what thrills 
we got out of the horrors revealed ! 
New York became the symbol of all 
that was wicked ; immigration from 
the small towns increased by leaps 
and bounds — the girls fairly leaping 
over each other to get to New York, 
to see the wickedness at first hand, 
and the boys breaking all bounds as 
ruthlessly as a young bull pup pulls 
up his kennel stakes, determined to 
contribute to the fascinating delinq- 
uency that had been so well adver- 
tised. 

That's always the way. Wicked- 
ness is the most fascinating study 
that mankind can take up. We all 
kid ourselves that our interest is 
purely "human interest" ; that we can 
stand in the fire and not get burnt. 
That's one big reason why Los An- 
geles has so carefully guarded the 
secret that it is in reality "the Port 
of Missing Girls". And since Los 
Angeles is merely a station which 
discharges passengers for Holly- 
wood, so far as the movie struck 
millions are concerned, Hollywood 
really deserves the doubtful honor of 
being known as "The Port of Miss- 
ing Girls" — and boys and men, and 
women. But it is the girls with 
whom we are most concerned. Every 
boy has a right to run away from 
home at least once in his adoles- 
cence; he hardly feels that it is 
worth-while to have his voice change 
and his pants get longer, if he doesn't 
prove his manhood by running away 
from home and half starving to 
death. 

But girls who run away are marked 
for life — if they get caught and are 
hauled back home. Barbara LaMarr 
will never live down the fact that 
when she was fifteen years old she 
was abducted or ran away from 
home or something of the sort. The 
"whole truth" has been told so many 
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times that probably Barbara herself 
has forgotten what really happened. 
But the story has become a "screen 
classic". 

The ingenuity of the movie-struck 
to get to Hollywood in the first place 
and then to get into the studios after 
arrival would make a mere war stra- 
tegist like von Hindenburg green 
with envy. 

All over the country, from Ho- 
boken to Medicine Hat, girls are sav- 
ing their dimes and dollars to buy 
a wardrobe and a ticket to Holly- 
wood. The thrift campaigns thought 
up by the banks are puny little affairs 
compared with the thrift urge which 
Hollywood-itis brings on. On the 



IF YOU HAD JUST BOB- 
BED YOUR HAIR 
And you received a call from 
a studio to pose in the nude 
for some art titles, and you 
needed the money to pay the 
over-due room rent, what 
would you do? Perhaps you 
would do just what the little 
writer of THE DIARY OF 
AN EXTRA GIRL did. She 
tells all about it in the second 
installment of her diary, in 
Screenland for August. Look 
for it. 



pass book of probably fifty per cent 
of the flapper-stenographer's savings 
accounts should be written in red 
ink, "Savings for Hollywood". Or 
simply, "Account, Gypsy Blood". 

Thieves in the Making 

But a terrifying large number 
of girls — and boys — are stealing 
money and clothes. Since many of 
them confidently expect to shuck all 
their morals and principles — "Mid- 
West virtue" is the pet phrase for it 
right now — they begin by stealing the 
wherewithal right out of the old sock 
or the ginger jar. 



The Credit Association, which 
keeps national tab on people with de- 
linquent accounts, says that thou- 
sands of girls and women nurses an 
account along in their own home 
towns, paying up promptly for 
months or even years until a sound 
credit rating is established, and then 
they purchase heavily of clothes, lug- 
gage and finery of all kinds, decamp 
for Hollywood, change their names 
and are never heard from again. A 
nice, ladylike procedure, to be sure, 
but not at all surprising to the Trav- 
eler's Aid, the Y. W. C. A., the Juve- 
nile Hall authorities, and others, who 
could tell stories to make your hair 
stand on end. 

Actual Figures on Runaways 

The Juvenile Bureau alone, 
which handles only the worst cases, 
— that is, cases which can't be dealt 
with at once- and without red tape 
and trouble, — has a record of 1048 
runaways from July, 1920 to July. 
1921. Boys predominate — 622 as 
against 426 girls. 

Two great factors contribute to 
the delinquency of boys and girls, 
who are picked up in Hollywood : bad 
home conditions — starved natures de- 
manding expression — and the lure 
of romance and adventure. Holly- 
wood is the Mecca of the Victims of 
Suppressed Desires, to use a Freud 
term that is handled as freely as the 
weather in Hollywood. And young 
girls and boys are not the only vic- 
tims to this antique but newly dis- 
covered condition. Wives of all 
ages, from brides to grandmothers, 
come to Hollywood — literally run a- 
way to Hollywood — to seek illicit 
love and romance. 

This determination to have ro- 
mantic love at any cost is the hardest 
problem the preventive and rescue 
organizations have to deal with. 

A case illustrates the point beau- 
tifully. 



from Hollywood 
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A Crush on Doug 



, young wife, seventeen years, 
generously provided for ' by an in- 
dulgent husband, ran away from her 
home, bringing her two babies with 
her, and a girl who was to look after 
the babies while the mother looked 
for work in the studios. 

She said she had been correspond- 
ing with Douglas Fairbanks for a 
long time and had come out here on 
definite promises. Her story was 
later found to be utterly false. She 
had stolen the money little by little 
from the cash drawer of her hus- 
band's small clothing store in Kansas 
City, and with it had provided herself 
with a resplendent wardrobe and a 
large assortment of beautiful and ar- 
tistic photographs, which she thought 
would be an open sesame to a mar- 
velous screen career. C>ne of the 
first things the movie-struck wi f e did 
was to hunt up a Los Angeles pho- 
tographer to get more pictures made. 
The photographer found her easy 
prey. Probably she .was glad to en- 
courage him, for shortly she moved 
her trunk into his studio on Third 
Street and he provided a flat for 
her, the children and the other girl. 
There was nothing snide about that 
photographer. He seemed to "spare 
no expense". 

But feeling that the photographer 
after all could not get her into the 
movies, however grateful she might 
be for a flat and for an endless as- 
sortment of beautiful photographs, 
she began to make the studios regu- 
larly, and soon had another lover, a 
mechanician from one of the largest 
studios, who became a constant visi- 
tor at the flat when the photographer 
was not expected. The mother 
worked it so that the other girl kept 
the babies out at picture shows most 
of the time. 

Mrs. Lillian M. Toomey, of the 
Juvenile Bureau, received an appeal 
from the husband of the woman to 
help him locate his wife and babies. 
In some way, she got on the trail of 
the trunk probably through the trans- 
fer company which had handled it 
and which is compelled to keep rec- 
ords of all calls. She called on the 
photographer, on pretext of wanting 
pictures of herself made, and nosed 
about until she located the trunk. 
She threatened him with arrest and 
exposure if he did not reveal the 
whereabouts of the missing wife. He 
finally confessed, to save trouble — 



having a wife who was not on call- 
ing terms with his mistress. 

The husband was sent for and ar- 
rived post haste, to gather up his err- 
ing wife and neglected babies. But 
the wife, Mrs. Toomey hears from 
the discouraged husband, will not 
live with him and insists on returning 
to Hollywood when she can finance 
another trip. 

"I am so good-looking that it will 
be no trouble for me to get into pic- 
tures," was the girl's oft-repeated 
defiance of the law and her husband. 

"She'll probably slip into Holly- 
wood by way of Pasadena next time, 
and thus elude the watchful waiters 
at the station," Mrs. Toomey says 
regretfully. "And there will be one 
more unfortunate, contributing to the 
unsavory reputation of the movies." 

The significant thing is that the 
seventeen year old beauty did not get 
a single day's work in pictures dur- 
ing the long months she was in Hol- 
lywood. 

So typical that it may be recog- 
nized by hundreds of heartsick par- 
ents as well as the girl herself, is 
the case of a girl of fourteen, from 
Indianapolis, who stole $400. from 
her mother and left home dressed in 
plain gingham. She fitted herself 
out in Indianapolis with a brown 
silk dress, hat, shoes, silk stockings 
to match, and an expensive coat. In 
her suitcases she packed two suits of 
silk underwear. She purchased a 
ticket for Los Angeles via San 
Francisco. Through telegrams from 
her parents, she was found by the 
Traveler's Aid matron at the South- 
ern Pacific station, and turned over 
to the Juvenile Bureau. She was a 
very homely, gawky, uninteresting 
looking little girl, according to Mrs. 
Toomey. but she said naively that 
she had come to "shine in the 



movies 



From Tennessee 



with a Southern accent. The two 
"extras" had come to the train to 
meet the girls, and were waiting out- 
side the exit, but noting that Mrs. 
Toomey was following the girls, they 
held back and did not speak to the 
girls. 

The girls consulted together in low 
tones, overheard by Mrs. Toomey 
and at last decided to telegraph their 
mothers. Mrs. Toomey followed 
them to the telegraph desk, pretend- 
ing to write a message while she 
watched over their shoulders. They 
were wiring to their mothers: "We 
were married today. Billy and Betty." 

"You may hand those telegrams to 
me," said Mrs. Toomey, explaining 
who she was. The girls began to 
weep, telling each other, "We knew 
something like this would happen." 
She put the girls in Juvenile Hall un- 
til the parents could send for them. 
The "actors" were warned not to re- 
peat the amusing little stunt. 

The studios co-operate in every 
way possible with the Los Angeles 
and Hollywood police, Traveler's 
Aid and Y. W. C. A., in an effort to 
round up every missing girl and boy. 

Goldwyn studios has recently an- 
nounced a special system for the 
work, requiring that every girl who 
registers with the casting director 
must show credentials. If her rec- 
ord appears at all shady, or if her 
youthfulness indicates that she may 
be a runaway, her parents, whose 
names she is required to give, are 
notified. 



1 wo little girls from Tennessee 
had gotten into correspondence with 
two "actors" out here and had run 
away to come West to meet them 
and go into pictures, with their help. 
The parents telegraphed frantically 
to the Juvenile Bureau and Mrs. 
Toomey went to the train. The only 
description she had of the girls was 
of age, height and clothes. But they 
had of course changed their clothes 
before arriving. She followed each 
couple of girls as they alighted from 
the train, till at last she spotted two 



Denies Her Own Mother 



No 



ot long ago a mother arrived 
in Hollywood, heartbroken over the 
sudden desertion of her daughter, 
who had been the mainstay of the 
crippled mother and a sickly little 
half-brother. The Traveler's Aid 
had previously done everything pos- 
sible to locate the missing girl, and 
so had the Y. W. C. A. and the Ju- 
venile Hall officials. The mother, 
living in Fmporia, Kansas, was given 
a purse by interested townspeople, 
and told to spend all the time she 
needed in locating the girl. She was 
sure she had come to Hollywood, 
for the girl had talked of nothing 
but her infatuation for Valentino and 
Conway Tearle. The Traveler's Aid 
had made exhaustive searches, with 
these infatuations as leads, but 
nothing had come of them. 

(Co/itinued on page 85) 
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How many causes are 
there for suicide ? If 
you really think you 
know, read 



Hollywood's Suicide Club 



alf-emptied plates were 
pushed back, and newly filled coffee 
cups were drawn forward. Flicker- 
ing candle flames threw eerie sha- 
dows on the darkly polished hare 
surface of the round table. A great 
black cat rubbed suggestively against 
the trousered knees of the men, or 
the flimsy skirts of the women, but 
her plaintive meows went unheeded 
— for the first time. She felt ag- 
grieved, puzzled. 

A foreign waiter hovered near the 
door, but the tense, white faces of 
his guests did not invite his services. 
A fat, well fed German cook came 
to peer over his shoulder, speechless 
for once, shocked at last by some- 
thing that was happening in Holly- 
wood. 

"Are we all agreed then upon an 
organization ?" The speaker was 
Chester DuPriest, a star of slap- 
stick comedy. His face looked more 
like a tragedy mask, looming up 
blackly from the startlingly white 
shirt almost concealed by a well-fit- 
ting Tuxedo. 

The three other men and five wo- 
men nodded, drawing hard on their 
cigarettes as if to gain courage. 

"Grant, have you a copy of the 
by-laws you were asked to draw up? 
Snap into it, old dear. It's getting 
late. My wife will come Maggie-ing 
after me in another hour." 

"Damn fool to tell her where you 
were going," drawled a white-faced, 
black-haired woman whose scarlet 
slash of a mouth quivered passionate- 
ly. Her extreme nervousness was 
painful to observe. 

"Had to. She nags." DuPriest 
said savagely. "Well, Grant, read 
what you have, won't you? This 
damn place gives me the creeps. I've 
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got an eight o'clock call in the 
morning. Location stuff. Out into 
the Mojave Desert." 

Compact to Suicide 

"All the more reason you want to 
sign this tonight," Grant, tall, curly- 
haired, thin, blond, laughed shortly. 
"I'll surely commit suicide if I'm 
ever faced with another desert trip 
like I went through with that Sheik 
picture." He cleared his throat, grin- 
ning around the group, but his smile 
lacked mirth. It got no response. A 
little bobbed-haired girl shuddered, 
and with nervous irritability kicked 
the cat which was clawing at her 
dress. 

"Compact and by-laws of Holly- 
wood's Suicide Club", Grant read 
aloud. The crackling of the paper 
made sharp sounds in the semi- 
twilight. 

"Wait a minute," DuPriest rose 
abruptly and strode to the door. "I'll 
shut out these accursed foreigners. 
Thev'll be blabbing the thing all over 
Hollywood." 

"It will be out by tomorrow any- 
way. Can't keep a thing in this 
sieve of a town," a middle-aged wo- 
man, grotesque in girlish evening 
dress, drawled. 

DuPriest shut the door in the faces 
of the waiter and the cook. With 
an oath he picked up the cat which 
had slunk after him, and thrust it 
through the door. 

Grant took up his paper again. 
"This sounds pretty bloody, folks, 
but I gather it has the main points 
we talked over. 

"Compact: We, the undersigned, 
hereby unite ourselves into a band to 
be known, to ourselves only, as Hol- 
lywood's Suicide Club. The object 



of this club is to promote fellow- 
ship among the discouraged, to help 
each other to circumvent the law if 
it ever seems necessary to any one 
of us to take our own lives, and to 
provide as a club for the dependents 
left behind by the suiciding member, 
should there be dependents without 
means and incapable of earning. We 
further agree to protect any and all 
suicides of the club from exposure 
and resulting unfavorable publicity, 
which would hurt or injure the liv- 
ing relatives of the dead. 

"Futhermore : It js agred that no 
suicide will take his own life with- 
out first talking the case over with 
the other members of the club, and 
that wherever possible a prospective 
suicide will be so materially helped, 
as well as mentally and spiritually 
encouraged, that suicide will no 
longer seem expedient or necessary. 

"Recognized causes for suicide : 
There have been arrived at a num- 
ber of cases where suicide would be 
the dignified and only solution. First 
among these is injury, causing cer- 
tain impairment of faculties, so 
that the injured could no longer 
work. Injury to features which 
would abruptly end a career and 
make life hateful constitutes suffi- 
cient cause for suicide, if the injured 
values his career more than his — or 
her — life. 



Love Tragedy Excuses 

"A supreme love tragedy will also 
be considered ample grounds for 
suicide. The recent suicide of our 
comrade, when he found that his 
wife had left him for another man 
and that the child he had cherished 
for years had been the offspring of 
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There was a moment of awful silence. The cat sprang to the top of the 
table, bent upon getting food by fair means or foul. No one stretched 
out a hand to remove her. 



the illicit passion which had wrecked 
his home. 

To find oneself on the down grade, 
after one has been a great celebrity, 
to feel within one's brain a slow dis- 
integration of power, to know than 
an ignominious, shameful ending to 
a glorious career is all that is possible 
— that shall constitute ample reason 
for a severing of earthly bonds. 

Finally, we pledge ourselves to 
absolute secrecy, pray the mercy of 
God, and put our souls in His 
Hands." 



There was a moment of awful 
silence. The cat sprang to the top 
of the table, bent upon getting food 
by fair means or foul. No one 
stretched out a hand to remove her, 
and she lapped contentedly in a little 
pitcher of cream for the demi- 
tasses. 

A shuddering sigh then went 
round the circle. A man laughed 
hysterically. "I believe I'll have to 
ask you boys to get me some cyanide 
of potassium now. I can never sleep 
after hearing that thing read." 



All Nerves 

"All nerves, Bess. Buck up! 
Your face will soon be as good as 
ever. You were lucky to get off 
with a surface burn. When dyna- 
mite explodes on a set, the best we 
can hope for is that all the pieces 
will be found," DuPriest said, with 
a fake facetiousness that did not fool 
anyway. 

The paper was passed about the 
circle then, and with varying degrees 
of flippancy and nonchalance, to 
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cover their nervousness, the sig- 
natures were written in, all using 
Chet DuPriest's fountain pen, a gift 
to him from the man who had just 
suicided. 

* * * 

Improbable ? Fantastic ? Ridicu- 
lous. Perhaps. But true. I have 
it all on the word of a woman who 
has the original document, a tattered, 
much-folded, rather greasy piece of 
once stiff paper, a letterhead on 
which Chester DuPriest's monogram 
is worked with much ornamentation. 

It is five years new since that Sui- 
cide Club was formed. Of the 
"charter members", only my friend, 
the woman who told me the story, 
is still living. Of the eight, she 
knows four to have suicided, one 
man — a famous stunt man in pic- 
tures — recently died in action; and 
the other two died under mysterious 
circumstances which point to suicide. 
Since their deaths occurred other 
than in Hollywood, my friend the 
survivor is not sure of the manner 
of their demise. 

She is a character actress, a thin, 
nervous, highly emotional woman of 
between forty and fifty, often cast 
as a "heavy" and occasionally as a 
"mother" — though her strongly 
marked features are not typical of 
screen motherhood. 

And no one looking into the burn- 
ing, deep eyes of the woman who 
has seen so much of the seemy side 
of life in pictures could doubt her 
sincerity. Tragedy is written deep 
into every line of her face. 

"We were a tragic crowd, a queer 
motley of puppets of an unkind fate," 
she told me. "I suppose it was our 
misfortunes that drew us together. 

The Tragedy of Comedy 

"DuPriest was loathing himself in 
comedy. He had been a Shakesperian 
actor of fine ability. The stage had 
squeezed him out, because Shake- 
spere interpreted by youngsters is al- 
ways rather funny. He went into 
pictures when his first baby came. 
He had a curious dislike to seeing 
the little thing starve. And his wife 
was movie-mad. He landed in com- 
edy by the merest accident. A pro- 
ducer saw him giving a Shakespere 
interpretation in a drawing room in 
Los Angeles, and being a blighted 
lowbrow, he thought it was intended 
as burlesque. He hounded poor Du- 
Priest until he got him into comedies. 



That was before the really high-class 
actors were going in for comedy. 
Chaplin was the shining exception, 
and there were many poor imitations. 

"DuPriest immediately became a 
great success — because of the tragedy 
and self-loathing which showed in 
his face. The audiences invariably 
howled when, sad-faced and stern, 
he stood up to receive a custard pie 
on his shirt front. He had the same 
element which has made Chaplin — a 
shadow of tragedy in his eyes, a sort 
of hurt dignity in his ignominy. 

"But the baby was fed and the 
wife thrived on Hollywood, and an- 
other baby came along, so DuPriest 
stuck. His wife drove him to suicide 
at last. I think he would have stuck 
it out, if it had not been for that. 
She was one of those horrible little 
clinging vine naggers. She was as 
persistent as a young pastor bent on 
soul-saving, but her methods were 
even more discouraging. 

"When poor Chet had enough 
money ahead to feel safe in breaking 
away from comedies, she fastened 
her blood-sucking little mouth on 
the veins of his ambition and before 
she was done with him, he actually 
thought comedies were pretty de- 
cent. He woke up to it one morn- 
ing — the utter shame of his pros- 
tituted talent — and we helped him to 
suicide decently and without the 
papers ever knowing that it was self- 
destruction. We did our best to give 
him a new viewpoint, but we were 
rather half-hearted about it. We 
knew that he had already died inside. 

"Accidental" Death 

"DuPriest chose 'accidental' 
death, planting the accident with our 
help. We arranged so that it was 
one of us who discovered the body, 
crushed under his car, which had 
been driven over an embankment 
away up on Montecito Drive. We 
had been with him almost to the last, 
giving him our love and best wishes 
on his crossing of the Styx. One 
of our unwritten agreements was 
that we would not mourn our dead. 
Death had been chosen as a route 
to happiness — or at least escape. It 
was recognized as a blessing, rather 
than a tragedy. 

"Mrs. DuPriest went back to her 
father and two years later married 
a shoe manufacturer of Chicago." 

We were eating lunch at Betty's, 
this survivor of the club and I. A 



certain well known actor — well 
known not for his ability but for his 
family connections — strolled in to 
gather up his mother, who had been 
eating one of Betty's famous "pot 
roast and gravy" plates. 

"Tom's wife — his first wife, I 
mean — became a member of our club 
when she was in Hollywood, some 
time after it was formed. She did it 
out of bravado, but I have always 
believed that back in her conscious- 
ness lurked the knowledge that her 
life would end that way — some day. 

Poison is Slow 

"She had been a famous Eastern 
stage beauty, and her work in pic- 
tures was rather startingly good. 
She was married to Tom Parker, 
and the fan magazines carried lush 
little love stories of their wedded 
bliss. But at last at our club the 
truth came out. Tom was rotten 
to the core, a constant source of 
threatened disgrace, a contemptible 
cad of a man. And she loved him. 

"You remember her death — not in 
Hollywood, but far from home? She 
chose the hardest kind of suicide — 
slow poison — but it worked and she 
is probably happier than when she 
lived in hourly fear of disgrace at 
his hands. 

"One of the boys — men, rather — 
but still boys to me — shot himself 
through the heart in New York. An 
accident, it was called ; the old story 
of oiling a gun. He had often told 
us that he would chose that way. 
He had a curious mental quirk. He 
was a Christian Scientist, and would 
not take any poison into his system. 
At least, he had been raised by Scien- 
tist parents to abhor medicine. But 
a gun made him just as dead." 

The speaker's low voice was at- 
tracting attention. We paid our 
checks and left, brushing shoulders 
with Carmel Myers in a new King 
Tut sports suit and treading acci- 
dentally on Alan Hale's big shoes. 
In the make-up of Miles Bjorsen, in 
Main Street, he was a queer figure 
in that low ceiled little dining room. 

Out under the pepper trees, where 
we could talk without fear of eaves- 
droppers, she continued her story. 

"The third death was a blow to me 
personally. I had been much inter- 
ested in the only writer of our group. 
A genius forced to write scenarios 
for a living, while his soul soared to 
(Continued on page 103) 
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Twelve BALD-HEADED Men 

are needed for a scene in the picture, accord- 
ing to a hurry call from a studio. The hour 
is midnight. Where will the casting director 
secure his men? Hollywood film agencies dis- 
cover "types" in soda clerks and undertakers, 
and set them on the high-road to success in 
the movies. 



By EUNICE MARSHALL 



]_ f a casting director called you 
up at midnight and told you to have 
ready twelve bald-headed men with 
false teeth and toupees, by seven 
o'clock the next morning, what 
would you do? 

You probably would tear your hair 
out by the roots, thereby providing 
the first of the required dozen of 
bald-heads right on the spot. 

But Ivan Kahn, who manages an 
employment agency for screen actors 
in Hollywood, considers such an 
order from a casting department 
merely an incident in the day's work. 

He simply flips the pages of his 
casting-register until he comes to the 
B's, and murmurs ''Let's see: babies, 

bakers, bartenders, butlers 

oh, yes, bald-headed men. Here we 
are." Then he takes down the tele- 
phone receiver, gets the men listed 
out of their warm beds to find out 
if they have the necessary detachable 
toupees and teeth, and tells them to 
report at the studio at seven the 
next morning 



Wanted, a Lloyd George 







f course, it isn't always as sim- 
ple as that. Recently, a casting di- 
rector called up and demanded a man 
who looked exactly like Lloyd 
George, the ex-premier of Great 
Britain. Naturally enough, the little 
black book of names contained no 
Lloyd Georges. 

So the employment agency man, 
whom many years of agency work 
have made into something of a sleuth, 
put on his hat and went out to look 
for a double for the little Welshman. 
And down at the Plaza, that his- 
toric square that is the sole relic of 
the old pueblo that Los Angeles used 
to be. he found his man. 

"Did anyone ever tell you that 
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When Slim Hamilton was a long, 
lean, gangling boy, the other kids used 
to tease him about his height. But 
Slim had the last laugh; he's in the 
movies now and his excess inches pro- 
vide him a good living as a character 
man. 




you resembled Lloyd George?" he 
asked the chap. 

"Why, yes, I have been told so," 
the man answered. And when the 
studio make-up man made him up, he 
was the exact double of the little 
Napoleon. 

A Clearing House for Types 

r jt 'he employment agency is a 
clearing house for "types." Here 
come all the flotsam and jetsam of 
filmdom. Retired farmers, pretty 
little flappers, bookkeepers chafing 
at the monotony of their lives, ba- 
bies, towed by fond mamas, and mid- 
dle-aged women. . . .all of them in- 
noculated with the fatal Virus of 
movie-itis. 

Someone has said that all women 
believe themselves potential actress- 
es. In which belief they are one with 
all men. And in a surprising num- 
ber of cases they are right. Dramatic 
genius often burns beneath the most 
prosaic exterior. 



Valentine Churchill came clear from 
Rangoon, Burma, to act in the movies. 
She and her little companion, Buck 
Black, are good character actors. 



Jackie Coogans in Embryo 



B 



abies, from infants in arms to 
gangling youngsters of eight or nine 
years, are brought to the agency by 
ambitious mothers. Pathetic little 
things many of them togged out in 
tawdrily elaborate garments, rather 
pitifully uncertain as to what all the 
bother is about and doubtless wish- 
ing they could go out and play. And 
every one of them, according to the 
mothers, can do anything Jackie 
Coogan can do, only better. 

A Sensitive Point 

/^hen a person feels the movie 
fever coming on, he comes to the 
agency, gives his name, weight, 
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C. £. Collins has two perfectly good 
eyes, but his ability to roll them so as 
to appear blind secures for him many 
fine parts. You remember him, un- 
doubtedly, as the spirit of Pestilence 
in The Four Horsemen of the Apo- 
calypse. 
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Frodorick A. Johnson, ("Grand Avenue Johnson") 

649 77est Fifteenth St. L,A.Phcno, 24003. B'way, 2359, 

CRMUCER mPiaSCKATIOrS. •» 711.595, 

notion Picture 5n>orlcnoe . £ 2S&S1- 
Desc ription . Snooth-facod, but can put on any stylo of onpt- 
halr Thlsicor*. 
Iron-gray Hair. 
Blue Eyes. QpiiMln 
P»atures. 160 pounds. 
5 f set, 7-1/4 inches. 
Past III ldl< -age. 
aides and Drives Horse a. 
Swlns. Dances a little. 
Screens well. General 
appearance decidedly 
Professional. 

AZfAjffilt. 
Modern "'ardro^e of 
I Evening Dress, Including 
Inverness O'ooat, Prince 
Alberts, seTeral grades. 
Icutaways do. Business 
dan'. & light, Minister, 
Prloot, Vostern, lllnlng, 
C.S.Sallor outfits, etc. 

Judce, Barrlator, Attorn- 
ey, Physician, Priest, 
Senator, Diplomat, Direct- 
or, Ballway, Bask or Co- 
llege Prest. ibnagsr, Supt. 
Wllltary or Kaval Officer, 
Sea-Cap tain, Polltlolan, Professor, Promoter, Philosopher, 
Philanthropist, lieichnnt, Salesman. Hotel-keeper, CItII Eajln- 
eer, etc. etc. 

east special pipers or^Tiora 

Preciler, David Uoyd George, Bev.Eflary "art Beeeher, Qenl. Bob- 
ert 2. -cp, Aetors, Ectrln Booth and David Tarfleli, llormon 
Prest* Brlghaa Taung, Lincoln** Oar Secretary, Edwin. M. Stan- 
ton. Proa a Beg far to an Ambassador . 

C.-.rabllltles. 

Inherently Droafttlc, can be alow in action, or very aetlve. 
Can oonrprahenslvely perfora Parts, or Bits, involving diffi- 
cult execution. In ^fifpfT or C QCTT . 
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useful cog in the film wheel. 

One little characteristic is signifi- 
cant of changing feminine psychol- 
ogy. A woman of today will tell her 



shows, are Henry Ward Beeeher, 
Brigham Young, Edwin Booth and 
Robert E. Lee. 



The extra who is onto his job 
furnishes the casting director with 
a list of qualifications like this: 
Frederick Johnson, made up, bears 

height, experience if any, accomplish- wind. Their beards rival Rip Van Lloyd^Ge^org^t^ 3 "^ 
ments and natural qualifications Winkle's fabled brush for length and Great Britain. Other "easy spe- 
which he feels should make him a luxuriance. They would as soon think c - ial impersonations", as his card 

of refusing a close-up as of shaving, 
for their beards are their means of 
livelihood, their very mealtickets. 
"Send me up half-a-dozen whisk- 
age, without stuttering more than ers," orders the studio casting di- 
once or twice. But she will not tell rector, and the agency phones the 
her weight! '49'ers Club for six men whose facial 

decorations have the most lush 
The Barber's Despair growth. For these bearded men have the end of his career. Somehow, most 

rjl a club of their own, where they can casting directors cannot visualize in 

± here are men in Hollywood swap yarns about the number of any other role an actor who has once 
who haven't seen the inside of a times they have played hermits or played a butler. There is a girl in 
barber shop since the year of the big '49'ers or anarchists. (Continued on page 88) 



The Professional Butler 



he man who signs up to play a 
butler does so at his own risk. He is 
liable to go on playing butlers to 



R. L. Frost's luxurious beard 
enables him to portray both 
religious and western roles. 
He made a very wonderful 
Christ in The Unfoldment. 



When a casting director 
wants a bartender, one of 
the real old-fashioned kind, 
he puts in a hurry call for 
Bill Quast. 



King George of England has 
his double here in Holly- 
wood. He is Andrew Lyle. 
Doesn't he look amazingly 
like that Monarch? 
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CHARGE 




^Virtue is a word practically unknown to a certain movie set. 
They take it for granted that the business world is run like the 
theatrical world — everything charged to Sex. Such is the state- 
ment made by the author of this frank and startling article. 
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from Hollywood 



IT TO SEX! 



j m a model in a smart Los An- 
geles shop, much patronized by the 
movie stars. For four years I have 
waited on the film folk, have been 
snubbed by them, patronized by them 
and, occasionally, have been smiled 
on by them. 

I know them. I have seen them 
put on a thousand dollar gown over 
a dirty teddy suit. 

I've seen a star worth half a mil- 
lion dollars haggle over a two dollar 
bill for alterations on a seventy-five 
dollar skirt. 

And, many and many a time, I've 
seen a star whom I knew to be on 
the verge of bankruptcy order a 
thousand dollars' worth of mer- 
chandise as casually as if she were 
buying a pair of "second" hose, 
$1.98, cut down from $2.50 in the 
Bargain Basement. Not that we 
have any Bargain Basements in our 
shops, or any bargains in anything — 
except souls, and those often come 
cheap. 

My experience with the picture 
people who come to my department 
has given me the impression that 
virtue is a word practically un- 
known to a certain faction of the 
movie crowd. They seem to take it 
for granted that the business world 
is run like the theatrical world — 
everything charged to sex. 

Something for Nothing 

f course, many of the film stars 
are straight. But few of them seem 
to come to our shop, somehow. 

Most of them seem to be con- 
stantly looking for something for 
nothing. The industry spins on sex ; 
when most of the prominent ones 
sweep into the store to buy clothes, 
they fairly radiate invitation, if poor 
old MacDougal, my boss under an- 
other name, is in sight. 

Of course, the proprietor of a 
clothing store isn't the sort of chap 
one would want to appear with at 
the Cocoanut Grove, but he would 
certainly come in handy at providing 
clothes for a poor girl trying to get 
along on only $2000 a week. 



The other day, two big stars came 
in to look over some new models. 
One of them, a dashing brunette, 
wanted to know if I was the boss' 
"sweetie". Because I had been on 
the job for four years, she suspected 
me. She made believe she was kid- 
ding, but I could tell by her eyes that 
she wanted to know. So I said, yes, 
I certainly was, and if she wanted 
to retain her youthful beauty she had 
better keep away from him. She be- 
lieved it, and has never come near 
the store since. She is now patron- 
izing a shop where the bills are not 
sent her. 

I learned afterward that she and 
her friend had both been thrown 
over by their "sweeties", and were 
looking for a man who would dress 
them. 

My boss, who is a canny business 
man, kids them along until he gets 
their accounts. Then he is a leech 
for payment. A lot of the bills are 
paid for by other women's husbands, 
but they are paid, and in cash, too. 

Those Parisian Lines 

ne star, an over-sexed for- 
eigner, will never buy a gown until 
she sees how »it will look in certain 
attitudes in which she will "emote". 
If a line pleases her, it has to be a 
suggestive one — really Parisian, she 
calls it. 

They all gossip freely while try- 
ing on gowns. Oh, the stories I 
could tell, if I were minded to be 
spiteful ! 

We Like Claire 

J always like to see Claire Wind- 
sor come into the shop. She's one of 
the nice ones. And she wears her 
clothes so beautifully that it is a 
pleasure to dress her. 

Some of the stars always want to 
wear the wrong things. Terrible 
things that never fit their type. One 
model I know gets around this by 
putting on a dress that fits the cus- 
tomer's type and hands the customer 
a pair of blue spectacles, through 



which she can see just exactly how 
the dress will photograph. That's all 
a screen star is interested in — how 
a garment will photograph. 

Viola Dana Likes to Dress 

^iola dana loves to doll up, and 
it's rather like dressing a doll to fix 
her up. She's a mighty good cus- 
tomer, wherever clothes are sold. 

Enid Bennett chooses simple, con- 
servative clothes, and looks mighty 
well in them. 

Mrs. Charles Ray, on the other 
hand, wants conspicuous clothes. A 
bright yellow velvet frock is her idea 
of a siiappy costume. And she gets 
away with it, too. She wears things 
that most people would not dare to, 
and looks well in them. She almost 
always wears kid slippers matching 
her costume in color. 

An Eye for Profit 

ecause the stars get large sala- 
ries, it doesn't always follow that 
they fling their money to the birds. 
Not any ! 

For instance, one star was stop- 
ping at the Beverly Hills Hotel re- 
cently, after her return from New 
York. A model was sent out to sell 
her some new wraps. She liked them, 
but before deciding, she tried to sell 
the model her old fur coat at almost 
the price she had paid for it!- 

Another beautiful star, who is 
adored by the whole world, pinches 
her pennies tighter than any cash 
girl. She rather feels that things 
should be given her for nothing, 
simply because she is who she is. 
Her equally famous husband has the 
same complex. 

Mary Pickford seldom goes shop- 
ping. But if an enterprising mer- 
chant sends out a particularly lovely 
garment for her approval, she often 
takes it on the spot. She does not 
bother much about clothes, and she 
laughingly admits that she has no 
style, but no one has ever seen her 
other than tastefully gowned. 
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Where Those Freak Gowns Come 
From 



H, 



ave you ever wondered what 
happens to the freak gowns that ap- 
pear in the windows of the smart 
shops ? . You have probably said, 
"Stunning, but of course one could 
never wear them." But the "movies" 
wear them. 

The buyers send these models out 
to the coast for window or fashion 
show display, knowing the regular 
trade would never buy them, but 
knowing equally well that the film 
folk who like extreme styles will 



snap them up. They get them at 
greatly reduced prices. They show 
good sense, too, for the public would 
be terribly disappointed if they 
should observe Gloria Swanson or 
Pola Negri or Mae Busch dancing 
at the Plantation or the Cocoanut 
Grove in a simple, conventional 
frock. 

Sometimes a star falls in love with 
a gown that she wears in some pic- 
ture, the property of the studio. She 
usually makes the producer feel 
cheap if he doesn't allow her to buy 
it for about half what it cost to 
create. 



Temper in the Shop 



"We always like to see Claire 
Windsor come into the shop. 
She is one of the few really well 
dressed women on the screen." 




E see plenty of temperament 
in waiting on the stars. Everybody 
stands around when Pola comes in, 
for we never know when she is 
pleased to be gracious or otherwise. 
After waiting on her several times, 
I can well believe the stories we 
hear about her tantrums on the set. 
Another actress who has worked on 
her set was telling me the other day 
about one time when the carpenters 
were making their usual racket. 
Suddenly Pola stopped "emoting", 
clutched her hair with both hands, 
screamed out a torrent of French 
that sounded awfully profane and 
probably was, and walked over and 
sat dozvn in a great pool of black 
grease on the stage floor, deliberately 
ruining her expensive costume. 

A nice disposition, yes? And then 
again she can be so sweet that you 
think you must have misjudged her — 
until her next tantrum. 







Too Much Emotion 



ne reason why the movie peo- 
ple are such good customers is be- 
cause the muscular action of the 
players in warm love scenes or other 
emotional scenes plays havoc with 
stitches. If the player does not reach 
the desired emotional pitch sooner 
she will later, after more physical 
convulsion. Which is very hard on 
sleeves, underarm seams and bodices, 
to say nothing of the wear on a train 
hung from the shoulders. 

When a movie star enters the shop, 
we all sit up and take notice, because 
there is one nice thing about the 
"movies" — they come to buy, not to 
"hen around". One furrier that I 
know of was saved from bankruptcy 
in the nick of time by the sale of two 
gorgeous fur wraps to film beauties. 
And the patronage of one famous 
star with her friends has put a 
struggling milliner on a side street 
into a smart new shop on West 
Seventh within the past few months. 

And all of them can "charge it" — 
to sex! 



The author of this startling 
article will contribute another 
feature story — The Corner of 
Last Hope — to the August 
SCREENLAND. Ready July 
first. 
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STAR BOUND 

A Story With a Heart — By 

PETER LOWNSBERRY 
AIMEE TORRIANI 

Star-Bound I— Magic Dream of Every Girl at a Certain 
Period of Her Life — To Lift Herself- Above the Common 
Level and Reach the Goal — to "Follow the Gleam" 
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""E'VE got to do something 
about Trix", announced 
Gloria in her crisp, positive 
way. "I ran into her room 
to borrow her green hat this after- 
noon, and found her crying. Can you 
feature that ? Beatrice Brooks in hon- 
est to God tears. But own up ? Trix ? 
Not she. Said she was only having a 
private rehearsal as a Tragedy Queen 
just to see if she could produce real 
ones. Now I want to know what's 
wrong ?" scowling like a fierce mother 
hen at us all. 

"Just as if we were responsible 
for every burst of temperament in 
the Club," grumbled Phyllis. 

I sat thoughtfully gazing off at 
the patterns pricked by the myriad 
lights in the valley below us. For 
there we were, six of us Extra girls, 
a small patch of burning ambition 
perched on top of the old Krotona 
hill. We had formed a society called 
the A. T. F. (Aspirants to Fame.) 
This was one of its weekly meetings, 
only the meeting had not begun; it 
couldn't without Trix. 

"Speak up, Babs," Gloria shot at 
me, "you were with her this after- 
noon, what do you know?" 

"What I know would fill a thimble, 
and what I imagine couldn't be 
squeezed into a fat volume," I an- 
swered cryptically. 

"Well, suppose you spill out the 
thimble first," Phyllis was caustic 
and impatient. 

"Pawn shop," I began then, suc- 
cinctly, "fur coat, violin, and Harry's 
silver overseas name tag." 
"Volume next," ordered Gloria. 
"Oh, the usual horrid mess that 
goes with a vicious father; poverty 
and kids and beatings and never 
enough to eat. I don't know for 
sure, but I suspect, for she had a 
letter from home today, that her 



mother is ill, and she is ordered 
either to come home and support 
them, or to send money at once. 
Anyhow, she's desperate — I'm cer- 
tain of that." 

"Don't know how much my turnip 
will bring, but you can have a try," 
and Mary Lee handed me her new 
platinum wrist watch. 

Daphne had reached over to pour 
the contents of her purse into my 
lap ; a dollar and sixty-two cents, she 
counted ruefully. 

"Wish there was more in sight," 
she said lightly, "but you know, not 
a damn smell of Extra work for 
days now." 

Yes, I knew, so did we all of us. 

I had quite a pile by the time every- 
one had plunked down her treasures, 
yet we were only too well aware that 
it would bring little in actual cash. 

"Where's Beatrice now?" asked 
Gloria. 

"Gone to see about a job," I an- 
swered. "Suddenly, she said she had 
a hunch and was off — said to tell you 
she was sorry to be late, but would 
come along when she could." 

"Job, hunch — at this time of 
night," mourned Phyllis, moodily, 
studying a flaming star. "Wish her 
luck, I'm sure, but the game's hope- 
less : star gazing and aspiring, aspir- 
ing and star gazing: that's all it will 
ever come to." 

"How many of us," Mary Lee ac- 
knowledged, "have got into Pictures 
since we started this illustrious So- 
ciety? I think it's the bunk, this 
idea of merit. Take it from me, bo, 
it's nothing but a game of pull." 

A low clear whistle, the call of the 
A. T. F. came floating up with the 
night winds. 

"Here she comes," cried Gloria 
with an answering call. "She sounds 
cheerful too." 



Hastily I gathered up the plunder 
and tucked it out of sight. 

Round a turn in the path she 
came, a slight swaying figure in 
white, dancing up hill as if she were 
thistledown blown among the straight 
trunked Eucalyptus trees. 

A volley of derision greeted her. 

"Joined the morgan dancers?" 

"Moon mad?" 

"Love sick?" 

"Trying to reduce?" 

Beatrice laughed, throwing back 
her hair in a queer expressive way 
she had. 

"No, it's joy, joy, JOY!" she 
cried, lifting her arms to the stars. 

"Mad as a hatter," groaned Gloria. 
"Come down to earth this instant, 
and tell us if your hunch brought 
you luck." 

"Luck? Yes, a thousand times 
luck; money to send" home* a big 
chance to stay on and make good, 
and a Man." 

"Listen to her ravings," we all 
cried incredulously, "How, who? 
Begin at the beginning." 

"Well, you know that man Snooks, 
in the casting office at Tate's who's 
been making eyes at me for so long? 
He was my sudden inspiration. But 
he got fresh at once, as usual. I kept 
still for awhile, and then I just called 
his bluff. 

" 'All right, old top,' I said to him, 
'for that you can just get me the 
lead in THE PRICE OF FAME at 
a hundred per.' Gee, he didn't wait 
a second, he said, 'Gawd, Girlie, d'y 
mean it? No, kiddn' now, on the 
square. Have y' come down off'n 
yer high'n mighty perch?' 'Sure I 
have,' I answered, lamb like, 'my 
only string is that my pals get in as 
Extras.' " 

" 'It's a six weeks' job,' " he said 
softly. 
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'"Fine, the longer the better' I 
said, holding my breath with joy, and 
trying to appear as unconcerned as 
an oyster. 

"Oh, do you realize, Kids?" she 
interrupted her story with a catch 
in her voice, "that I might have been 
going back home tomorrow, to work 
at the stocking counter at Macy's?" 

And of course we all talked at 
once then, everyone of us, telling her 
how glad we were, magnanimously, 
in spite of desperate hidden reasons 
why we too should have leads. But 
we had always banked on Trix. If 
anyone could break into Pictures, 
surely it would be she. We had 
always said it, but now that it had 
come, we began secretly to look at 
her from a new angle. No, she 
wasn't such a raving beauty as some 
of the rest of us, perhaps, although 
her screen test six months before 
had come out A-l, and it was only 
the jealousy of the Star on the lot 
that had kept her out of the pic- 
ture then. But she possessed that 
elusive and rare thing called per- 
sonality. 

A great deal is said about that in 
the Uplift books. Rules are given 
for the gaining of it. We all medi- 
tated about it a good deal. Some think 
to be different is the secret, or to 
wear queer clothes, or to be tempera- 
mental ; anything but the common- 
place, conventional prig you were at 
home in Keokuk or Kalamazoo. We 
studied Science, and the movie Stars, 
and the Bible, and each other; we 
struggled with our figure and our 
soul. But Trixie didn't think about 
it at all, nor strive after it. She 
didn't need to. She had it. So that 
was that. We knew it. She came to 
us with Personality. She possessed it ! 

But Phyllis was asking in her prac- 
tical way for more details. 

"Nothing's so sure in this game 
that you can brag about it, Beatrice," 
she said severely. "And are you quite 
certain that you are equal to your 
new role of lady love? That man 
Snooks is a mad cur they say. No- 
body wants you bitten. What's your 
big idea?" 

Trixie smiled that little, enigmat- 
ical smile of hers, and lit the cigar- 
ette Mary Lee handed her. Then she 
opened her vanity box and took out 
a folded paper which she silently 
handed over to Phyllis. Daphne 
held a pocket flashlight over it. It 
was a bona fide contract, duly signed 
and sealed. Pinned to one corner 



was her first two weeks' check in ad- 
vance. 

We were speechless for once. In 
the annals of Moviedom such a 
calamity was unknown ; advance 
salary ! 

"It seems," Trix began explain- 
ing, "that Janith Jerome, the Tate 
Star, was suddenly taken ill this very 
day, and they were actually hunting 
about for another lead of her exact 
size and build. So old Snooks bun- 
dled me into his car and took me 
straight to Bob Allen's house — " 

"Not the great Allen himself," we 
gasped. 

"The very one. I was silly and 
scared to death at first, and all my 
bravado and brass that I'd used so 
freely with Snooks deserted me. I 
felt limp as a dish mop until he asked 
me to do things for him." 

"What kind of things?" we inter- 
rupted again. 

"Oh, just pretending things, like 
what would I do if the house caught 
on fire and burned my baby, or see- 
ing my lover drown before my eyes — 
Oh, he was wonderful to me, and 
said I'd do. I wish you all knew him : 
he's the straightest, finest man I've 
ever met in all my long, long life." 

(Beatrice always talked as if she 
were sixty.) 

But we all babbled in again with 
plans and schemes. We would page 
her, double for her, shadow her, and 
so outwit that villain of a casting di- 
rector. Nothing must mar her 
triumph. Beatrice herself was fear- 
less. He was probably a coward. 
She could easily manage him with 
our help. 

Then her mood changed. She was 
silent for a time. 

"I want you all to know this," she 
said quietly, and even Mary Lee 
stopped chattering. "I believe my time 
has come for success. It's the Law 
of Compensation, of the things that 
are meant to be. Life can beat you, 
and beat you, and beat you down 
again, but in the end there's bound 
to be a turn. I feel somehow that I'm 
going to rise right up in Pictures 
now, and of course," smiling on us 
all, "I expect you to rise up with me." 

"Like sour bread dough," grum- 
bled Phyllis. 

"The things we care for and want 
hard enough," Trix continued, "if 
they are right, they are bound to 
come; it's part of the Law." 

We were silent then. We felt as 
if a benediction had passed over us, 



there on the hill top under the great 
night sky, with only the sleepy croak- 
ing of the frogs in a Theosophical lily 
pool. We were one with peace, with 
beauty; we stood with Beatrice on 
the threshold of fame. It was as if 
we had reached up to touch the stars 
with our finger tips. 

And then began a new life for 
Beatrice. We who looked on could 
perhaps only faintly guess its wonder 
and delight for her, but we loved 
her and love brings understanding; 
and besides, we could watch her 
whenever there were mob scenes, 
because she always managed to have 
us called. She was too new as yet 
to demand for us parts or bits. 

Of course it was the old hack- 
neyed story. She was first a ruined 
factory girl with a sick mother to 
support, and had to look a fright in 
rags: but heavens, what great eyes 
she had, and how she lived the part. 
She made it so real that Bob Allen, 
her director, growled at the villain 
who wronged her. He'd got worked 
up over her story, I suppose, she had 
made it seem so real even to him. 
Was he beginning to care for her, 
I wondered ! 

But when she sat all day nursing 
her puny, sickly scrap of a baby, we 
all got temperamental, even the cam- 
era men and prop boys. She was so 
still and so simple. She hurt so, and 
as she crooned to the baby all the 
hurt crept into her voice. She wore 
a kind of spiritual look on her face, 
but it was her voice that nearly ruined 
us. She was so utterly unconscious, 
and went right on rocking and croon- 
ing, even when Allen blew his nose 
hard and called Time, and made us 
all go into the dressing rooms to 
fresh make up. The mascaro was 
running in sooty streaks all over the 
grease paint ; a nasty mess to get off. 
But I can shut my eyes now, and 
hear that croon ; a low minor thing, 
with all the hurt of all the world 
caught and held in it. 

The next mob scene was a night 
ballroom set, one of the Louis Quinze 
affairs; gold furniture and mirrors 
and glittering chandeliers. We were 
all wonderfully got up. Playing 
lady is such fun, for one flirts to 
one's heart's content, and sips cock- 
tails and all, just as they do in mod- 
ern high society. 

So there we were, flirting outrage- 
ously, but without malice of course, 
preening our feathers in the long mir- 
rors like so many gorgeous peacocks, 
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"Life has beaten us 
down," she whispered, 
while the madman who 
had brought her to her 
death gibbered in the 
arms of his captors, 
"but God is good, and 
our turn for Beauty and 
Love will come." 



when the orchestra struck up, and 
down the great white staircase came 
a being. It's the only word I can 
find for her ; a heing, for, blase as 
we all are to feminine loveliness, we 
were completely taken off our feet. 
You heard that little involuntary 
gasp of surprise and admiration he- 
fore jealousy sets in. It was like 
coming upon the Winged Victory, in 
the Louvre, standing there on the 
prow, her body braced to the winds, 
her draperies blowing back. Some- 
thing happens to you inside. You 
are never quite the same again. 

Beatrice was like that statue, se- 
rene, remote, beautiful, classic, yet 
vibrant with life. She was no longer 
the little wronged factory girl, nor 
the mother of a thousand sorrows. 
She was the great lady now, and she 
lived her part with such uncon- 
scious grace and such supreme aban- 
donment, that I was forced to sus- 
pect that one of her ancestors had 
been lady-in-waiting to the Queen, 
or was it history repeating itself. Had 
she herself in some former life on 
earth been born and bred in a palace 
instead of a hovel ? 

Her eyes were like two lighted 
stars ; her lips were parted : she 
seemed not to walk over the polished 
floor, but to float in her diaphanous 
draperies. 

And now it was as if some hidden 
electricity had touched Bob Allen and 
was communicated to his camera 
men. They rumpled their hair, they 
shouted orders. The silly mob was 
sillier than usual tonight, graceless, 
impossible. We all suffered so in 
comparison to Beatrice that we were 
not fit mates for her, even as back- 
ground. Sham to reality, mud to 
gold, candlelight to the sun. She was 




Ideal Beauty: she was Helen of 
Troy ! 

VVhat had wrought the change in 
her? I puzzled, loving her the while, 
and then when I saw her look at Bob 
Allen, and watched his face as he 
looked back at her, I knew. 

So Trixie was right, her time had 
come. Her personality had won. 
When this picture was released she 
would wake up to find herself fa- 
mous, rich, beloved by the people, and 
the adored wife of one of the biggest 
and brainiest directors in the industry. 
Ah, well, I was half lifted off my own 
feet with sheer gladness at her joy. 
She deserved every single bit of it. 

And suddenly, I clutched the arm 
of the man next to me. In a mirror 
opposite, as we danced, was framed 
the leering satanic face of Snooks, 
the casting director. What business 
had he there? My heart stood still. 
My mind leaped back to the game we 
had played ever since that night on 
the hill. It had been great sport and 
we had played it hard, always shad- 
owing Trix ; one of us being delegated 
to meet her at the gate the nights 



we didn't work. If he insisted on 
taking her home, as he often did, we 
were constantly embarrassing him 
by bobbing up from unexpected quar- 
ters; the running board, or under the 
rug of the tonneau, or on his trunk 
in the rear. We were all sharp, you 
have to be in this game, but youth 
courts danger, and we loved the smell 
of adventure. When he got nasty a 
convenient pocket flask was produced 
with some innocent near beer con- 
cealing a large dose of aspirin, so 
that he at once became soporific and 
harmless. He used to watch the sets 
too with a sentimental, proprietary 
air, as if condescending to Allen, 
but in reality puffing out his chest — 
'T discovered her, this glorious new- 
star ; the credit is all mine ; she is 
mine !" He was as unceremoniously 
brushed aside by Allen as an annoy- 
ing fly, yet once when he had touched 
her arm, I saw fire flash up in Allen's 
eyes, and he abruptly commanded 
that the set be cleared. Snooks went 
off in a rage. 

All this was passing through my 
mind. I was trying to reason away 
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If he insisted on driving her home, we were 
constantly embarrassing him by bobbing up 
from under the rug in the tonneau, or on 
his trunk on the rear of the car. Anything 
to keep her from being alone with him. 



this horrid sense of suffocation and 
faintness. I would speak to Allen. 
But it was the sixth re-take. He 
was terribly hard to please tonight. 
He had two machines going, for 
double exposure, and Trix had had 
more close-ups than most stars get in 
a month. He had known all along 
how startlingly fresh and unspoiled 
was her work in the sob and human 
interest stuff, but tonight was her 
chance in a new role. She was 
choosing between two men, the dra- 
matic climax of the picture. Her 
great moment had come. 

Suddenly, I again caught sight of 
that face, distorted out of human 
semblance. "He is mad," I gasped, 
and began flying across that long, 
slippery ball room floor. Allen 
looked up. 

"Go back," he yelled. 
I flew on. He waved his arms at 
me frantically and shouted. I paid 
no heed : yet I made no headway 
across that shining surface. I felt 
as if I had been running through all 
eternity. I still waken in the night 
trying to run across that floor. I 
seemed to crawl. I had to brace each 
step to keep from slipping, yet I 
struggled on. 

Now Trixie was in her lover's 
arms, but over his shoulder, she too 
must have seen, for the next instant 
she had wrenched herself free, and 
hurled her lover from her, and had 
turned to fly to Allen, to protect him, 
I suppose. 

"Look out, Trix," I cried out then, 
in an agony of apprehension, but 
something sinister went singing past 
my head, and — Oh, God, if I could 
only have caught it — landed between 
Trixie's white shoulders. 
And then it Was pandemonium, for 



we're an excitable people, we have to 
be. 

Allen caught her as she staggered 
forward, and lowered her gently to 
the floor, holding her head in his 
arms. We all drew back then. This 
was not melodrama. This was real 
life for them. We all knew, and we 
suffered and sobbed for them both. 
To this day, when I am tired, I have 
a queer hurt between my shoulders. 

The men dashed after the mad- 
man. He was gibbering when they 
caught him. Others ran for a doctor, 
but his science was useless; the dag- 
ger had done its deadly work. Noth- 
ing could save her, nothing but love, 
and she had that. For there we 
were, all of us, Phyllis and Gloria 
and Mary Lee and Daphne, all pour- 
ing out our love. And there were the 
rest of the mob too, men and girls, 
suddenly wrenched from their make- 
believe world to face the elemental 
realities of life and death and love 
and hate. 

I have never seen anything like 
Allen's face. It was as if a great 
light had been lighted. It shone 
through his eyes and his mouth and 
his very skin. It was a great soul 
meeting a great soul with deathless 
love stamped on it. I hid my face. 
Tt was almost a sacrilege to look. 

Someone whispered that there 
should be a Priest, but after all, 
Beatrice's spirit was her own High 
Priest. She had opened her eyes 
now, and was talking quietly with 
Allen. He bent over her, much as 
she herself had over her poor sick 
baby, and we all quietly knelt down, 
stifling our sobbing. And at last 
she raised herself, seemingly aware 
of us all for the first time. She 



smiled, that little enigmatical smile 
of hers, and spoke clearly and slowly, 
very much as she had that night un- 
der the stars. 

"We've all struggled together," 
she said, "and life has beaten us down 
again and again, but God is good, and 
if we struggle long enough and hard 
enough, our turn will come, our turn 
for beauty and for love — " she 
turned and smiled up at Allen, a 
smile so radiant that I marvelled at 
his masterly control — " and now," 
faintly, but clearly — you could have 
heard a pin drop, the great set was 
so still — "yes, beauty, and love, and 
now, — light." 

And with an almost unearthly light 
illuminating her face, her spirit 
floated out, starward bound. 

The picture was never released, but 
it was carefully cut and finished, and 
once each year, those of us who knew 
and loved her gather in Bob Allen's 
long, low Hollywood bungalow for 
a private view. To me. of course, 
as to Bob, it's the greatest picture 
ever made. 

Bob has discovered many stars 
since then. It is his chief delight, 
hunting out little Extra girls who 
are nobodys and developing them, 
giving them the big chance for Bea- 
trice's sake. 



Miss Lownsberry and Miss Torri- 
ani zvho wrote this story know their 
Hollywood and love it. Next month 
they arc going to take you with them 
— up the ladder to "the Loft" where 
the girls of the Hollywood Studio 
Club began their series of enthralling 
adventures. You will enjoy their 
story of Mary Lee and the Shoe 
Clerk. It's called "Shoestrings". In 
the August Screenland. 
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Oh Doctor, Doctor! 

A Few Reasons JVhy the Stars Quote Their Doctors 
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rom time immemorial royalty 
has had its own physician. The nou- 
veaux riches annex a sympathetic 
medico as the first sign of accruing 
importance and wealth. 

The motion picture star adds a 
personal physician to her staff, along 
with her cook and chauffeur. "My 
doctor says — " is the sure sign that a 
player has arrived. And who can be- 
grudge the darlings this symptom of 
fame and temperament? Every wo- 
man cherishes the luxury of having 
someone who will talk to her only 
about herself, who is paid to listen 
to the most meticulous recital of her 
strange and mysterious maladies, so 
different from the trivial ailments 
which other women prattle so end- 
lessly about. 

But the star is in the anomalous 
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position of needing to look always in 
the best of health, even while her 
soul craves the satisfaction of look- 
ing interestingly pale and wan. The 
stenographer who works two hours 
late can come down the next morn- 
ing minus rouge, and with her mouth 
pathetically drooped, in flaunting 
token of how cruelly the boss over- 
works her. But if a star works all 
night on a set and is called for nine 
o'clock the next morning to do those 
highly important ball room scenes, 
she just has to arrive looking her 
best, regardless of how much she 
would like to languish and make the 
mean old director sympathize with 
her. 

But, oh, doctor, doctor! How 
you do get your innings ! You are 
called post haste to the bedside of 



the patient, by the trembling mother 
of the celebrity, who fears that dear 
daughter will die of overwork and 
nerves, and that she and Papa will 
have to go back to the farm or the 
delicatessen shop. You ooze sym- 
pathetically into the "sick room", 
find your famous beauty propped in 
a nest of silken cushions and rose- 
buddy satin comforters, a lace and 
ribbon cap on her golden curls, cun- 
ning little mules at the bedside. You 
are supposed to feel tempted to take 
this glorious, interesting, poor little 
sick darling in your arms and soothe 
and protect her against the villains 

Valentino got so wrought up 
over a lot of things that he had 
to go to the hospital to recover 
from a nervous breakdown, and 
the nurses got the "thrill that 
comes once in a lifetime." 
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Borrowing From The Chinese 
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"Are you ready, Doctor?" asks Bebe Daniels sweet- 
ly, as she emerges from her undressing-room in the 
"Agger-fixer's" office. 



who are exploiting her for their own 
ghastly, mercenary reasons. 

"Oh, Doctor, I'm so tired ! We 
worked until three A. M., and only 
coffee and sandwiches, and such vile 
sandwiches, too. My poor tummy 
feels all upset. And my nerves ! Oh, 
doctor, I wonder if you couldn't give 
me a little something to bring the 
life back into my poor tired body — 
poor little me! Don't you feel sorry 
for your girlie, doctor?" 
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A Personal Interest 



:nd if you are the regulation 
movie doctor, you pat her hand, or 
kiss her, provided you have been her 
doctor long enough — a week or so at 
most usually qualifies you for these 
privileges. For what earthly good is 



a doctor who doesn't feel a personal 
interest in his patient? 

So long as a star is healthy, is 
not addicted to drugs, does not need 
her doctor's assistance in procuring 
her "good spirits", the doctor is in 
clover. All he has to do is to keep 
his patient believing that she is on 
the verge of a nervous breakdown 
and that only his kindly, personal 
services, tinged with his undying 
love for her, can keep her off the 
ragged edge. He is called in several 
times a week, or, if he is well up on 
his job, he makes it his business to 
call several times a week without 
being telephoned for. Such a pro- 
cedure establishes his devotion, and 
the fact that the patient is "delicate", 
is just kept going by the intelligent 
care of her physician. 



es, the Hollywood doctor has 
borrowed a leaf from the book of 
the Chinese doctor, who is paid to 
keep his patients well. As soon as 
a Chinaman gets sick, the doctor's 
pay stops. When he recovers, the 
doctor is reinstated on the family 
payroll. A lovely system, and one 
which the American family would do 
well to emulate. How many more 
recoveries we would have! What a 
dearth of long hospital cases! 

The star's doctor has to vary this 
idea slightly, for he must keep the 
star believing that she is just tremb- 
ling on the verge of nervous prostra- 
tion — the most fashionable of movie 
complaints, for such presupposed 
vital absorption in one's work and 
the artistic temperament — and yet he 
must do all in his power to keep his 
patient, when she is really ill, from 
becoming ill enough to have scare- 
heads in the papers. For illness is 
"bad publicity", that is, serious ill- 
ness, which might impair the star's 
ability or ruin her looks. 

One of the latest to succumb to 
the fashionable plaint of nervous 
prostration is Valentino. Maybe he 
wore himself out talking up that face 
cream he is advertising or perhaps the 
strain of helping to put on a beauty 
contest in every town proved too 
much for his delicate Latin tempera- 
ment, but at any rate press dispatches 
informed us of the harrowing fact 
that "our Rudy" had to go to Johns 
Hopkins, for a rest cure. Don't you 
know the nurses got the "thrill that 
comes once in a lifetime"? 

When Viola Dana bad appendici- 
tis, that was good publicity. It 
was rather "cute" of her. Appendi- 
citis is so seldom serious, and since 
Viola is neither a vamp nor a bathing 
beauty, the scar does not matter — 
except as a matter of personal pride. 
Viola, who is not good copy these 
days, because she plugs along in the 
same old line of "cutey-cute" stuff, 
and doesn't seem to be getting mar- 
ried very frequently or even engaged, 
got quite a few "sticks" of publicity 
out of her little operation. She got 
mild sympathy from a public, ninety 
per cent, of which has been operated 
on for appendicitis, and she copped 
off a good rest in the hospital. 

On the other hand, Mabel Nor- 
mand's long fight with incipient 
tuberculosis, complicated with trou- 
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bles which have not been diagnosed, 
was very poor publicity and was 
about as welcome to her press agent 
as a "Wood Alcohol" label is to a 
thirsty man of anti- Volstead tenden- 
cies. And the doctor who would 
have gossiped about Mabel's condi- 
tion into the greedy ears of his non- 
professional patients would have 
been fired. 







A Spicy Line of Gossip 

ne of the chief reasons, by the 
way, that a doctor likes a movie 
clientele is that it gives him such a 
nice spicy line of gossip to hand out 
to his non-professional patients. Of 
course he can't say uncomplimentary 
things about them, for fear of the re- 
marks reaching their sensitive 
ears, but he can and does give a 
hefty budget of newsy gossip, 
with sly little insinuations with- 
out names — but which the 
delighted non-pro patient can 
identify and repeat. 

Every source of "inside" gos- 
sip about the stars is industri- 
ously farmed by tourists and 
even residents of Hollywood and 
Los Angeles ; hence the doctor 
who has a long list of famous 
players on his books has an in- 
valuable asset, even though pic- 
ture people are rather notorious- 
ly poor pay. 

One Hollywood physician has 
a highly specialized "trade" as 
a jag-breaker. When a star — 
male or female — quaffs too deep- 
ly and can't snap out of the jag 
in time to report for work, the 
trusty "family" physician is 
summoned in double quick, 
strong measures are taken, and 
the star is bullied and coaxed, 
physically and mentally, into 
soberness. A physician who special- 
izes in souse-breaking was called to 
the home of a certain fat comedian, 
whose sun has recently set. 

The voice which summoned him 
did not belong to the fat unfortunate, 
but it was thick with too much of 
the good old rye. The physician 
climbed out of his pajamas and into 
his professional clothes in nothing 
flat, hopped into his faithful road- 
ster, broke all speed laws and was 
soon at the comedian's home. 

He rang the doorbell until he had 
a crick in his wrist, but nobody an- 
swered. At last, fearing the worst, 
or that he had been hoaxed again, 



calling a physician at ungodly hours 
being some people's idea of a killing- 
ly funny practical joke, the physician 
broke into the house by way of a 
kitchen window. He searched for 
his patient, fearing to find a corpse, 
but at last in the star's luxurious bed- 
room he found a fully dressed, very 
drunk and very dead-to-the-world 
comedian. He had never looked so 
comic in any of his side-splitting fea- 
ture specials as he looked then, his 
great fat limbs half off, half on the 
silk coverlet, his great loose mouth 
open and serving as an exit for 
fumes and snores. His silk hat was 
crushed under his head; his white 
spats were soiled ; his glassy shirt 
front had been treated to at least a 
third of the last drink he had ne- 



blood-shot. His color was normal. 
His walk was steady. The picture 
went merrily on. No wonder the 
wonder-working physician has a 
large trade in stew-breaking. He 
practically guarantees to take the 
curse off of hangovers. 



Prescription Writers 




he physician who gets a 
reputation for being a "good scout" 
— in other words, the doctor chappie 
who is willing to be reasonable when 
a star drops in and tells him with a 
wink that he has influenza, has been 
bitten by a snake and is subject to 
chills and fever, is sure of a large 
practice. His success as an author 
is assured. He gets on an average 
of five dollars a word — a sum 
which even our literary Kaiser 
William would not sniff at. And 
the fact that the "author" gets 
very trite — using the same words 
over and over — is not at all to his 
discredit. His "writing" is even 
more appreciated. And his pub- 
lic is as wide as he wants. 

But Hollywood's well organ- 
ized bootleggers have somewhat 
queered the game of the medical 
fiction writers. The only reason 
the medical man flourishes as a 
lwotlegger is that his stuff is 
guaranteed to be bottled in bond 
and the bootlegger, even though 
you have trusted him for years, 
may fall from grace and give 
you perfumed poison, instead of 
the natural-born Scotch you be- 
lieve you are getting. 
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Obliging Liars 



Sennett Pi 
Phyllis Haver is contributing 
her bit to the 150 pounds of ex- 
cess poundage left behind in the 
shop of the Hollywood "figger 
fixer" every day. 



gotiated. His face was bloated and 
mottled with high blood pressure, 
high liquor gauge, and suppressed 
action of the heart. For the funny 
man was at that stage of the game 
so*fat that his heart action was seri- 
ously hampered at times. 

And yet — the next morning the 
comedian reported for work, ap- 
parently as good as new. In his fat 
and smiling face there were no signs 
of dissipation. His eyes were not 



hysicians who can lie 
handsomely and convincingly 
are in great demand, for an en- 
tirely different reason than those 
given above. When directors get 
to going good on a picture, 
they often .become "unreason- 
able", at least in the opinion of the 
overworked star. A director seems 
to have no limit to his own strength 
and to expect the same of others — 
say the abused players. And they just 
naturally must slip away to rest a 
bit — preferably to Tia Juana or 
Coronado, or even Riverside. Or a 
night party is on and a cruel director 
insists on making the rain exteriors. 
What is nicer than to have a physician 
who can see that the star is suffering 
{Continued on page 84) 
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Hollywood's LOVE SEERS 

The real Father Confessor of Hollywood is the Clairvoyant. 



Ho 



How he Gains the Confidence of his Victims and how he Often 
Fleeces them is Exposed in this Revealing Article 

By JOHN REYNOLDS PARKER 



ollywood, the capital of Mo- 
ronia, bows before unknown gods. 
Necromancy, mesmerism, spiritual- 
ism — like children, they are fas- 
cinated by the occult and unknown. 

Few know it, but countless cinema 
lives are regulated by the advice and 
forecasts given by some medium or 
clairvoyant. Palm-readers, crystal- 
gazers and other "seers" are the real 
father-confessors of Hollywood. 

There is one famous woman star, 
whose name is known and loved the 
world over, who never signs a con- 
tract until she has had an occult visi- 
tation. 

Consultant to Cupid 

There is another star, a man 
who has had four wives. His first 
marriage was contracted against the 
advice of all his friends. He married 
a regular little butterfly of a girl, 
sweet and pretty and gay and co- 
quettish. And naturally, when he 
had married her, the qualities that 
had so attracted him as a sweet- 
heart became intolerable in a 
wife. He expected her to stay 
sweet and pretty, but he 
wanted the gaiety to turn 
to "settled" content- 
ment and the co- 
quettishness to 
wifely solici- 
tude. But it 



didn't. And so they were estranged, 
until her flirtatious instincts led her 
into a compromising situation which 
resulted in a divorce. 



Do clothes hamper the true 
expression of one's aura? A 
certain Hollywood "love seer" 
told his credulous clients that 
such was the case. 

Do you know why Ora 
Carewe married John Howard? 

How did a clairvoyant know 
about William Desmond 
Taylor's Dr. Jekyl-and-Mr.- 
Hyde life? 

The answers are in this story 
of Hollywood's "love seers". 



The husband is domestic in his 
instincts. He passionately de- 
sires a happy and comfortable 
home life. So he has tried 



marriage three times since, and the 
second and third marriages were as 
unhappy as the first. So he decided 
that his judgment was poor and his 
friends' judgment was poor and he 
consulted a crystal-gazer for advice 
as to the fourth match. The crystal- 
gazer was a woman and a clever one. 
She looked him over and saw at once 
that what he needed was a nice, 
quiet little home Dody, pretty enough 
to be soothing to the eye but not so 
much so as to attract other moths to 
the candle. 

She had another client, just such 
a girl as the one described. The girl 
was a newspaper writer of about 26, 
who had begun to feel 
that a career left 
the heart strange- 
ly empty and was 
simply ripe for 
romance. She had 
confessed as much 
to the clairvoyant. 
So the clairvoy- 
ant, being a kind 
woman as well as 



While a ghastly 
silence reigns, 
suddenly there 
appears a dim, 
shadowy form. 
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a clever one, predicted to the man 
that he would soon meet this girl, 
who was his soul mate, predestined 
for him through the ages. She 
sugar-coated the pill by a little 
romantic tale of how these two had 
been sweethearts in countless in- 
carnations, and how his previous 
marriages in the present life had been 
penance for a sin committed in his 
former incarnation as a Spanish cav- 
alier. Then she introduced the two 
and naturally, with such a start as 
that, a romance was soon culminated 
in marriage, and a happy one. 

That man now swears by the crys- 
tal-gazer and goes to her for every- 
thing. 

The Love Seer 

Not all clairvoyants are so kindly 
and so disinterested, however. One 
rogue, recently raided by the police, 
specialized in romantic women. 

He had among his customers many 
little extra girls who were terribly 
ambitious, as well as single women 
who felt that a loveless life was dead 
sea fruit. He advertised that he 
could analyze a woman's aura, so 
that he could tell just what kind of 
man she could attract most easily. 

The girls would visit him in his 
dingy little "office", a double-room in 
a shabby building in an old part of 
downtown Los Angeles. Then, after 
a pseudo-scientific discussion of 
auras and soul radiations, he would 
inform them suavely that clothes 
hampered the expression of the aura, 
and would they kindly remove them ? 

Some of the silly little things did. 
until one more strong-minded woman 
smacked him over his leering face 
with her parasol and went and told 
the police. 

Dagmar Godowsky Believes in 
Occult 

Dagmar Godowsky, the beautiful 
dark-haired wife of Frank Mayo, is 
a devout believer in the occult. So 
is her mother, the wife of the pian- 
ist, Leopold Godowsky. Dagmar 
would consult her "spiritual adviser" 
much more frequently than she does, 
were it not for her husband, who has 
no faith in seers. 

Grace Darmond has an entirely 
practical and commercial use for 
spiritualists. She recently wanted to 



dispose of a piece of real estate — sell- 
ing real estate is distinctly good form 
in Hollywood — so she consulted a 
palmist. He advised her to sell, she 
did. and made a handsome profit. 



How They Are Fooled 

The credulous and gullible clients 
are often separated from their money 
and sometimes from their good name 
by unscrupulous clairvoyants. 

A favorite method of gaining in- 
formation about a new client is to 
have an assistant underneath the 
table. The client puts her purse in 
her lap and her hands on the table. 
While the medium holds her atten- 
tion, the assistant gently opens the 
purse, notes any card or letter that 
might give information as to the 
name or profession, and then startles 
the innocent questioner with in- 
formation as to her identity. 

The table trick is a common one. 
too. The medium sits opposite his 
client across a bare-topped table. 
The room is darkened. Both place 
their hands in the center of the table, 
finger-tips touching finger-tips. The 
medium instructs the client to "con- 
centrate". 

Any questions that may be asked 
will be answered by raps on the 
table. One rap means no ; two, yes. 

The medium calls on the spirits 
in a most mysterious voice. The 
clients' hands begin to tremble; fa- 
tigue from holding them still and 
nervousness do it. Then the medium 
lightly taps the table with the tip of 
his thumb. And then, while the 
client gasps, the medium, playing on 
the poor innocent's emotions as a 
musician plays on his instrument, 
gives the table a quick push with his 
knee. Spirits are moving the table ! 

Sometimes, the spirits of the dead 
are invoked to fool grieving bereaved 
folk. The room is always in dense" 
darkness. The medium calls on the 
spirit of the departed to appear. 
While a ghastly silence reigns, sud- 
denly there appears dim shadowy 
forms, floating about the room, now 
high and now low. The most scepti- 
cal are convinced. But in reality the 
"apparition" is an accomplice dressed 
in white cloth dipped in phosphorus, 
which gives a dim, ghostly light. He 
partly hides the whiteness of his garb 
by an enveloping black wrap, and 
when he wishes to vanish he engulfs 



himself in the cloak. Before the 
lights are flashed on, he has disap- 
peared into his hiding place. 



Ora Carewe Asks Aid 

Before her recent and sudden 
marriage with John Howard, the 
millionaire salad-dressing man, Ora 
Carewe consulted a clairvoyant. She 
was besieged by three suitors. All 
of them were equally desirable and 
she liked them all about the same. 
What should she do? 

The medium predicted that she 
would marry a brunette young man, 
who was an Easterner. His parents 
would be wealthy. He predicted that 
the wedding would be a sudden one. 

It was. After refusing to marry 
Howard, Miss Carewe suddenly 
changed her mind and married him 
the next afternoon. Howard is 
dark, comes from Haverhill, Mass., 
and is very wealthy. 



Predicted Fame for Barbara 

When Barbara LaMarr was writ- 
ing scenarios, with no thought of 
going into the acting end of the busi- 
ness, a medium predicted that she 
would some day be a great artiste of 
the screen. And today, just as the 
medium predicted, she is the most 
conspicuous siren of screenland, 
popular and sought-after. 



Warned William Taylor 

A seer warned William Desmond 
Taylor against an untimely end. 

Taylor was a cultured, highly edu- 
cated man, who had lived a full life. 
One day he went to consult a Ma- 
dame L — , a recognized clairvoyant. 
She unfolded to him the pages of his 
colorful history and brought again 
before him the scenes of his earlier 
life in New York at a time when he 
led a weird Jekyl-and-Hyde life of 
Society club-man and Bowery drunk- 
ard. Police authorities afterward 
found that this was fact. 

Fact and fancy, truth and fraud, 
all are found in the eery realm of 
spirits. And the film folk, tempera- 
mentally impressionable, bow to the 
edict of the supernatural. 
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The Movie Gamble 

The Small Town Exhibitor says Booking Pictures is a Gamble that 
Makes Poker with the Deuces and Joker Wild 
Look Like Mumblety-Peg 



By ONE OF THEM 



JL OR the manager of a small 
town movie theatre to set himself 
up as a critic is presumptuous, I 
know. 

It is a well-known fact that the 
small-town exhibitor doesn't know 
a good picture when he sees one, and 
that his taste is all in his mouth — 
any high-brow critic will tell you 
so. But just the same he has a pretty 
keen idea of how the movies get that 
way. 

We exhibitors have just one gauge 
of a good picture : its money-making 
powers. If it packs 'em in, it's a 
great picture. If it fails to bring the 
people out, it's a flop. 

Small Town Taste Is Good 

J'he critics are always accusing 
the people of the small town of hav- 
ing low tastes, pointing out as proof 
that high-class pictures like Blood 
and Sand and Disraeli go over big 
in the cities but fail dismally in the 
"provinces," as they patronizingly 
dub the rest of the country. 

Pictures like Blood and Sand and 
Disraeli appeal to cultivated tastes. 
In the big city there are many 
audiences; there is an audience for 
the subtle drama, an audience for 
the risque farce, and an audience for 
the sentimental love story. 

The same types exist in the small 
town in exactly the same proportion ! 
Only, as the population of a village 
is very limited, there are not enough 
theatre-goers of sophisticated tastes 
to provide an audience for such films. 
The exhibitor must choose a picture 
that will appeal to all of the types 
among his patrons. And as there are 
more who prefer the obvious story 
with a punch and a good strong love 
interest to problem drama, naturally 
the exhibitor chooses a story with a 
broad appeal for his theatre. 



T 



They Want to Relax 



he majority of people who go 
to the theatre want to relax. In my 
community, my patrons are mostly 
persons who work hard. They like to 
laugh and occasionally, to cry. They 
like to see their own lives pictured in 
an idealized and happier vein. 

When I want to be sure of pulling 
a full house, I book a picture like 
Pollyanna, or Mrs. Wiggs of the 
Cabbage Patch or The Old Nest. 
Sentimentality — that's the gravy for 
my patrons! 



Nazimova Doesn't Appeal 



N,. 



azimova simply doesn't go over 
with my audiences, nor does she ap- 
peal in any small town that I ever 
heard of. After Camille, I vowed 
"never again!" I packed 'em in, but 
only because that boy Valentino was 
featured with her. And at that, about 
101 per cent were disappointed, be- 
cause the only close-ups the boy got 
were shots of his hands or the back 
of his head. The last reel was ter- 
rible. If that is acting, I'm a cake- 
eater ! 

The Sin Flood caused a greater 
variety of comments than any picture 
I ever ran. Some people thought it 
was very good and some declared it 
was terrible. They argued over it so 
much that the next night almost 
everybody in town turned out to see 
for themselves. Which was good for 
me. 

Booking the Films 

iS ome exhibitors book their films 
by what the salesmen tell them. And 
very soon the sheriff's notice is tacked 
on their door. I note what other 
theatre-owners have done with the 
pictures, study the critic's comments 



and usually copper them, go into the 
silence for prayer and meditation, 
and even then I never know for sure 
whether the picture I book will turn 
out a wow or a terrible lemon. This 
picture game is a gamble that would 
make a poker game with the sky the 
limit and deuces and joker wild look 
like mumblety-peg. 

Once upon a time I used to pay out 
good money to book pictures that 
were endorsed by the exhibitors of 
some of the big city theatres. When 
Mr. Blank of the So-and-So theatre 
in New York came out in print, say- 
ing that Left at the Altar is the great- 
est picture of the century and that it 
was lifting the mortgage from the old 
homestead for him, why naturally, 
I burned up the wires trying to 
book Left at the Altar. I didn't 
know then that the So-and-So thea- 
tre was owned by the producing com- 
pany that made Left at The Altar, 
and that Mr. Blank would have to 
say that the picture was a wonder or 
lose his job. 



A, 



Photos Fooled Me 



nother little trick that has cost 
me a good bit of money in the past is 
the photograph exploitation stunt. A 
distributor would run a photograph 
of a big mob pushing and shoving 
to get in to see He Loved Her, but 
She Left Him Flat. 

Figuring that a picture good 
enough to make a mob break the po- 
lice lines was good enough for me, I 
booked that "great, gripping human 
drama that the whole world loved," to 
quote from the salesman's line. I even 
got the village constable to be on hand 
to keep order when the crowd tried 
to rush the gate. But somehow the 
film didn't seem to grip the citizens 
of the fair village of Greensville. 
Only 33 persons showed up and the 
(Continued on page 100) 
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We 

Scenario 
Writers 



No. 18362 is writing just the 
sweetest little thing about a 
regular little sunbeam of a girl, 
who brings joy into the lives of 
all about her by her unfailing 
cheerfulness and falling down 
a fire escape. His work is 
dreadfully broken into but he's 
got lots of time after all. He's 
for life. 



Herbert isn't going to sell 
ladies' lingerie a// his life. No 
sir. Just as soon as he can find a 
producer who recognizes genius 
when he sees it, Herbert is go- 
ing to leave Terre Haute flat 
and go on to Hollywood. 



Mrs. Babcock (Susie Per- 
kins as was) always used to 
have to read her compositions 
before the class, when she 
went to school; And now that 
Mr. Babcock is acting so un- 
reasonably about giving up his 
old lodge that takes him out a 
whole evening every week, 
Mrs. Babcock is thinking seri- 
ously about taking up photo- 
play writing as a profession. 
She has just about decided to 
subscribe for a correspon- 
dence course and pay for it 
out of the grocery money. 
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BETRAYED! 



What Treacherous Pens 



Reveal 



To RITA LONG 




Mae Busch conceals innate refinement beneath a 
veneer of "hard-boiled" sophistication. 



lor i a Swanson is a proud wo- 
man, an argumentative woman. She 
dislikes to "give in" to anyone. She 
is ardent and impulsive, and has a 
fine sense of values. She requires 
obedience to her will, both from her 
friends and her servants. She is 
keenly intelligent and is true to her 
own standards. 

Mae Busch, on the other hand, is 
masculine where Gloria is wholly 
feminine in type. She is in love 
with life, is ardent in both work and 
play and expresses her emotions in 
physical activity. She conceals an in- 
nate refinement by a veneer of 
sophistication, what the slang term 
calls "hard-boiled". She is subjecf 
to moods. 

How do I know this? I have 
never met either Miss Swanson or 
Miss Busch, nor have I ever spoken 
a word with them. Indeed, I have 
seen them rarely on the screen. Yet 
I am as sure of these facts as I am 
of my own name, for I have samples 
of their handwriting before me as I 
write. 
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Rodolph Valentino has an aris- 
tocratic hand. His writing de- 
notes a fencing attitude, as if 
he were at rapier points with 
life. 



Handwriting Betrays 
Character 

[I 'he handwriting is 
one of the surest be- 
trayals of character. 
Just as lines on the 
palm are indicative of 
character, so are the 
shadings and lines of 
our handwriting signi- 
ficant of the passions 
and personality of the 
writer. 

We cannot take our 
pen in hand to indite 
even a brief, curt busi- 
ness note without be- 
traying to the trained 
eye much more than 
the context of the mes- 
sage conveys. Every 

Harold Lloyd loves admira- 
tion, even as you and I. 
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stroke of the pen shows forth our 
education, our habits and tastes — in 
short, our life as summed up in our 
character. 

In our character there are al- 
ways conflicting elements. Our 
writing may indicate both the 
positive and the negative, the 
good and the bad attributes. 
One graphic sign never destroys 
another, but the stronger controls 
the weaker. If one is truly trying 
to overcome one's weaknesses, one's 
progress in the upward struggle is 
inevitably registered in the handwrit- 
ing; little by little the negative signs 
disappear. 

The objection that writing is 
merely a matter of education, the 
style of penmanship that one is 
taught in school is easily set aside. 
Writing under the guidance of a 
teacher is not individuality. As soon 
as the student is past this grade, he 
rejects all rules and conformities and 



adopts a style of his own. The hand- 
writing does not become fixed until 
character is formed. 




is vivacious and energetic. She is 
sincere and conscientious, with an 
ability to fight against odds. She is 
a quick thinker, a hard worker and 
has busines ability. 



The down-ward stroke of the tail 
of the letter d, with the append- 
ing hook, tells of the bull-dog 
fighting spirit possessed by poor 
Wallace Reid 



A, 




beautiful script does 
not signify a beautiful char- 
acter, any more than poor 
writing constitutes a bad 
character. 

Bessie Love's handwriting, 
for instance, would 
never win a penman- 
ship prize. It is legi- 
ble, which is all that 
is necessary, but it is 
not beautiful in line 
nor shading. But it re- 
veals a beautiful dis- 
position. Miss Love 



May McAvoy's signature shows 
force of character rather than 
talent. 



Bebe Dani- 
els is a 
highly ner- 
vous type, 
and seems 
to be try- 
ing to "find 
herself." 





Betty Compson is a keen thinker, 
possessing a fine sense of justice, 
and is something of a fire-brand. 



SCREENLAND 



The Handwriting Changes 

" T 

J. never write the same way twice," 
is often told me. That is evidence 
that the intelligence, the moods and 
the state of health all control the 
writers. The hand that today pens 
words of grief may tomorrow write 
a purely mental theme. It is natural 
to suppose that the writer expresses 
through his fingers what his eyes and 
spoken words portray. 



Eleanor Boardman de- 
sires admiration. She 
has great ability, espe- 
cially along musical 
lines. 



It is interesting to 
note specimens of hand- 
writing a t different 
stages of a person's ca- 
reer. For instance, at one 
stage a man may have 
the reputation of being 
extremely lavish with 
money, because he has 
never known the respon- 
sibility of earning it. 
1 lis penmanship will un- 
consciously display the 
same lavishness — wide- 
spreading words, indis- 
criminate spacing, disre- 
gard of quality and 
quantity of material. But 
let him become dispos- 
sessed of his support or 
be placed in control of 
funds, from which the 
proceeds will revert to 
him, and note the scru- 



Bessie Love's handwriting belies 
her personal appearance. She 
looks like a clinging vine, but 
her writing shows her to be a 
fighter against odds, a quick 
thinker and a good business 
woman. 



pulous care with which he will handle 
those finances. Gradually his writ- 
ing will change. It will become more 
compact, more cramped, and eviden- 
ces of system and economy will be- 
come visible. 

I wonder if this change is notice- 
able in Douglas Fairbanks' penman- 
ship. Today, his writing is exactly 
opposite from his exuberant out- 
ward appearance, as you see him on 
the screen. His writing shows an 
extreme closeness in financial mat- 
ters. He is very cautious. On the 
other hand, he is tender in love, and 
full of masculine vigor. He is tem- 
peramental, diplomatic and versatile, 
with a vivid imagination. 



ly in character, growing more serious 
and womanly. She has a probing, 
inquisitive mind and loves pleasure. 

Mary Miles Minter has no force, 
according to her handwriting. She 
is sweet and gentle, but does not in- 
spire enthusiasm. She has 
"punch" to her. 

Blanche Sweet is Fastidious 



no 
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lanciie sweet's penmanship 
shows she is far-seeing, in some 
things. Determination and will pow- 
er flow through her hand. She is 
very fastidious. I imagine her house 
is neat as a pin, always. She has an 
analytical, penetrating mind, rather 
self-sufficient, a bit in- 
tolerant but endowed 
with good sense. She is 
the kind that would be 
faithful unto death, a 
one-man woman. 

Indolent, cruel and 
luxury-loving is Pola 
Negri. Her signature, 
a broad, ruthless sweep 
that looks as if it had 
been made with a brush, 
shows that she is ex- 
tremely sensuous, even 
sensual. Whimsical but 
not sentimental, brutally 
willful, despotic, pas- 
sionate, she courts flat- 
tery and will brook no 
opposition. 

Valentino Has Courtly 
Hand 



R, 




Lois Wilson is more magnetic than 
she thinks she is. 



Mary Pickford, his beautiful wife, 
s an ideal mate for him. Her pen- 
manship shows a tendency to ex- 
treme economy also. She is even a 
better business executive that she is 
an actress, independent, quick-tem- 
pered, but amenable at times to sug- 
gestions from people she cares for., 

Bebe Daniels Loves Pleasure 



-odolph Valentino 
has an aristocratic hand. 
The charge that he is of 
peasant origin is not con- 
firmed by his handwrit- 
ing. His writing de- 
notes a fencing attitude, 
as if he were at rapier 
l>oints with life. He is 
( Continued on page 101) 
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ebe daniels is a highly nervous 
type. She is erratic and impatient, 
and seems to be trying to find her- 
self. I think she is changing radical- 



Conrad Nagel is forceful and 
aggressive. He has a passionate- 
ly loving nature, full of magne- 
tism and charm. He is large- 
hearted and would not betray 
even an enemy. 
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One Engagement doesn't make a Marriage, any 
more than One Swallow makes a Drink 




The Betrothal Brigade 

An Engagement Announcement establishes 
Somebody's Intentions to do Something if 
Something Else Happens, 



opines H. H. K. Willis 



all this publishing of 
the banns in Hollywood ? 

Daily I have made my pilgrimage 
to the Mecca of the Movies, as the 
cocktail shakers sound the knell of 
parting day, to learn the reason why 
the betrothal barometer registers 
such high pressure over the place. 

There must be a "why" for all this 
careless juggling of solitaires. But 
even when they have been left un- 
guarded for a moment by their Pooh 
Bahs, the stars have been arch and 
reticent in their answers. 

Nevertheless they are falling all 
over each other in their rush to pillow 
their heads on the matrimonial block, 
in such profusion that one can find 
every kind of engagement from per- 
ennial to perfunctory in Hollywood. 

Every day is counted lost which 
does not mark another train of cellu- 
loid lovers for the marital loop-the- 
loop. 

"Keeding Him Along" 

Even the mighty have fallen, for 
now comes James Kirkwood, whom 
the Kliegs have blistered for years 
and years, dragging Lila Lee to the 



Do you Like to Laugh? 

Then you'll love this witty ar- 
ticle, by a clever young news- 
paper man who knows Holly- 
wood like a book — and likes it 
anyway. Here are some of his 
good lines. 

Claire Windsor is as baffling 
as a tangled union suit on a 
wintry morning. 

Pola was the greatest thing 
Charlie saw in Europe. When 
she came to Hollywood, he was 
on her front porch as consist- 
ently as the door-mat. 

Charlie lacked subtlety as a 
lover. He was as open as a 
chicken-wire vest. 

Film stars take their marriage 
vows as they take their baths — 
suddenly, but I hope more 
pleasurably. 

An engagement announcement 
gives the gossips lock-jaw and 
precludes any cutting letters 
from Elder Hays. 

There are many more like 
these in this story. Read it! 



altar. Report says so, though Jeems 
says not. Mama Lee says "Lila is 
just 'keeding' him along", but Lila 
wears his gift, a pear-shaped dia- 
mond. 

His intensely realistic portrayal of 



a religious role is said to have won 
Mama Lee's blessing, in a momentary 
lapse of the vigilance she has main- 
tained since it was noised around that 
Lila was a logical second Mrs. 
Chaplin. 

An actor who could so nearly at- 
tain the angelic in the shadow-world 
should certainly be a good matri- 
monial risk, is the way she is said 
to have figured, though Jeems' first 
matrimonial vehicle developed a flat 
tire. 

The Betrothal Brigade ■ 

All Hollywood is divided into 
four classes, as regards engagements. 
Every Tuesday night "The Nut 
House", as one neophyte vacuously 
termed the Ambassador's Cocoanut 
Grove, fairly bristles with the forces 
of the Betrothal Brigade. 

There are those who want to be 
engaged and can't ; and those who 
oughtn't to be and are; those who 
ought to be and aren't ; and those 
who are. 

My first three classes must go un- 
wept, unhonored and unsung. My 
typewriter is so ticklish upon such a 
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hair-trigger topic that I fear its prod- 
uct might not balance on the edge 
of the libel laws. 

Nor have I any fire insurance on 
my Underwood. 

Take it from me, though illuminat- 
ing instances of bizarre betrothals 
would make my fortune at so much a 
word, I needs must be silent as to 
those who are included by the three 
dangerous states, bounded on all 
sides by matrimony. 

While these reverse English liai- 
sons are both interesting and un- 
usual, they have no purpose here, 
for though they could both adorn 
this tale and point a moral, Holly- 
wood has no use for anything so 
arbitrary. 

So, beating back to the safety 
zone, let me say that the last class is 
sub-divided. 

One sub-division embraces the 
permanently betrothed, such as Bill 
Russell and Helen Ferguson, who 
have been openly contemplating 
matrimony, off and on, for at least 
three years. 

The other holds the minute-men of 
matrimony and the ladies' auxiliary, 
who are in and out of the affianced 
state as often as Charlie Chaplin was 
reported to be, until Jesse Lasky 
turned importer and snared Pola 
Negri. 

Both of these subdivisions are my 
concern. 

The Chaplin-Negri Engagement 

First let us lamp that hardy per- 
ennial, the Chaplin-Negri engage- 
ment, which can be taken as a har- 
binger of this present popularity of 
the plighting of the troth, though it 
remains to be seen whether or not 
they have each put a foot in it. 

Pola was the greatest thing Charlie 
saw in Europe. His assertedly in- 
vulnerable insulation against the wiles 
of feminine pulse-flutterers was ir- 
reparably shrivelled by her high-volt- 
age glances. 

She came to Hollywood, and Char- 
lie was on her front porch almost as 
consistently as the door-mat. Every- 
where that Pola went, Charlie was 
sure to go. 

Yelps that the Monroe Doctrine 
should be extended to include Pola 
went up from motion picture mamas 
with marriageable daughters, when 
the Purveyor of Purviance became 
as fatuous and as fervent as a whis- 
kerless school-boy. 



Then came the clack of gossip — 
that still-water gossip of Hollywood, 
the kind that runs deep and dirty. 
For Charlie as a suitor lacked sub- 
tlety, an unforgivable sin in the "sau- 




"On their wedding day, Charlie 
will probably trundle Pola from 
the Old Ladies' Home in her 
wheel chair, and go cautiously to 
keep from tripping on his beard." 



sage" factories. He was as open as a 
chicken-wire vest. Hence the gos- 
sips soaked him early and often, be- 
tween the watch-pocket and the belt- 
buckle. 

What silences the spreaders of the 
stuff that sears? 

All gossip went glimmering when 
Pola and Charlie, surrounded by re- 
porters and a sixty-dollar-a-day suite 
at Del Monte, told the world they 
were engaged when everybody else 
thought at least they were married. 

Hook on to that fact. 

Their romance is fairly typical of 
the perennial classification of the 
permanently engaged. Pola still does 
not know whether she'll marry Char- 
lie or not. Charlie is not doing any 
cave-man stuff. 

But, no matter what they have 
clone or intend to do, they have 
started something. And in Holly- 
wood we defy people who start 
something or do something different. 

Sheepish Hollywood 

The first side-burns in the stu- 
dios were given an ovation, while the 
first male to mooch toward the lot in 
golf breeches was followed by gawp- 
ing hundreds. They are going to 
place a stucco bust of this gent in 
the Writers' Club, and keep the 
epochal pants under glass. 

The barbers probably subsidized 
the first wearer of the incipient Lord 
Dundrearies, and the tailors endowed 
him who first declared for freedom 
of the shins and bared his calves to 
the eyes of the populace. But Char- 
lie and Pola have been left unnoticed 
by those for whom they blazed the 
trail. 



S CREENLAND 

Hollywood is strangely sheepish in 
the way they play the follow-your- 
leader stuff, which included finances 
and fiances, after exhausting the pos- 
sibilities of vaseline for the hair, tie- 
less Byronian collars, plain and fancy 
needle work, six reel pictures, Mexi- 
can marriages and objects d'art. 

The Lodge of Joy 

To prove that Charlie and Pola 
started this era of too many wedding 
covenants not openly arrived at, I 
shall open the Lodge of Joy by call- 
ing the roll of the brethren and sis- 
teren who are happily unmarried, 
though their banns have been hinted : 

Colleen Moore, Pauline Starke, 
J. Warren Kerrigan, Lois Wilson. 
Jacqueline Logan, Katherine Mac- 
Donald, Marie Prevost, Kenneth 
Harlan, Agnes Ayres, Claire Wind- 
sor, Dorothy Dalton, Mae Busch, 
May McAvoy, Bobbie Agnew, Mary 
Miles Minter. (If it wasn't for one 
thing, even Bull Montana would have 

a love-for-a-day and that thing 

is Bull.) Though all these twinklers 
have been mentioned in dispatches, 
just who is engaged to whom is diffi- 
cult to determine the quota- 
tions change daily, just like the stock 
market. 

Some have denied being engaged, 
while a few have admitted it. Others 
believe in doing their engaging early 
and not waiting to be entirely out of 
some previous matrimonial woods. 

It boots not whether they have 
admitted it or denied it. One cannot 
get smoke out of a pump, but one can 
pump out smoke. And where there's 
smoke, there's something on the fire. 

Some of the recently affianced are 
so blissfully dazed by the mystery 
and wonderment of it all that it 
would take a pulmotor to make them 
tell their right names. This is one 
reason for the denials. 

"Are you engaged or are you 
not?" was a last desperate pumping 
of mine the other day, when Agnes 
Ayres was on the other end of the 
handle, 

"Yes", she said demurely, proving 
she could think and breathe at the 
same time. 

Cupid's Questionnaire 

At a waffle hunt staged on a re- 
cent Sunday at the Writers' Club, 
over fifty of filmdom's prettiest had 
a questionnaire placed in their lily- 
whites, while their minds were dis- 
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tracted by the corrugated pan-cakes. 

The questionnaire asked for infor- 
mation as to whether they were has- 
beens, want-to-bes or never-wuzzes, 
in regard to matrimony. And since 
their names were to be kept secret, 
all were besought to tell the truth. 
They did, amazingly. 

Fifty girls answered the ques- 
tions. Of this total, four were 
widows of the grass variety; four, 
of the kind called sod; seven were 
married and eleven were confirmed 
spinsters. Thus the total of solitaire 
eligibles was reduced at once to two 
dozen, since the other twenty-six 
ought to have known better by reason 
of past performances. 

Of the two dozen, nine told the 
truth and fessed up to unfulfilled 
promises, while the forlorn fifteen 
either signified they were open for 
proposals or continued to dissemble. 

Now for the blistering fact: 

The batch of two dozen admitted 
that in toto they had been engaged 
two hundred and twenty-two times, 
or nearly ten times apiece. Since 
their average age is twenty-two, it 
must be one of the things they do 
best. 



Faire, Helen Ferguson, Maryon Aye 
and Virginia Valli. May God have 
mercy on their souls! Some of 
these thrill-throttlers may now be in 
the throes of matrimony, I can't 
swear to it, as their matrimonial sta- 
tus varies rapidly, subject to strikes, 
riots, acts of 
divine Providence 
and other contin- 
gencies beyond our 
control. 

What Says 
Claire Windsor 

She who has 
overcome the name 
of Ola Cronk with 
the euphonious 
moniker of Claire 
Windsor is equally 
as subtle on the 
subject of engage- 
ments. Every week 
her name has been 
linked with an- 
other's, since Char- 
lie Chaplin was 
suspected of being 
her fiance. 



turedom should be careful when they 
spring something new on the lesser 
studio lights. For although the ma- 
jor twinklers can get away with the 
bizarre, perhaps those with the dim- 
mers still on their renown will be un- 
able to make the grade which the 




"Now comes James Kirkwood, whom the Kliegs 
have blistered for years and years, dragging 
Lila Lee to the altaV. Report says so though 
Jeems says not.'' 




"The first male to mooch toward the studios in 
golf breeches was followed by gawping thou- 
sands. They are going to place a stucco bust 
of this gent in the Writers' Club and keep the 
epochal pants under glass." 



The number of scalps to each 
charmer's credit ran all the way from 
one to numerous, and one miss even 
testified that she used to do nothing 
else but. 

Here are a few of the most promi- 
nent pulse-warmers who told the 
truth for once: Priscilla Dean, Car- 
mel Myers, Fritzi Ridgway, Lois 
Wilson, Clara Horton, Virginia 



from Cawker 
she was born.' 



Asked if she had 
any immediate mat- 
rimonial prospects, 
she pulled a petal 
from a rose and al- 
lowed it to flutter 
to the floor. 

"Even if I had," 
she smiled, "do you 
think I would tell 
you?" 

She is as baffling 
as a tangled union 
suit on a wintry 
morning, and this 
retort has given her 
a reputation for be- 
ing quite a wag 
among the report- 
ers, whom she told 
that she found 
"New York alto- 
get h e r different 
City, Kansas, where 



A Little Matrimony 

But there was none of this de- 
ception until Pola and Charlie mas- 
tered the art of keeping silent by 
saying nothing. They started all this 
and will be held responsible for the 
results. Really, the planets of pic- 



higher-ups take on high. 

Both Pola and Charlie have learned 
that a little matrimony is a dangerous 
thing, but from now on they must 
bear the blame if the era of engage- 
ments does not result in more orange 
blossoms and birth notices and less 
speculation than it has to date. 

Daily the beleaguered benedicts are 
growing fewer, there are no new ones 
bobbing up to be made divorcees. 

If the permanently engaged aren't 
careful, someone will be organizing 
a League to Enforce Matrimony, and 
start writing nasty letters to the 
newspapers as the first step in the 
campaign. Really, the affianced 

should be forced to sign a paper 

a cross between a promissory note 
and a first mortgage, reading "Sixty 
days after date or upon demand I 
promise to wed, etc., etc." 

The present procedure has upset 
all the cherished old traditions of 
Hollywood, Mabel Normand in- 
cluded. When stars marry, they hop 
to it at once. They take their vows 
as they do their cold baths, suddenly 
but I hope more pleasurably. 

Because of the infallibility of this 
unwritten law, I think that on their 
wedding day, Charlie will trundle 
(Continued on page 102) 
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Rubberneck Escorts 

It's a Wise Tourist that Knows his own Guide, says 

LESLIE CURTIS 




The "rubberneck busses" always point out the homes of movie stars, and not 
always correctly. Lillian and Dorothy Gish used to live in a beautiful white 
house in a smart residence district in Los Angeles. Though they have been 
in New York for four years, the "rubberneck" guides still announce, "On the 
right is the home of the famous Gish girls." 

One day two large women from Iowa who now occupy the house were seated 
on the terrace as the bus went by. "This is the home of the Gish girls, and 
there they are on the terrace," proclaimed the guide. A startled silence was 
broken by a voice from the back seat: 

"My God, how they've grown!" 



very great industry has its 
parasitic hangers on — quick-witted 
adventurers who thrive on the foibles 
of the higher ups — and the very na- 
ture of the motion picture business 
makes it a rich playground for tri- 
flers of every type. 

Thousands of people live on the 
fringe of the movie world, such as 
dress-makers, hair-dressers, photog- 
raphers, publicity men (and women), 
maids, valets, servants of all kinds 
and the various merchants who cater 
to the trade of the famous ones. 
These, of course, are entirely legiti- 
mate and necessary adjuncts of the 
shadow industry. Without publicity, 
the motion picture could not exist, 
and without designers, modistes and 




hair-dressers, where would Gloria 
Swanson be? 

In New York and other large 
cities, it is now possible to rent an 
escort of either sex for an evening's 
entertainment. In Los Angeles re- 
cently, a man advertised that for five 
dollars an hour and expenses he 
would act as escort for any strange 
and lonely lady. One of the leading 
newspapers deputized an attractive 
sob-sister to take rooms at the Alex- 
andria under another name and en- 
gage the gentleman for dinner at the 
Ambassador. This was done and the 
supposedly strange and lonely widow 
had no difficulty in securing the en- 
terprising advertiser. He turned out 
to be a very handsome "man of the 



world," with a wealth of small talk, 
but he let his foot slip when he asked 
about her worldly goods and just 
how she had invested her money. 
Some unsophisticated woman might 
fall for this line of questioning, but 
the clever newspaper woman saw 
through the scheme at once and 
wrote the affair up the next morning. 

"Charlie Looks So Different" 

j/ 'he great curiosity engendered 
by the fame of movie stars opens up 
a very lucrative business for adven- 
turers and it is surprising how many 
people live by showing tourists the 
homes of stars, the studios and the 
stars themselves. In some of the 
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cafes frequented by moving picture 
people, these parasites have been 
known to step up to a table and whis- 
per, "For twenty-five cents, I will 
point out the celebrities". Naturally, 
old Mrs. Ezra Snodgrass of State 
Center, Ioway, is "just crazy to see 
them there movie stars," so she glad- 
ly pays the stranger for his services. 
It is more than likely that he does not 
know any celebrities even by sight, 
but he points out some peroxide can- 
dy girl lunching with her laundry 
driver, as "Claire Windsor and Char- 
lie Chaplin". Mrs. Snodgrass is 
thrilled to the marrow, although she 
thinks "Charlie looks so different on 
the screen". This at least is true, 
but everybody is happy, for the faker 
gets his two bits and Mrs. Snodgrass 
goes back to State Center a local 
heroine for having gazed upon the 
Gods. 

Sometimes most laughable inci- 
dents take place in these cafes. A 
party of Eastern school teachers of- 
fered a dollar to their waiter if he 
would point out the movie stars. He 
happened to be a new man who had 
arrived from Chicago only a few days 
before and he did not know one ac- 
tor from another. Still, he wasn't 
going to let that easy dollar get 
away, so he pointed out a clothing 
salesman as Douglas Fairbanks and 
an extra girl with curls as Mary 
Pickford. 

No sooner were the words out of 
his mouth than one of the school- 
teachers dashed over to the extra 
girl's table. 

"Oh, Miss Pickford," she gushed, 
"I am so happy to see you. You 
know I've read so much about you 
that I just feel I know you !" 

The waiter was paralyzed, but the 
extra girl was equal to the occasion. 
Mary's reputation for womanly 
sweetness suffered not a whit in the 
way she responded to the impulsive 
greeting of the enthusiastic fan. 
Mary could not have done better 
herself and she ought to give the 
humble extra a rhine-stone tiara or 
a cut glass make-up box in apprecia- 
tion. Think of the situation if the 
extra girl had possessed no sense of 
humor and had said "Say what's 
eatin' yuh! Can the comedy, kid!" 

A Case of Mistaken Identity 

C arm el myers tells this one on 
herself. One day she was working 
on a Universal set, when a bustling 



woman from Kansas rushed up to 
her and said : 

"Oh my dear, I am so happy to 
see you in the flesh. You are my 
favorite actress, and my little 
daughter is mad about you. Your 
work is wonderful!" 

All through the monologue, the 
beaming Mrs. Myers sat and exuded 
pride, that this popular actress was 
her daughter. But her beams faded 
and Carmel's blushes passed when 
the bustling lady squeezed her hand 
and said. 

"Well, good-bye, Miss Dean, I am 
so glad to have met you!" Any 
striking brunette looked like Priscilla 
Dean to the lady from Kansas. 

Another time, Robert Cain, one 
of the screens most polished villains, 
was pointed out as Lew Cody and 
had a dreadful time explaining to a 
curious female that he was not the 
famous "he-vamp." The woman 
would not be convinced much to the 
amusement of a young lady he was 
entertaining. 

"My God, how they've grown!" 

'J. HE homes of stars are of great 
interest to fans everywhere. Many 
of the "rubberneck" busses feature 
these, and not often correctly. 
Lillian and Dorothy Gish once lived 
in a beautiful white mansion in the 
best residence district of Los An- 
geles. Although they have been in 
New York for nearly four years, the 
"rubberneck" guides are still an- 
nouncing, "To the right is the home 
of the famous Gish girls". One day 
two large women who now occupy 
the house were seated on the terrace, 
as the sightseeing bus went by. 

"This is the home of Lillian and 
Dorothy Gish," said the megaphone. 
"There they are now, on the terrace." 
The eager tourists were all eyes and 
exclamations. "The famous Gish 
girls!" "How perfectly thrilling!" 
But from a man in the back seat 
came a sincere expression of sur- 
prise, "My God, how they've grown !" 

Many people who hire out as 
guides are rankly incompetent. They 
point out any imposing residence as 
the home of any star they happen to 
think of, and the innocent tourist has 
no way to verify the statement. 

A bevy of giggling girls once de- 
scended upon the home of a hard 
shell Baptist Minister with the re- 
quest, "We came to see Eugene O' 
Brien", as the direct result of misin- 



formation given out by a bus driver. 
Whether or not the minister ever 
looked the same may never be 
known, but his "aghastness" over 
this incident was not assumed. 

Of course, if one knows residents 
of Hollywood or Los Angeles who 
are interested in the movie people, 
there is little likelihood of being de- 
ceived. Nearly all tourists are in- 
terested in their particular favorites 
and many local residents take great 
pleasure in showing their visitors 
around. The homes of Nazimova, 
Bill Hart and the late Wallace Reid 
are within a few rods of each other, 
while Charles Ray, May Allison. 
Viola Dana, "Doug and Mary", 
Will Rogers, Gloria Swanson and 
Tom Moore live in close proximity 
at Beverly Hills. 

Fannie Ward's Home 

Annus, ward's home was for a 
number of years the wonder of the 
"rubberneck" world. A beautiful 
white palace, with grounds land- 
scaped in every direction and filled 
with rare specimens of tropical foli- 
age, through which peeped mysteri- 
ous pergolas, lily ponds and rose 
arbors — was perhaps the finest home 
ever possessed by a movie star. 
Fannie was famous for her hospitali- 
ty and held open house every Sun- 
day afternoon for anyone in the pro- 
fession. One can imagine the flock 
of automobiles which surrounded the 
grounds and the number of curious 
people who lined up to watch the 
celebrities alight. Following Fan- 
nie's departure for Europe, Allan 
Dwan took the house, and while he 
did not have the vast numbers who 
came to loiter around Fannie's side- 
board, his guests were all of great 
interest to the neighbors. 

In view of the curiosity evinced 
by the public, it is strange that some- 
one does not start a bona-fide tour 
of Hollywood, following a regular 
route and giving genuine information. 
Thousands of tourists would be wil- 
ling to pay as much as five dollars 
for such a trip. Stops could be 
made at each place of interest for 
camera) pictures and the public would 
get value received instead of hap- 
hazard information. 

People in public life are bothered 
to death by friends who wish to visit 
the studios. Owing to the nature of 
the business, the studios cannot ad- 
(Continued on page 99) 
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"The lips that wear a mustache 
will never touch mine," declares 
lovely Agnes Ayres, and forces 
her leading man to sacrifice his 
budding lip-ornament. 
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ie lips that bear a mus- 
tache will never touch mine," said 
Agnes Ayres. And with the dictum 
work stopped on her set on the Lasky 
lot. 

The mustache that caused all the 
trouble belonged to Robert Cain, her 
leading man and sweetheart in the 
picture. The script required that he 
take her in his manly arms and im- 
print burning kisses on her quiver- 
ing lips. Only the lips, kissable 
enough in all conscience, quivered 
only in scorn, as she pointed an accus- 
ing finger at Cain and delivered her 
edict. Never, never would she kiss 
him, or any other man, who wore a 
mustache. 

"Never!" stoutly replied Mr. Cain, 
caressing his bonny mustache. "I have 
tended this lip-growth tenderly, 
through weary days, fearful of the 
outcome. At last I have grown one 
worthy of being compared with the 
famous mustaches of history. Shave 
it off? For no woman!" 

But he did. He had to. But before 
he consented to apply the razor, the 
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Perhaps the shape of Agnes Ayres' mouth accounts for 
her aversion to contact with a mustache. A mustache 
does not fit a Cupid's bow. Gloria Swanson's luscious, 
more sophisticated lips, however, do not curl in scorn 
at mustaches. She has co-operated in love scenes with 
David Powell and Stuart Holmes, both of whom boast 
mustaches. 

The 
Mustache 
Menace 

Are There Microbes in Kisses? 
Yes, Says Agnes Ayres, When 
the Kisser W ears a Mustache 

By BETTY MORRIS 



lovely Agnes explained in detail why 
mustaches were naught in her life, 
because of the myriad of germs they 
must necessarily contain, lurking to 
spring upon some maiden's defense- 
less lips. 



Not the Real Reason 



T, 



his ultimatum of the beautiful 
Paramount star is merely a sign of 
the times. Every male star of the 
films has at some time cogitated the 
question, to shave or not to shave? 

Is it because of the ladies' fear of 
germs that the great majority of our 
matinee idols are clean-shaven? 

Or is it because a mustache has 
long been the insignia of villainy? 
Ever since the "ten-twenty-thirty" 
shows of our childhood, when a man 
with a mustache came on the scene, 
we hissed him. We knew he was the 
villain. He might smile and smile, 
but we recognized him for what he 



Wally Wanted a Mustache 



J. he late Wallace Reid once 
made an impassioned effort to raise a 
mustache, tending it carefully for 
days. But it progressed no farther 
than the front gate of the studio. 
Chancing to be seen by the big boss, 
Wally was told forcibly that the pub- 
lic had no love for mustached heroes, 
and would he kindly remove the of- 
fending thing at once, if not sooner? 

Later, yielding to his pleadings, 
Wally was allowed to raise a mus- 
tache for a few reels of a picture. 
He played a double role. But the 
wails of anguish that went up from 
fans and film salesmen alike soon 
convinced both Wally and his bosses 
that mustaches were not for him. 

That was Wally's one complaint 
about being a star. He often re- 
marked that when he got to be fat, 
forty and a director, he was going to 
raise the longest and wickedest mus- 
tache in Hollywood. Poor Wally, he 
never achieved his desire. 



from Hollywood 



Enter the Villain 



. obert McKim long bore the 
hall-mark of villainy. The moment 
he entered the scene, stroking his 
silky black mustache with affectionate 
fingers, we knew he meant no good 
by our Nell. He probably intended 
to steal the papers and ruin the in- 
nocent country girl by giving her a 
glass of coca-cola. 

But a couple of years ago, McKim 
tried to reform. He wanted to play 
leads. When he made known his de- 
sire to tread the straight and nar- 
row, that he might for once live until 
the final fade-out — "heavies" usually 
get misplaced before the end of the 
film, you know , — the producers 
scoffed at the idea. 

"A hero with a mustache?" they 
said. "If you would reform, shave 
it off." And shave it he did, so that 
for once he enjoyed the sweet sunset 
with the heroine at the fade-out. But 
of late he has been back-sliding. He's 
up" to his old tricks again, and he's 
wearing a mustache. 

Lew's On-again-off-again 
Mustache 

J j ew Cody's mustache is one of 
these on-again-off-again affairs. He 
takes it off and puts it on as he steps 
nimbly from heroic roles to villainous 
characterizations. Clean-shaven, he 
is a debonnaire hero over whom the 
flappers can rave. With his lip- 



Two men and a maid. Which 
shall she choose ? Judging from 
the fact that Allan Forrest has 
a mustache and John Bowers 
has none, we predict that John 
will be the lucky man. 




How Does Jack Holt Do It? 



Valentino, sans mustache, is a 
pulse-quickener par excellence. 
With a mustache, he is a callow 
youth bordering on the lounge 
lizard. Strange, what a few 
short hairs can do. 



ornament in evidence, he becomes 
again a suave villain at whom we hiss 
with pleasure. 

As the fascinating Rupert of Hent- 
zau he wears his mustache, but what 
tomorrow will do to his cunning mis- 
placed eyebrow, we dare not prophe- 
cy. 



As soon as Robert McKim en- 
ters a scene, we know by his 
silky black mustache that he 
means no good by our Nell. 
His mustache is the insignia of 
villainy. When he plays heroes, 
he shaves it off. 



ack Holt is a head hero. He dares 
to wear a mustache in the face of all 
precedent and he gets away with it. 

Women, he maintains, are fickle, 
but a mustache, carefully tended, can 
be depended upon. Even when the 
curly locks that grace one's noble 
dome fall away, still the mustache 
remains luxurious and glossy and 
pride-inspiring. 

Jack doesn't give a darn whether he 
looks like a villain or an actor. His 
primary ambition is to be an actor, 
regardless of the niche into which 
the fancy of the public may propel 
him. 

Mustaches All Right for 
Husbands 

a mustache is taboo for 
leading men, they are all right for 
some husbands. Mary Pickford 
doesn't object to mustachiod kisses, 
when the kisses come from her hus- 
band. And Douglas Fairbanks, be it 
remembered, has won his greatest 
fame since he raised his mustache. 
Lottie Pickford permits Allan For- 
rest, her husband, to wear a must- 
ache, too. 



An Aid to Manly Beauty 



J 7 , 



IME was when a cavalier with- 
out a mustache was simply not in 
the running with the ladies. To be 
{Continued on page 96) 



When Sleek-haired Aileen 
Pringle, with so fearsome a look, 
shrinks from Jack Holt in The 
Tiger's Claw, is it because he 
wears a mustache? 
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"I'm going to live 
and die an old 
maid!" declares Ka- 
therine MacDonald. 
But alas, Katherine 
was ruined for' spin- 
sterdom, through 
her marriage with 
the sculptor, Mal- 
colm Strauss and 
her declaration was 
merely the result of 
absent-mindedness. 



Hollywood's Old Maids 

In order to q nalify for th e Order o f Old Maids you 9 ve got to be married 

L 



t's a funny tiling about the Or- 
der of Old Maids in filmdom : in or- 
der to qualify, you've got to be mar- 
ried ! 

The motion picture woods are full 
of old maids — so called. Husbands 
ain't no treat to picture queens. Girls 
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used to hate to be called old maids. 
But it's got so now that they call 
themselves spinsters. 

Instead of trotting out a new hus- 
band to show him off, the film bride 
keeps him dark. The expression, 
"single ladies and their husbands" 



has taken on a new and more respect- 
able significance. 

"I'll Die An Old Maid". 

"I'm going to live and die an old 
maid 1" exclaimed Katherine Mac- 
{Contimicd on page 92) 
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Flirting With Fads 

Hollywood takes its fads very hard while 
they last. But then, what's life 
without its enthusiasms? , 



ND TALKING of fads? Oh, 

they take hard in Hollywood and are 
as contagious as new notions in the 
sheep family. 

Remember, a few years ago when 
we used to whirl up to the Athletic 
Club for dinner, the radiator cap of 
our car bearing a miniature camera 
tripod made of brass? That proved 
conclusively to the pedestrians that 
we were somebody in the picture 
business, and kept the curious public 
wondering whether the handsome 
man at the wheel was a director or a 
star. Yes, sporting a cute little cam- 
era tripod was a very subtle way of 
disclosing your business. It is so or- 
dinary and commercial to see "Jones 
Flour Co." or "Ajax Oil Co." boldly 
painted on the doors of a car. 



By HELEN STARR 



Of course, every fad is booked for 
a limited engagement, so when all, 
the studio carpenters and electricians 
began making tripods for their Fords, 
we had to turn to something new. 

When Mary Pick ford came West 
and rented the lovely old Bogardus 
place on Western Avenue, all Holly- 
wood came out in long yellow curls 
and girlish organdie frocks. Looking 
young and innocent was the order of 
the day as nobody can imitate our 
Mary, debutantes and ingenues as- 
sumed a sort of innocent idiot stare. 
In those old days, too, it was quite 
correct to live in a back yard house. 
Writers said it was quieter and actors 
thought it informal, while directors 
affirmed it furnished excellent atmos- 
phere. The front yard houses were 



then occupied by rich farmer pioneers 
from Iowa. 

Autographing the Ant Book 

As these picturesque back yard 
bungalows were usually overtopped 
by huge pepper trees, it was the cus- 
tom for swarms of ants to make fre- 
quent calls. Somebody discovered a 
kind of paste which discouraged this 
wholesale visiting. It was sold at the 
only drugstore known to Hollywood 
at that time — the one on the corner 
of Cahuenga and Hollywood Boule- 
vard. As the ant paste was poison 
you had to sign your name in a black 
l>ook to get it. The news of this 
wonderful anti-ant flew around town 
with lightning rapidity. Everyone 




The dusky make-up that swept Holly- 
wood last fall was introduced by Gloria 
Swanson. For months, film beauties 
displayed strangely un-Caucasian com- 
plexions. • 



Ruth Roland introduced a commercial 
side-line as a smart fad for actresses. 
She has worked up an immensely remu- 
nerative real estate business in Los 
Angeles. 



SCREENLAND 



took up the combat and some of the Mail-order 
most famous autographs in picture Culture 
history are to be found in the ant 
book. That, of course, is in the Holly- 
plebeian past, for who can find a di- wood takes 
rector or star these days who does up the read- 
not boast a mansion high up on a ing o f n e w 
hill ? books en 
In moving picture circles it used to masse. A 
be the fad to hide one's family. No group decides 
one was ever sure whether a hand- to study 
some star had a wife or not and the psycho - anal- 
existence of kiddies was kept a ysis and soon 
dark brown secret. Then, all of a everyone i s 
sudden, it became the thing to un- talking about 
earth ones relatives and give them the subject, 
broadcast publicity. Pictures of fam- Then the 
ily groups began to appear in the M o n t e s - 
papers, and of stars' wives mixing sori method 
cakes. To further prove the rage for or self mas- 
domesticity, everyone sent pictures of tery in twelve 
their innocent little rose-hung cot- 1 e s s o n s, or 
tages to the magazines. And if a Cotte may 
film family had no babies, they went seize the pop- 
right out and adopted several to be ular notion, 
in the vogue. Such best sel- 

Anita Stewart's beautiful 
little bungalow dressing 
room on the Mayer lot 
made every other star in 
Hollywood feel that life was 
not worth living without a 
bungalow-dressing-room ex- 
actly similar. 




Photo by Gren beaux 

Pauline Frederick was the 
heroine who discovered that 
melting musical strains en- 
abled one to emote. Now 
every star and near-star de- 
mand an orchestral accom- 
paniment to acting. 



lers as "The 
Four TTorse- 
m e n " or 
''Main 
Street" d i - 
vert them 
from their 
studies for a 
time, then a 
game like 
M a-h Jongg 
comes along 
and nobody 
studies any- 
thing until he 
learns to play 
the darned 
thing. 

Woe to a 
cafe owner 
who knows 
n o t h in g of 
Hollywood ' s 
fickle taste. 
To keep his 
place "in the 



fad" he must redecorate often and 
keep his brain in a whirl over innova- 
tions and service. Sunset Cafe at 
Santa Monica used to be the rage 
in the old days when Fatty Arbuckle 
was so mightily entertaining on Tues- 
day evenings. Then somebody built 
Green Mill and Sunset closed its 
shutters, pretending not to see the 
motor cars jostling each other to park 
somewhere near this new place. 
When Plantation and Club Royale 
enticed the crowd, Green Mill 
wrapped itself in flames and sent de- 
risive curls of smoke heavenward. 
Armstrong's, Montmartre, Levy's 
and Frank's take turns in being pop- 
ular, but I venture to say that the 
fickle faddists will all troop over to 
the new Chinese cafe near Vine 
Street as soon as it opens its doors. 

Our "First-nighters" 

When New York dramatic critics 
came out to Hollywood to write for 
(Continued on page 94) 
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The Picture of the Month 





Main 




Street 



Warner Bros, Screen Classic 



' this is a picture as is a pic- 
ture — a "Screen Classic" at last. 
Those Warner Bros, took an awful 
chance when they picked on Main 
Street — the most lauded, the most 
anathematized, the most widely dis- 
cussed book of recent years. 

Whether it's Main Street or not, 
we'll leave to the lofty brows who 
did and the low brows who didn't 
like the book, to wrangle over. 

But it is a corking good picture. 
Hokum? Yes, gobs of it, of the 
sure-fire kind that keeps an audience 



in an uproar or a-titter or in tears. 
Very cunningly the picture does what 
the book failed to' do — it leaves you 
with a feeling that Main Street is 
about as broad after all as Fifth 
Avenue, that futile discontent and 
snobbish gropings for vague ideas 
are less lovely than honest ugliness. 

Monte Blue and Florence Vidor 
bloom gorgeously as artists in this 
pleasant atmosphere of self-expres- 
sion. But Louise Fazenda as Bea 
Sorenson and Noah Beery as the 
crazed Valborg almost steal the pic- 



ture. Good work! And the small 
town types! Griffith and Ingram, 
our best "type-setters" could well 
feel a pang of envy when the village 
scenes unroll. God bless our elocu- 
tionist ! Robert Gordon comes back 
in the role of the tailor-poet, and 
Harry Myers romps away with a. 
magnificent character -sketch. A 
splendid cast, a book transferred to 
the screen without too many liber- 
ties being taken with it, a well-bal- 
anced meal of comedy and pathos — 
that's Main Street. 
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Tia Juan a Nights 

The Tired Movie Star knits up the ravelled sleeve of care 
by a between-pictures jaunt over the border 





Harold Handsome, the famous film star, has 
passed up five splendid opportunities to take 
home a quantity of the stuff that cheers, lest 
his car be searched by the border guards. And 
his chagrin when the guard orders him to drive 
on without disturbing so much as a lap-robe 
would melt a heart of stone. 



Professor and Mrs. Henry Peabody 
from Peabody college, Kansas, are on 
their Sabbatical year trip. They have 
guilelessly dropped into one of the 
dance halls in old Tia Juana in search 
of material for the thesis the professor 
is writing on The Native of Mexico, 
His Manners and Morals. The pro- 
fessor is feeling opportunities for re- 
search work are going to be consider- 
ably hampered by the presence of the 
outraged Mrs. P. 



The Stews' Bench. A hard-boiled 
guard who knows the potency of 
Tia Juana liquid cheer, makes each 
departing guest walk a chalk-line, 
to prove his ability to drive his 
car. The weak sisters and broth- 
ers who wobble are parked on 
this famous bench to sober up. 





In all movie scenes of the Casino 
at Monte Carlo, somebody is just 
in the process of breaking the 
bank. But at the Tia Juana 
Casino, where tired movie stars 
go to rest up between pictures, 
the bank is usually engaged in 
breaking somebody. The genius 
who evolves a "system" for get- 
ting away with a thin dime left 
in his jeans will receive a stand- 
ing vote of thanks. 
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Revelations of an Assistant Director 



The SPOILED SISTER 

The Sin that isn't Gilded is about 
as Interesting as a Hard 
Boiled Egg 



ave you ever had a beautiful 
blonde charmer propose to you? Or 
have you been called a "sweet man" 
by some celebrated film star who 
rates her weekly salary in the four- 
figure class ? 

Have you ever been told by a man 
who makes more money than the 
President that you're his right-hand 
bower? That he couldn't get along 
without you ? That your work means 
his success? 

Or have you been confronted with 
the problem of seeing that a howling 
mob of a thousand extras is fed and 
sheltered — and paid? 

If you have, don't read this story. 
You'll know all about it from having 
been an assistant director yourself, 
from having been the fall guy of a 
megaphone king, from having comb- 
ed Hollywood and its environs in 
the hope, perhaps, of finding some 
fellow, who closely resembled Stone- 
wall Jackson, to double for that 
worthy gent in a fifty-foot "shot". 



N. 



He's the Fall Guy 



obody ever gives the assistant 
director credit for accomplishing any- 
thing. If the picture is good, the 
laurels go to the star, the leading man 
and the director. If the picture is 
bad, if the "atmosphere" of the pro- 
duction looks like ham-and-beans, if 
the cameraman or the electrician or 
the prop man have slipped a cog, you 
get the blame. 

You're supposed to have the eye of 
an eagle and the disposition of a 
Cheshire cat. Combining these quali- 
ties with the outward calm of Saint 
Cecelia and the business-like aspect 
of Charles Schwab, and you're eligi- 
ble to the great amalgamated order of 
mob-rushers and studio hounds. 

You can suffix an A. D. to your 
name with as much swank as a medi- 
co. You can begin to believe some of 



the honeyed things the girls say to 
you because they think you'll get 
them a job, and you can live in hopes 
that some day you'll be regarded as 
good enough to be man-Friday to 
some such cinematic plutocrat as Rex 
Ingram or C. B. De Mille. 

Being merely an assistant, I have 
to do all the numerous things my 
chief couldn't be annoyed with. I 
have to get his actors on the set at 
any hour he chooses to call them. 
Which isn't a mere bagatelle. 



N 



Must Act as Buffer 



ot long ago, while we were film- 
ing some night scenes, our leading 
lady, a very lovely and gracious 
woman, objected to the long hours 
she was required to spend on the 
set. It was my chief's lack of con- 
sideration, having her made up many 
hours, clay in and day out to which 
she objected. If she had actually 
worked in a large number of scenes, 
it would have been different. But 
she didn't work. The script didn't 
call for her except once or twice a 
day, and the director could easily 
have arranged her scenes so that he 
could have finished with her, within 
a reasonable period of time. 

One day I went to her, informing 
her that we'd work with her the next 
Thursday evening. 

"You told me positively I would 
not have to work then," she flared. 
"Remember, I asked you if I might 
make a social appointment for that 
time !" 

"Yes," I confessed, knowing that 
what she said was true. "But Mr. 

S has changed his schedule. 

We've got to finish the picture." 

"You mean he's changed his 
mind!" she retorted and walked 
away, dropping the discussion at a 
point where I didn't know whether 
she'd show up or not. 



Thursday night came. All the 
actors were on the set, except our 
blonde friend. We waited and still 
waited and the chief decided that he 
couldn't work without her. I called 
her home. She had gone to the thea- 
tre, and the maid had sufficient pres- 
ence of mind to remember which 
playhouse it was. 

All this I reported to my chief, 
who flew into a rage and used pic- 
turesque language in instructing me 
to go downtown to the theatre, get 
Miss N — and bring her to the studio ! 

It was nearly midnight by the time 
she condescended to appear in make- 
up at the studio, and meanwhile I 
was turning albino by degrees. 

Too Much Temperament 

j/ 'hat is one of the most unpleas- 
ant duties of our assistant-directorial 
clan. Toward the end of produc- 
tions, if work has not been actually 
kept to schedule, we frequently find 
it necessary to work over-time at 
night. Actors, of course, not being 
unionized, do not receive more pay 
for this additional time, and natural- 
ly are never too keen to work until 
the wee, small hours. Some are nas- 
ty when you approach them with 
news of an early morning call. 
Others glare when you mention night 
work. A very few take the edict 
calmly. 

In the old days, Theda Bara used 
to drive us nearly to drink. After 
Fox had starred her and made a lot 
of money with her, she quite human- 
ly felt her position. All day long we'd 
work with the rest of the cast in 
scenes in which the star didn't have 
to appear. Along about four-thirty 
or five in the afternoon, she'd appear 
on the set, impatient if we kept her 
waiting. For two hours then, it was 
a case of breaking our necks to fin- 
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ish her scenes, for we knew she'd 
leave promptly at seven. 

Even now, although studio ethics 
and methods have advanced consider- 
ably, and though a dozen or more 
stars have dropped from their cellu- 
loid heaven since Theda reigned, 
Pola Negri maintains the same mo- 
dus operandi. 

The public calls it "temperament", 
but we have another name for it. 
We call it hellish stubbornness. 

His Choice of Girls 

"n 

X-Xo you know", introspected one 
of my confreres while we were 
lunching at the Blue Front, "a fel- 
low in our game can have almost any 
girl he wants." 

It sounds harsh, strident, yet piti- 
fully enough, it is true. In Holly- 
wood there is a clique of girls who 
"make" the studios day by day to play 
in mob scenes. Not a few of these 
girls are burning with ambition to 
become stars. Having set aside pri- 
vate life, they are willing to take al- 
most any step that will bring them 
recognition. 

The assistant director has it in his 
power to hire or fire these extras. 
When the end of the day's work 
comes, I go to my chief's office, make 
out a requisition for twenty-five 
young women who will be used for 
tomorrow's shooting of a ball room 
scene. This list I give to the casting 
director or phone to the Service Bu- 
reau. If I have any types in mind, 
I say I would like to have Elsie 
Smith or Dorothy Deers or Sally 
Scott, for instance, on the set work- 
ing for my company. 

The girls know this. They know 
that if they do something particular- 
ly noticeable, the assistant may give 
them plenty of work. They know 
that if • they succeed in ingratiating 
themselves their chances of employ- 
ment — and incidentally of advance- 
ment — are ten to one. 

And some of these young women, 
thinking to "get in good" with the as- 
sistants who are directly responsible 
for engaging them, will place them- 
selves on the altar of sacrifice to such 
an extent that there is no step they 
will not take. 

The Spoiled Sister 

./Recently, I was making up a re- 
port after the day's shooting. My 
office was quiet. Nearly everybody 
had gone home and I was on the 



point of closing my desk when the 
door opened and a pretty little red- 
head walked in. 

She was piquant and feminine and 
attractive. We talked a few minutes 
about nothing in particular and 
smoked a few cigarettes. Finally she 
came out with how tired she was of 
mere routine ; said that she'd do any- 
thing to "get somewhere", as she put 
it. 

I have heard countless such stories. 
Every director and assistant direc- 
tor hears them. You get used to 
them, like having headaches, or your 
wife's relations. They come to mean 
but little to you. Sometimes you feel 
sorry for the poor little misguided 
frump who auctions herself off to 
you for what she can get out of the 
bargain, and you wonder how she 
can ever muster sufficient "crust" to 
suggest such a proposition. 

However, you're never shocked. 
You get to regard this coterie as be- 
ing mere gold-diggers who think 
less of themselves than of their am- 
bitions. And because the type is so 
commonplace, so every-day, you 
listen to their "line" — which is gen- 
erally the same — try to encourage 
the spoiled sister, take her name and 
phone number and promptly forget 
her. 

We assistants rarely are impressed 
by these offers. The girl, by her 
very boldness, repels us. Better 
taste and better judgment on our part 
relegates her to the limbo of spoiled 
things. Her "vamping" isn't subtle. 
Her proposition is too broad — and 
the sin that isn't gilded is about as 
interesting as a hard-boiled egg. 

But while this particular type of 
person caters to us, we in turn must 
knuckle down to another ilk of peo- 
ple who are themselves frequently 
just as disgusting. 

Flunkeying for Stars 

J^L very so often, we find ourselves 
called upon to act as the veriest 
menials to men or women who, be- 
cause they happen to be stars, ima- 
gine themselves highly-exalted per- 
sonages whose word is law and 
whose wish is inspiration. 

But what makes me sick is the 
actress who, like the extra girl, tries 
"vamping" as a means to an end. I 
remember one leading woman whom 
I'll call Jane, who has a passion for 
showing her importance. At the 
studio she must have her chair 



placed in a certain place. When she 
is "visualizing a scene" she must 
never be disturbed. She calls con- 
stantly for ice-water, cigarettes and 
other favors, and, all in all, needs a 
personal servitor to attend to her 
whims and fancies. 

In the long run, this type of ac- 
tress is the least satisfactory. Funda- 
mentally, they're cheap and full of 
bluff. They rarely have the goods. 
And the more you do for them, the 
more they want you to do. We call 
them the "Gimmies". 

Training for Servitude 

A s mere directorial flunkeys, none 
of us expect to direct a big scene be- 
tween the leading characters. That 
is the director's work. But in minor 
instances we are frequently called 
upon to conduct rehearsals of the 
company, to direct smaller and less 
important scenes and to "step into 
the megaphone" at scattered inter- 
vals. 

But our real directing comes when 
we are making big scenes. When 
Allan Dwan made In the Heart of a 
Fool, four of us, dressed in charac- 
ter and make-up, found ourselves in- 
terspersed in a huge mob of extras, 
as part of the crowd. Working 
among the "atmosphere", it was our 
duty to direct our various little 
groups as individual integers of the 
whole. In other words, Dwan was 
the captain. We were his lieuten- 
ants, taking orders from him, and 
directing our divisions according to 
orders and our own judgment. 

This is one of Griffith's great in- 
ventions. During the making of 
Intolerance he employed a score of 
assistants, each of whom worked 
among the crowd as part of it. 

It is impossible for a director's 
voice to be heard above the howl of 
a thousand extras. And it would be 
equally impossible for him to cover 
every angle at once from his solitary 
stand behind the camera. The ex- 
tras, not being trained actors, would 
become confused and do the wrong 
thing. Hence it is the assistant, who 
knows his chief's way of working, 
who understands the script, that the 
director relies upon during the film- 
ing of the big stuff. 

It is then that the assistant can 
really make his worth known and 
can prove whether or not he will ever 
actually be able to direct a scene him- 
self, alone and uninstructed. 
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As fresh and lovely as a 
June morning is this cos- 
tume. The blouse is of 
soft yellow crepe de chine 
stitched in blue, worn 
over a box-plaited skirt 
of white crepe. The 
charming hat is a leghorn 
with an over drape of 
lace, and is decorated 
with blue and yellow silk 
roses. 

Posed by Julia Faye, Paramount 
Actress. 




When Summer Comes 

Chic new styles in sports clothes are not far behind. These fashion hints 

come to you straight from Hollywood 




A rough-weave ratine of 
gray on a rose back- 
ground, with a collar of 
silver-gray caracul makes 
a stunning cape costume 
for country club wear. 
The cape is lined with 
gray crepe and ties with 
strips^ of the same soft 
material. A rose hat with 
transparent brim and yarn 
ornaments is worn with 
. the costume. 

Posed by Mac Busch, C.Mwvn 
Actress. 



64 



from Hollywood 




When one rides a good deal, a chic 
riding outfit like this is very de- 
sirable. The sleeveless jacket is 
of scarlet jersey, and is worn over 
a tailored blouse of white silk. 
The snowy breeches, black silk 
beaver derby and black boots com- 
plete a striking and becoming 
costume. 



Posed by Kleanor Boardman, GoUlwyn 
Actress 



Hollywood equestriennes are 
wearing the new puttee boot. The 
boot is in one piece, but gives the 
effect of a separate boot and put- 
tee. It is quite the newest wrinkle 
in riding paraphernalia. 





The fashionable new golf stocking 
ties in a loose tassel effect, just 
below the knee. We are not pre- 
pared, at this time, to say by how 
many strokes this improves one's 
golf game. 
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High Life in Hollywood 



7| TEWS GATHERING IN 
I V/ HOLLYWOOD is no bed of 
-4- » roses. While news is plenti- 
ful in Hollywood, it often has to be 
de-natured, as it were, before reaching 
the dear, trustful public. 

For instance, the other evening, 
when the Tatler observed Elaine 
Hanimerstein dining at the Ambass- 
ador with a certain Count, she hesi- 
tated to mention it, for fear the dear 
Countess might rise up en masse and 
denounce the fair Elaine as a hus- 
band-grabber. Painfully curbing her 
natural "news nose," the Tatler 
smothered the story, only to learn 
three days later that there is no 
Countess. 

And then one day at Armstrong's, 
where all the tourists go to criticize 
the table manners of the movie stars, 
the Tatler saw Estelle Taylor lunch- 
ing at the same cozy little table with 
Noah Beery. As Estelle has been 
twice accused of being too attractive 
for husbands-at-large, the Tatler 
scented a big story, for Noah, though 
a villain of the deepest dye on the 
screen, in private life has always been 
a respectable husband and father. 
So the Tatler waited, all agog, to see 
what she could see. Alas! Estelle 
up and paid for her own luncheon, 
proving that Noah just happened to 
sit there because the cafe was crowd- 
ed. 

Another black day, the Tatler 
spied Thomas Meighan, all dressed 
up with a lady, going into the Bull 
Pen, a down-town cafe which is 
nicer than its name. Sensing a juicy 
scandal, the Tatler followed them in 
and got a seat at a near-by table 
where she could watch every move. 
Tommy, too, has been a good, well- 
trained husband, but in Hollywood 
you never can tell. 

Thomas gazed into the eyes of 
his lady friend with such Cecil De 
Mille ardor that we felt a "scoop" 
coming on. Like Mrs. Sherlock 
Holmes, we listened to Tommy's 
soup, counted the radishes he ate and 
estimated the size of the bill. Scarce- 
ly was our quarry out of the door, 
when the Tatler leaped into the arms 
of the head waiter. 

"Tell me, waiter," we pleaded, 
"Who was the lady with Thomas 
Meighan." 
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The head waiter smiled with evi- 
dent pity. 

"That was Mrs. Meighan," he said, 
as he scratched his right ankle with 
his left foot. Incidentally, he refused 
to take back the $1.50 dinner that 
the Tatler had consumed, and we 
couldn't even get it charged to Tom- 
my's publicity man. Life is very hard 
at times. 

OUR VERY BEST PEOPLE 
turned out to the premiere of The 
Covered Wagon at Hollywood's 
Egyptian theatre, the other evening. 
The Tatler, attired in scratch pad and 
pencil, attended. So overcome were 
we at the glory of Gloria Swanson's 
rose evening wrap that many other 
celebrities were overlooked. Mae 
Murray was there with her husband, 
but she didn't look natural — maybe 
because she tried to disguise herself 
with skirts. The prevalence of tur- 



bans among the smart set of filmdom 
is doubtless soon to bring forth a 
protest from the Hairdresser's Union. 
Our' smartest dressers now merely 
wrap a dust cloth or piano cover 
around their heads, of an evening, 
and sail forth for conquest. 

MR. AND MRS. RUSSELL 
SIMPSON gave a dinner party re- 
cently at the Montmartre. The guests 
were Mr. and Mrs. Russell Simpson. 
And thereby hangs a tale. 

Mr. and Mrs. Simpson were invited 
by Edgar Lewis, the producer, to 
the theatre and dinner afterward at 
a quiet downtown cafe, for a large 
party. Mrs. Simpson had a new and 
extremely becoming gown that she 



Miss Fritzi Ridgeway, who is re- 
ported engaged to Wallace Beery. 
Mr. Beery, as an interested world 
knows, was the first husband of 
Gloria Swanson. 
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was dying to wear where somebody 
would appreciate it. So the Simp- 
sons informed their host that they 
would love to go to the theatre, but 
they had a previous supper engage- 
ment afterwards at the Montmartre. 
After the theatre, they excused them- 
selves and sallied off to the Mont- 
martre, where the new gown and its 
charming wearer achieved interest- 
ed attention. But the fly dropped into 
the amber when the Lewis party ar- 
rived also at the Montmartre, to dis- 
cover the Simpsons fulfilling their 
supper engagement with themselves. 

HOLLYWOOD is immensely 
stimulated by the beautiful Spanish 
Senora who came to Los Angeles 
recently in search of Charlie Chaplin. 
The Chaplin butler was strangely un- 
sympathetic, so the languishing lady 
invited herself to a little picnic on the 
Chaplin lawn, where she ate an ar- 
senic sandwich and parked for the 
night. 

Miss Mae Busch, whose engage- 
ment to Albert Wilkie has just 
been broken. 



After the hospital doctor decided 
that she might pull through, Charlie 
offered to pay her way back to 
Mexico. 

Movie-struck girls back East may 
well take advantage of this magnan- 
imous offer. Simply come to Holly- 
wood with the announcement that 
you have come to visit Charlie Chap- 
lin. If he doesn't like you, he will 
pay your fare back, and you will 
have had a lovely trip. 

HAROLD LLOYD and his bride, 
Mildred Davis, have purchased a 
beautiful big home in Windsor 
Square. Now they will both find out 
how far comedy goes with the queens 
of the kitchen. If Harold can make 
the cook smile when unexpected 
company comes for dinner, he's a real 
comedian. 

The Tatler had a wicked idea that 
it was going to be quite a strain, 
this life of a religieuse. The news has 
just come from Paris that Pearl 
White, who has been in a convent at 
Cannes, has left her place of seclu- 
sion and has returned to Monte 
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Carlo. 

The Casino offers rather more 
diversion to the lively Pearl than 
meditation and prayer, evidently. But 
it made an awfully good publicity 
story, n'est-ce pas? 

MRS. ERIC STROHEIM, she of 
the alluring dark eyes and the "grand 
manner", has motored up to San 
Francisco, to join her husband at the 
Fairmount. Mrs. Von Stroheim is 
one of the most stunning women in 
Hollywood. 

An on-again-off-again betrothal 
that set Hollywood gossips a-buzzing 
was that of Mae Busch, the vivacious 
Goldwyn actress, and Albert Wilkie, 
well-known publicity writer. Scarcely 
had the announcement of the engage- 
ment been bruited over the restaurant 
tables of the film colony than the 
wholly feminine bride-to-be announc- 
ed that she had made a mistake, that 
perhaps she did not love Mr. Wilkie 
enough to marry him, though she 
respected him immensely, etc. There- 
fore the engagement was broken. 

The most piquant part of the affair 
is the indication of a custom that is 
becoming more and more of a vogue 
in Hollywood : that of announcing a 
betrothal when the ties that bind the 
mate-to-be to a present husband or 
wife have not yet been dissolved. 
Miss Busch's divorce decree from 
Francis McDonald does not become 
final until September 30, 1923. 

It's only a rumor, and the Tatler 
doesn't vouch for the truth of it, but 
they do say that blonde little Andree 
Lafayette and Maurice Canonge are 
— well, tremendously interested in 
each other. 

You see, they both come from that 
dear Paris. And when they met in 
Hollywood, they embraced fervently, 
right out before everybody. And ever 
since, they have been seen every- 
where together. So rumor has it, 
they're engaged. They deny it, but 
what does that mean in Hollywood. 
Absolutely nothing, my dears, ab- 
solutely nothing ! 

Celebrating Mrs. Rupert Hughes' 
convalescence, the brilliant Rupert 
entertained at dinner at the Hughes 
home in Beverly the other evening. 
Pola Negri, radiant as ever and at- 
tended by the devoted Charlie, was 
very much present.. June Mathis, the 
William De Milles and brother Cecil 
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and Mrs. Cecil, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Thompson Buchanan were also 
present. 

"The Growth of the Soil," by 
Knut Hamsun, is being read by all 
the literary and near-literary folk of 
Hollywood. Which reminds us of the 
now famous faux pas made by one of 
our most charming stars, at an after- 
noon function recently. 

"Are you familiar with Knut 
Hamsun?" the star was asked, 
apropos of the novel that was causing 
so much discussion. 

"Familiar with him?" haughtily 
said the star. "Well we get ice from 
him but I certainly wouldn't say I 
was familiar with him!" 

Cupid was a busy little sprite at the 
rehearsals of the Writers' Revue. 
One of the after-effects of the affair 
is the announcement of the engage- 
ment of Fritzi Ridgeway and Wal- 
lace Beery. Fritzi played the femin- 
ine lead in The Old Homestead, you 
remember, and Beery, who has done 
so many damsels dirt in his "heavy" 
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Miss Cecelia De Mille, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Cecil De Mille, with the 
mount she entered in the 
Horse Show at the Am- 
bassador Arena. 



roles for the screen, was the first 
husband of Gloria Swanson. 

The Writers' Revue was a brilliant 
stage version of Frank Condon's 
story, Hollywood. It was put on 
with much eclat at the Philharmonic 
Auditorium in Los Angeles, before a 
gathering of film stars and celebrities. 

Among those who had boxes were 
Gloria Swanson, Herbert Rawlinson, 
Irene Rich, Viola Dana and Mr. and 
Mrs. Jack Holt. 

A barbecue breakfast was tendered 
riding enthusiasts among the guests 
of the Ambassador hotel and the rid- 
ing clubs of Los Angeles and Holly- 
wood, early on a Sunday morning 
recently. 

At Bel-Air, after a brisk morning 
ride, the equestrians did full justice to 
a breakfast of broiled chicken, fried 
ham and eggs, mushrooms and other 
delicacies, cooked over an open fire. 

Betty Francisco, Gladys Walton 
and Alice Calhoun wielded a wicked 
drum-stick. 

Helen Ferguson entertained at a 



beautifully appointed luncheon in an 
exclusive down-town tea-room re- 
cently, in honor of Mr. Edgar Lewis. 
Covers were laid for twenty. 

HOLLYWOOD has been snicker- 
ing wickedly over the story of a party 
that turned out to be a battle. 

According to the story the Tatler 
heard, one of our most beautiful stars 
gave a party at her new mansion in 
Beverly Hills. For liquid refresh- 
ments she depended upon a director 
friend of hers. The director, by the 
way, was not invited. As the eve- 
ning progressed, the star called the 
director again and again, to send up 
some more wine. Finally, "Who's 
giving this party, you or I ?" asked 
the director, and brought up the last 
supply of hooch himself — and also 
a beautiful blonde young lady. The 
star greeted him with little -enthusi- 
asm, and his lady friend with less, 
and before the evening ended, the 
two ladies "mixed," even to pulling 
hair and scratching. Tut, tut! Holly- 
wood. 

HOLLYWOOD AND LOS AN- 
GELES society are all agog over 
the advent into pictures of Craig 
Biddle, of the Philadelphia Biddies. 
For the heir-apparent to the multi- 
millions of Philadelphia's richest 
family to start out "on his own," to 
carve out a career in the movies 
through no aids but his own efforts 
has set the "best families" gasping. 

The really lovely part of it is that 
young Biddle has turned down the 
invitations showered upon him by the 
West Adams and Wilshire crowd. 
He came out here to work, not to 
juggle tea cups, he intimates. So our 
little Social circle must jog along 
without one of the most important 
people, socially, who ever came into 
our midst. 

Craig Biddle was in the midst of 
his freshman year at Princeton, 
when he decided that "the play was 
the thing" and walked out on his 
chums and professors. Which makes 
the Tatler think that the drama is 
coming in for a social renaissance ; 
Prince George, third son of King 
George of England, has announced 
his desire to go on the stage. 

SOCIETY, RESPLENDENT 
in its finest jewels and most gorgeous 
raiment, turned out to celebrate the 
opening of the second annual Horse 
Show at the Ambassador Arena. 
Many film celebrities entered blooded 
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stock, prominent among them being 
Thompson Buchanan, screen writer, 
and Cecil De Mille. 

Prior to the opening of the show, 
numerous smart dinner parties were 
given. Filmdom's fairest women lent 
a glamour to the gaiety of the affair. 

Miss Pauline Starke wore a very 
lovely black gown, with a wrap of 
heavy black silk, embroidered in steel 
beads. 

Mrs. Tom Mix was charming in 
an imported gown of blush-rose chif- 
fon. Her wrap was of ermine, trim- 
med with bands of monkey fur. 

Mrs. William Gibbs McAdoo wore 
a Bendel model of black lace over 
flesh colored satin. 

Mrs. William De Mille was 
gowned in orchid, with wrap of 
moleskin. 

PERHAPS THE MOST notable 
social function ever held in Pasa- 
dena, the social center of Southern 
California, was the twentieth annual 
Charity Ball, held recently at the 
Hotel Maryland. 

A gorgeous pageant, "The Evolu- 
tion of the Dance," opened the festi- 
vities. Masses of greenery, spring 
blossoms and brilliant Oriental hang- 
ings made the great ball-room a veri- 
table fairyland. 

Mrs. Guy Bates Post represented 
the screen smart set in the pageant. 

THE TATLER SAW Viola Da- 
na looking more petite than ever af- 
ter her session of appendicitis, danc- 
ing at the Cocoanut Grove the other 
evening. Viola looked about seven- 
teen in a chiffon frock of pastel blue 
and silver. She was accompanied by 
"Lefty" Flynn. 

Shirley Mason, who was one of 
the judges of the weekly dancing 
contest, wore a youthful frock of 
pink georgette, trimmed with white 
marabou. 

Anna Q. Nilsson looked like a 
veritable snow queen in a gown of 
white satin, draped in the new lines 
approved by Lucille. 

LOS ANGELES WILL have a 
polo team, if Tom Mix's efforts to- 
ward that end are of any avail. There 
is a splendid polo field at one of the 
big hotels here, and Tom and several 
other sportsmen have some clever 
polo ponies ready for play. 




Miss Gloria Swanson, who had a 
box for the Writers' Revue at the 
brilliant stage presentation of 
Frank Condon's story, Hollywood. 



SINCE POLA CAME to Holly- 
wood to capture Charlie Chaplin's 
heart, the great comedian has taken 
up dancing again. The beautiful 
Pola conquered the American dance 
step without the least difficulty, and 
now the famous couple may often 
be seen gliding over the polished 
dance floors of the smart hotels here. 

ONE OF THE MOST interest- 
ing weddings of the month is that 
of Miss Margaret Loomis, who by 
her marriage to Mr. Wayne D. 
Crool, renounced the screen for pri- 
vate life. The wedding took place 
quietly at the home of her parents 
on Winona Avenue, Hollywood. 

"Married life comes first," said 
Margaret. "I have been very happy 
in my screen work, but if it inter- 
feres with my home life, there is 



only one answer — my career must be 
forgotten." 

IT'S BRAND-NEW, bright red 
and it glitters like a diamond. And 
it's only a day or so out of the shop. 
What? Why, Charlie Chaplin's new 
limousine. It cost $13,000 and has 
hot and cold running water and 
everything. 

AT ONE POPULAR cafe in Hol- 
lywood, where scores of stars take 
midday nourishment, a new trade has 
sprung up. The tourist visitor hears 
a gentle whisper in his ear : "Wanta 
hear about the stars? I'll point 'em 
all out, lady, at ten cents a piece. And 
I'll tell you a little about each of 'em 
for five cents extra. That reasonable, 
ain't it, lady? And directors? Why, 
I'll point out the directors for you at 
a nickel apiece!" 
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"Don't Laugh Her? 

We No Longer Emote According to Rules, says 
ALMA WHITAKER . 



" ]~\ LEASE check your sense of 

humor at the box-office." 
* Do not wonder if the above 

sign meets your eye, the next 
time you wend your way theatre- 
ward. It gives our hard-working 
directors such moments of exquisite 
anguish when audiences giggle at 
their most dramatic scenes. A rigid 
ruling against laughter seems to be 
the only cure for the 1923 audience's 
impious re-action to hokum. 

DeMille Did It 

Take Adam's Rib, for instance. 
This luscious bit of "problem drama" 
was designed to make preoccupied 
business-loving husbands and roman- 
tic wives pause ere they emulate the 
tragic mistakes of the leading lady 
and gentleman. It was intended to 
be very serious, a "lesson", a plea 
for marital fidelity and all that. 

But did the audience take it in 
that spirit? It did not. It giggled 
where it should have emoted breath- 
lessly. When the fair-and-forty wife 
kisses her own husband in the dark, 
mistaking him for her highfaluting 
young lover, the graceless specta- 
tors laughed joyously. 

And throughout the cave-man 
flash-back to prehistoric times, when 
human passions were portrayed in 
all their primitive virility, did the 



audience gasp with horror at its age- 
old predestined sorrows? You know 
the answer. It merely commented 
killingly on the fact that Anna Q. 
Nilsson's face was dirty and laughed 
smugly over Cecil's passion for "put- 
ting over that sort of slush." 

That "Dangerous Age" 

The situation was merely reversed 
in John Stahl's Dangerous Age. 
In this picture it is Papa who has 
the sentimental flutter in New York. 
Papa falls from grace enough to tell 
a little flapper that he is NOT mar- 
ried. Two tragedies, a good man gone 
wrong and an innocent maiden be- 
ing cruelly deceived. Dreadful. But 
the audience howled. It howled be- 
cause the gal was too fashionable 
and too modern to be so naive, and 
also because Papa made such a rot- 
ten liar. And furthermore, no audi- 
ence largely made up of women 
could put any stock in that angel 
wife at home, who gave up a trip 
to New York with- hubby, because 
spring house-cleaning was coming on. 

Elinor's Great Moment 

Elinor Glyn rather prides her- 
self on being a master of modern 
emotional writing. But in The Great 
Moment, the audience simply couldn't 
fall for the dear old hackneyed situa- 




tions. That nice girl taking so casu- 
ally to profligate lovers and profligate 
parties and all, with the adoring but 
wronged husband "knowing her for 
the pure, innocent girl she is" — it 
was all too exquisite. And the vil- 
lain was Stock Villain No. 4, the 
same rich old bachelor giving the 
same lavish naughty parties and lur- 
ing the heroine with the breaking 
heart into acting up. So the audience 
grinned and chewed gum and said 
"You gotta hand it to Elinor." 

Then There Was Manslaughter 

Then there was Alice Duer Mil- 
ler's Manslaughter, reasonable 
enough in story form. But after C. 
B. had finished with it, it was just 
a scream in spite of the lamentable 
demise of the young traffic cop. 

Because there was the gorgeous 
profligacy yanked in again, with the 
cut-back to Roman sinfulness. And 
there was the imprisoned maid with 
the dear little boy of four years, who 
was still four years old when she 
got out of prison several years later. 
And then there was the fine strong 
district attorney who took one drink 
of whiskey and went to the dogs, 
but in spite of his degradation he 
was still man enough to buy another 
poor devil a meal with his last quar- 
ter (gulp) — And all this while the 
audience, instead of being all choked 
up with sympathetic misery, merely 
chirped, "That certainly was potent 
| hooch that attorney feller bought. 
; It musta had a kick like an army 
~ mule." 

One Exciting Night 

And what about Griffith's One Ex- 
citing Night? "The Master" deliber- 
ately packed every bit of hokum ever 
known to the screen into those reels 
of film. It wasn't tragedy, nor 
comedy nor farce. It was billed as a 
melodrama, but it was howling bur- 
lesque, and the audience accepted it as 



It's sacred tradition now to put 
riding pants on every heroine of 
every desert drama, even when 
she was never intended by nature 
to wear them. 



70 



from Hollywood 



such. Even a couple of violent mur- 
ders couldn't make the spectators 
emote a nickel's worth. There was a 
bit of comic relief in the terror of 
the colored lover and maid, and the 
audience took its cue from that. 

"Rags are Royal Raiment" 

Gloria Swanson, in The Impos- 
sible Mrs. Bellew, was a dear, sweet, 
innocent wife. When the horrid hus- 
band kills the virtuous family 
friend in a fit of drunken jealousy, 
to save his neck wifey lets him plead 
the unwritten law. Then he divorces 
her and gets the custody of the che- 
ild. So she goes to Deauville, being 
the wickedest place there is to go to, 
and curiously enough, she has a reg- 
ular vamp's wardrobe along. And a 
grand-duke is right there, ready to 
compromise her and starts right in 
to give parties in her honor. And 
then the hero comes to Deauville 
with his clergyman papa. He be- 
lieves in her all along and can't see 
why the grand-duke doesn't, even 
after she poses as a very negligee 
statue in his ball-room, right out in 
meeting. 

Again we ask you, did the audi- 
ence shudder for the griefs of that 
wronged wife? It did not. It 
chewed life-savers and chuckled 
knowingly. "Deauville must be a 
bit of all right ain't it?" was the chief 
re-action. 

He Learned About Women 

Then there was Maurice Tour- 
neur's Woman. Maurice himself ad- 
mits that was a ghastly fizzle. Alle- 
gorical stuff, reels and reels of it. 
Every man in the audience knew 
more about women than Maurice 
seemed to. So they merely yawned. 

A Deluge of Sheiks 

Sheiks are now a drug on the 
market. After the success of the 
original Sheik, we were deluged 
with films, all having the same old 
desert, the same old tents with all 
modern conveniences including open 
plumbing, the same desperate white 
maiden. Only they haven't the same 
Rudy for the sheik, which perhaps 
accounts for the drop in the sheik- 
market. 

We saw a stupid version of the 
sheik story in The Tents of Allah, 
a more ambitious version with Pola 
Negri in Bella Donna, and a poetic 
version in Omar the Tent-Maker, 
and a behind-the-scenes version in 




When the casting director in 
Souls for Sale coldly reproves 
the ambitious actress for trying 
to vamp him, the audience revels 
in his righteous disgust, and 
winks a knowing eye. 



Souls for Sale. 

So even in Bella Donna, we merely 
note with blase prescience that "they 
do like putting the girls in riding 
pants on the desert, don't they — and 
none of 'em's very strong on legs, 
either." 

The audience notes also that the 
first sub-title in Bella Donna puts the 
date of the story before the war. 
But Pola doesn't wear a thing that 
doesn't do Paris of 1923 the utmost 
credit, but would certainly have sur- 
prised 1912. 

When the audience fails to snick- 
er, it notes critically — and writes in 
to the favorite editor about it next 
day. 

Souls for Sale 

One of the most sumptuous bits 
of hokum now on tap is Souls for 
Sale. When the casting director in 
the picture coldly reproves the am- 
bitious actress for trying to vamp 
him, his righteous disgust is sub- 
lime. And again the audience howls 
with delight. And when the sub-title 
looms about the dear stars selling 
their very souls to the great-hearted 
public, but never could the beauteous 
extra hope to sell hers to a movie 
magnate, then the audience revels 
in unrestrained joy. They just love 



the idea of the heroine breaking in- 
to stardom by being run over by 
a car at the entrance to the Goldwyn 
studio. 

But we, the public, are going to 
get an enormous kick out of Souls 
for Sale all the same. We can fairly 
see Rupert Hughes winking at us in- 
dividually, confidentially. "Yes, old 
man, we both know all about it. 
Bully good hokum, eh?" 

When We Don't Laugh 

We Americans are not hopeless- 
ly blase. We do not laugh when a real 
emotional crisis is presented to us. 
And we weep beautifully the first and 
second time a bit of hokum is pre- 
sented to us. But we want originality. 
Otherwise we won't emote. 

Whether it's aged mothers, or 
sheiks, or trifling women or foolish 
wives or wrongly-accused heroes, 
we demand new and intelligent situa- 
tions. 

We do not usually laugh in the 
wrong places at a William de Mille 
picture. But then William de Mille 
is a director. 
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THEY WALK TO WORK 

lT\OUNDING the pavement is 
lollywood's latest favorite 
sport. Walking to work has be- 
come more than a fad ; it is a 
rite, accompanied by prayer and med- 
itation. 

Why ? Because the film colony is 
in the midst of a speed war. The 
honorable judges of the speeder's 
court decided that life was getting 
unbearably slow, or that the treasury 
was running low or something, and 
orders went out to every knight of 
the motorcycle to bring in every 
motorist who let his foot press heav- 
ily on the gas. 

And did they do it ? Many a home 
in Hollywood, bereft of its bread- 
winner by the heavy hand of the law, 
bears witness that they did. Many 
a picture was held up by the absence 
of its manly hero, doing time in the 
city jail. So many stars and near- 
stars fell by the wayside that an edict 
went out in one studio that "all per- 
sons working on this set must either 
walk to work, or must come in a 
hired taxi." The studio refused to 
risk a "pinch" of one of the actors. 

Gladys Walton was one of the first 
victims of the war. The judge lis- 



tened to her story, wavered not an 
inch at her pleading eyes and said, 
"Three Days." 

Maurice Canonge, playing the role 
of Zouzou in Trilby, came to grief on 
the smooth roads of Santa Ana. , 
Being a foreigner, he didn't know 
that Santa Ana is the realm of the 
dread Judge Cox, a menace to all 
speeders, the heartless wretch who let 
Bebe Daniels in for a jail sentence 
and a million dollars' worth of pub- 
licity. 

"I call attention of ze police." ex- 
plained Canonge hopefully, "that I 
only go feefty-three miles an hour." 
Which was only about thirty-three 
miles over the speed limit, so his alibi 
didn't help him much. 

WHO KILLED 
WILLIAM DESMOND TAYLOR? 

What Queer quirk in human 
nature prompts innocent persons to 
"confess" to murders? To date, ex- 
actly one thousand and two persons 
have confessed to the police that they 
murdered the director, William Des- 
mond Taylor. Edward King, lieu- 
tenant detective of the Los Angeles 
police force, has a great desk drawer, 
full of letters regarding the murder, 



written by cranks. The strange part 
of it is that the supposed "murder- 
ers" don't look ahead to any possible 
consequences of their confession. 

For instance, one chap who signs 
himself "Just a male movie fan." 
He modestly writes: 

"If I get one million dollars re- 
ward, what the movie folks have 
promised, and also a job in the 
movies, that is, I want to be an actor 
for life time, I shall let you know who 
killed Taylor." 

Another man, who writes like a 
well-educated person, wrote a long 
letter to the district attorney, confess- 
ing that he killed Taylor, in accord- 
ance with a promise made the 
director. 

"I had known William Desmond 
Taylor for several years. I first met 
him before his meteoric ascent to 
fame as a premier director. For at 
least five years we were intimate 
friends, not in the eyes of the world 
but in secret chambers where ~wt 
could have secret communication, as 
it were. He told me the innermost 
longings of his soul. 

"One night I read to him a poem 
by the poet laureate of Nebraska : 

" 'Let me go quickly, like a candle- 
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See what a heartless corporation has done to a pretty girl 
like Lois Wilson! You'd never think that anybody who could 
look so sweet in Exhibit B could appear so faded in Exhibit 
A, now would you? Yet that's what Lois is doing in Only 
Thirty-eight. But she's a real actress and doesn't mind. 



Snuffed out, at the hey-day of its 
glow. 

Let it be high noon, then let it be 
night. 
Thus would I go.' 

"Immediately Taylor exclaimed, 
'Never have I heard my sentiments 
so aptly put. When I shall have 
reached the pinnacle, I want to be 
snuffed out at once.' He then ex- 
plained to me the character he wished 
to become and made me swear by all 
the gods I knew, that after he should 
have accomplished the thing he set 
forth to do, he would summon me and 
I should send him into eternity. 

"That is all. He summoned me, 

I !" 

Anonymous. 

At least one hundred persons saw 
in the murder of the director a beau- 
tiful chance to square a grudge 
against some private enemy. They 
wrote the police, informing them 
that So-and-So had done the deed, 
sometimes even describing the scene 
of the murder out of pure imagina- 
tion. Many spiritualists wrote in in- 
formation that had come to them in 
an alleged conversation with the spirit 
of Taylor. 

One woman writing from Norfolk, 
Va., began her letter with the cryptic 
statement that "dreams come true 
sometime". She advised the police to 
watch the Ambassador hotel for the 



murderer, who was clean-shaven and 
of medium build. Inasmuch as that 
description would fit at least three- 
fourths of the frequenters and guests 
of the hotel, the police felt that the 
order was a large one. 

Another man in Green Bay, Wis- 
consin, who had taken lessons in "de- 
tecting," sent to the police a cross-sec- 
tion of a picture of Taylor, showing 
his eyes. "You have heard it said 
that an assassin's face may be seen 
pictured in the victim's eyes," he 
wrote. "Turn the enclosed picture 
up-side-down and look into the left 
eye and you will see a perfect photo 
of a man's face, wearing a soft felt 
hat." Of course, no such face was 
visible. 

A psychic predicted that within 
five years Los Angeles would be 
levelled to the earth by an earthquake, 
for "the sins" of Hollywood. 

NAUGHTY, NAUGHTY 

Thf. flappers of yesterday are all 
wrought up over the prospective 
filming of Elinor Glyn's Three 
Weeks. Inasmuch as the entire book 
is censorable, the film version will 
probably be as kickless as near-beer. 
Also, 1923 standards of naughtiness 
are widely removed from the 1910 
model. Wouldn't it be a blow to 
Elinor to find herself dubbed mid- 
Victorian ? 



MILTON SILLS STAGES BIG 
FIGHT 

Milton Sills scored a great hit 
when he made a personal appearance 
at a Los Angeles theatre recently. 
He made a sincere little speech, ex- 
plaining just what the better type of 
picture people are trying to do for 
the betterment of pictures. He 
proved that he was as sincere in his 
work as in his speech, for he was 
leaning on a cane. For a week now 
he had been staging a terrible fight 
with Noah Beery in The Spoilers. 
On Wednesday he got a vacation ; 
Beery had been taken to the hospital ! 

A MIDNIGHT SCARE 

Residents of the little town of 
Culver City had the thrill of their 
lives the other night. Just at mid- 
night wild bursts of maniacal laugh- 
ter issued from the Ince studio. 
Seeing visions of a madman loose, 
the terrified townspeople summoned 
the police force, consisting of one 
bailiff and two constables. Armed to 
the teeth, the three officers cautiously 
approached the rear of the studio, 
blanching with terror whenever that 
blood-chilling laughter burst out 
anew. A peculiar pungent scent led 
them finally to a cage, where a live 
hyena, purchased for use in Dorothy 
Davenport Reid's picture dealing with 
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Milton Sills scored a great 
hit when he made a personal 
appearance at a Los Angeles 
theatre recently. He made 
a sincere little speech, tell- 
ing what the film folk were 
doing to make pictures bet- 
ter, and was loudly ap- 
plauded. 

the drug evil, was kept. The beast is 
now wearing a muzzle which dis- 
courages midnight laughter. 

BILL FARNUM WANTS SOCIETY 
ROLES 

Big Bill Farnum, who in many 
a picture past had deemed it but 
child's play to run an army out of 
gas, is leaving the he-man roles. He's 
going to leave Fox and will produce 
for himself, and by Jove, he's going 
to do society dramas only, don't you 
know. No more horny-handed sons 
of toil nor fighting roles for him. 
He wants to don the soup-and-fish 
and juggle a mean tea-cup. 

BABY PEGGIE AND JACKIE 
COOGAN 

Why has no enterprising publicity 
man thought to announce the engage- 
ment of Baby Peggy and Jackie 
Coogan? It is the fashion for 
Hollywood stars to be engaged to 
somebody just now, and the youth of 
the participating parties should be no 
detriment, as — like most engage- 
ments — they are made but to be 
broken. 

WHY DO THEY? 

We are interested to learn that 
Paul Bern is supervising the prepara- 
tion of a film to be called, "Why Men 
Leave Home." We are holding our 
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breath in suspense lest the film really 
tell why. If it does, we hope to see 
it before Will Hays does. 

AUTHOR, AUTHOR! 

Ouida Bergere is writing a story 
and Elinor Glyn will get the credit 
for it. The name of the story is 
Six Days. This is the way it hap- 
pened. 

The versatile Elinor outlined one 
little situation on the back of an en- 
velope, and sold it to Goldwyn for 
we wouldn't dare to say how many 
hundreds of dollars. Goldwyn 
turned it over to Ouida Bergere to 
develop. It's quite a stunt to make 
a whole story out of one little situa- 
tion. And probably when the story is 
screened, this is the way the screen 
credit will be apportioned. Six Days, 
by ELINOR GLYN, adapted by 
Ouida Bergere. 

JUNE MATHIS LENDS A HAND 

Who will be the next director that 
June Mathis helps to fame? Rex 
Ingram is a very talented director, 
but June Mathis' aid was a great help 
in making The Four Horsemen what 
it was. Her assistance didn't hamper 
Fred Niblo, any, either, in putting 
over Blood and Sand. Hollywood is 
looking on with great interest at the 
filming of In the Palace of the King, 
directed by Emmett Flynn. All the 
directors out at the Goldwyn studio 
would give some of their hearts' 
blood to have the vivacious June 
adapt their vehicles. 

The success or failure of the Flynn 
picture will decide the question that 
some critics have put, whether the 
Mathis success is due in part to the 
Ibanez-Valentino-Mathis combina- 
tion. Her greatest successes, you 
know, have been the Ibanez novels 
starring Valentino. 

WE'RE FOR YOU, VIOLA 

Viola Dana has got a brand-new 
contract which provides for some 
special productions. We're glad. 
We hope with all our heart that Viola 
for once is going to get a real story, 
something that will give her a chance 
to show whether she can act, or mere- 
ly look cute. Such pictures as June 
Madness would cramp the style of a 
Bernhardt. 

AN INTRIGUING COMBINATION 

The Russian Soviet is going in 
for picture-making, and their choice 
of their first two stories is an engag- 



ing one: Tolstoy's Resurrection and 
Decameron Nights. Ach du lieber, 
when we think of what our Pennsyl- 
vania Dutch censors would do to 
those films here! 

THOSE TEMPERAMENTAL 
STARS 

Here's a new excuse for not work- 
ing, recently given by a Schulberg 
actress. Miss Callista Riddell, aged 
five months, takes a day off for teeth- 
ing ever so often. Louis Gasnier 
signed up Callista on a six weeks' 
contract, teething days excepted. 

HOW TO GET INTO THE 
MOVIES 

If you are ambitious and want to 
get into the movies, marry a film star. 
John Gunnerson, Anna Q. Nilsson's 
shoe-manufacturing bridegroom, has 
been married only a month and has 
already been offered a picture con- 
tract. But he evidently considers 
that one screen star is plenty in one 
family, for he has decided to stick to 
his last. 



It's the simple life after 
this for Gladys Walton. The 
little Universal star is "off" 
motoring, because the nasty 
old judge sentenced her to 
three days in jail, during 
the recent speeders' war. 
But Gladys had plenty of 
company! 
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WHY PRESS AGENTS GO WRONG 

Milton Howe, one of the most 
genial of Goldwyn's genial publicity 
writers, feels that life is all wrong. 
The other day he had a perfectly 
wonderful hunch for a publicity 
stunt. He would offer, in Goldwyn's 
name, a prize of $5000 for a sure cure 
or a preventive for Klieg eyes. It 
would make a peach of a story ! 

It did. Thousands of persons, ena- 
moured of that $5000, sent in for- 
mulae for the cure of Klieg eyes. 
And now Milton, a sadder and wiser 
man, spends his clays going through 
piles and piles of letters, sorting out 
usable formulae. 



ERIC DID A TOMMY TUCKER 

Once Eric Von Stroheim was 
down on his luck. A friend told him 
a certain rathskeller wanted a singer. 
So, like little Tommy Tucker, he 
went in and sang for his supper. 
But alas, the patrons didn't like his 
song, so Eric had to pay for the sup- 
per with his last nickel. And he 
didn't get the job, either. 



Mrs. Wallace Reid, her son, 
Billy, and her adopted 
daughter, Betty. Mrs. Reid 
has almost finished her pic- 
ture, temporarily titled The 
Living Dead, the proceeds 
from which are to be used 
to fight the narcotic traffic. 
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WHO'D BE IN HIS SHOES 

Judge J. B. Cox, the justice who 
won immortal fame or infamy, as you 
please, by sentencing the lovely Bebe 
Daniels to jail for speeding, was 
knocked down by a motorist recently, 
and had a couple of ribs broken. 

What will you wager that the 
motorist gets sent up for life? 

CHANGING FILM FASHIONS 

The "Western" is in again. 

The success of The Covered 
Wagon has set owners of old cowboy 
films ransacking the shelves for the 
old favorites. All of Bill Hart's old 
pictures are said to be in process of 
revamping and even the old Bison 
films are being pulled out of their 
dusty cans, where they have rested in 
honorable retirement for years. 

This game of "follow your leader" 
in filmdom is a funny one. When 
Jesse Lasky insisted on filming The 
Covered Wcujon against the advice of 
his staff, everybody in the industry 
called him crazy. Who ever heard of 
making a big western special when 
the public wanted only sheiks. Now 
The Covered Wagon is one of the big 
sensations of the year and James 
Cruze, who directed it, is one of the 
most talked of directors. 

MARRIAGE UNDER DIFFI- 
CULTIES 

Whether the strenuous time Ro- 
dolph Valentino has had in getting 
himself married to Natacha Rambova 
had anything to do with it or not, but 
anyway Rudie is slated for the hospi- 
tal, suffering from a nervous break- 
down. All the nurses at the Johns 
Hopkins hospital are aflutter over the 
sheik's arrival. But he can cheer up 
on one point. Indiana authorities say 
he is married at last, tight enough to 
satisfy even Voliva of Zion City. 

BERT LYTELL LEAVES US 

Hollywood will see Bert Lytell no 
more for many moons, as he has gone 
East to do a number of pictures for 
Cosmopolitan. 

A NEW TRAINING STUNT 

Stuart Holmes relieves the te- 
dium of doing plain and fancy vil- 
lainy for the screen by big game hunt- 
ing between pictures. He has a new 
stunt for training his dog, Bojas. 
Stuart took Bojas over to the Selig 
zoo. Colonel Selig's trainer took one 
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Thanks be, Viola Dana has 
a brand-new contract that 
provides for a series of spe- 
cial productions for her. The 
first is going to be Rouged 
Lips, with Tom Moore play- 
ing opposite. 

of the bears out of the cage and lead 
him around the park, while another 
trainer follows and lays sticks along 
the trail. Then Stuart "sics" his dog 
on the scent, and if Bojas follows 
the sticks, he knows the dog smells 
bear. Simple, eh? 

Aah-CHEW! 

One needs many accomplishments 
in the fillums. Now Lewis Stone 
who is playing the part of a French 
aristocrat in Rex Ingram's Scara- 
mouchc, has to learn to take snuff 
gracefully. His advent at the Metro 
studio these days is always heralded 
by poignant sneezes. 

NOT FORM-FITTING 

An Extra man pathetically hold- 
ing up his pants at a Hollywood 
studio the other day, begged for a 
safety pin or a nail. 

"These costume pants are so big," 
he said, "that I have to take two 
steps to make the pants go one 1" 

PROPER HOLLYWOOD 

In Hollywood those conventions 
must be observed. At the Ambassa- 
dor hotel the other evening, all ob- 
servers were enchanted to behold 
Pola Negri and Charlie Chaplin, 
properly chaperoned by an eminently 
respectable dowager. 
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Photo by Katiierine Lane Hungerford 

SWEET, ISN'T SHE? 

She's Jobyna Ralston, Harold 
Lloyd's new leading lady. 



Photo by Melbourne Spurr 



FATHER, DEAR FATHER. COME 
HOME WITH ME NOW, 

and show us kids how to make a railroad 
that will work, pleaded Will Roger's eldest 
boy. So Will finished up his season with 
the Follies and came back to Hollywood 
and his three youngsters. Here's the whole 
family. 



In and About 




THEY'RE LUCKY, WE'LL SAY 

Whenever Famous Players-Lasky want to do honor 
to any important guests, they have Agnes Ayres 
meet them at the train. These Paramount officials 
seem well pleased at the attention. They should be. 



International Photo 

IT'S A HARD LIFE 

these movie stars live. 
Here's Bebe Daniels, lus- 
cious Paramount actress, at 
Palm Beach, where she made 
Glimpses of the Moon. The 
natives heartily enjoyed 
their glimpses of the star. 



Paramount Photo 



om Hollywood 





by Wi 



World 



EVERYBODY'S MAKING MOVIES 
Even the Russian Soviet is doing it. 
Here's a Russian star doing a Valentino. 
We can't spell the players' names and you 
probably couldn't pronounce them if we 
did, so we'll merely tell you that these are 
the "leads" in the first picture produced by 
the Soviet. 



Screenland 



Photo by Gene Kornman 

.... , . ~7^jr. 



Underwood Photo 



AVAST THERE, MY HEARTIES! 
Cecil DeMille aboard his sea-going yacht, 
Miss Cecelia, named after his eldest daugh- 
ter. The gentleman saluting is his first 
mate. 



SWEET MADGE BELLAMY 
Madge's press agent would probably tell you 
that this is Madge Bellamy on the verandah of 
her palatial home in Beverly. We, than whom 
none is more veracious, inform you that this is 
indeed Madge Bellamy, but she is photographed 
on the verandah of the Colonial mansion that 
houses the Ince studio. 





Photo by Katherine Lane Hungerford 

WONDER WHAT STORY HE'S 
READING 
Harold Lloyd improving his mind in a 
wait between scenes. Harold is exceed- 
ingly fond of really good literature, which 
accounts for his •absorption. His feet 
aren't really that big; he just borrowed 
the shoes from the giant he is using in his 
latest picture, as yet untitled. 
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Such a head-dress as a queen of the Pharaohs 
might have worn to dazzle a royal lover is 
worn by Ruth Roland. Of beaten copper 
encrusted with gems, it makes a fascinating 
head-dress for a fancy dress party. 




Photo by Richee 



The Egyptian turban brought up-to-date is 
here worn by Agnes Ayres, Paramount star. 
The turban is of tan maline with a gold tub- 
ing wound through the drape. Wax orna- 
ments hold in place fronds of gold fringe on 
either side. 



King Tut in Hollywood 



\\/.\/\ /.\ r.\ r. 




From the grim "Valley 
of the Tombs of Kings" 
comes the Egyptian in- 
fluence, and Hollywood 
fashion responds to its 
stimulus. 



Photo by Sf.ely 



Old Tut-ankh-amen's influence is 
seen even in the sport costumes of 
the summer of 1923. Carmel Myer's 
smart outfit shows the Egyptian 
trend in its cut and decorations. 




Photo by Kichee 

Turquoise blue was the Egyptian 
color of love, so this gorgeous cos- 
tume of Betty Compson's reflects 
the color of the sky. Observe the 
huge pyramid-shaped ear ornaments; 
they are sure to further the vogue 
for striking ear-rings. 
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Movie Maniacs, Yes-Men, and Ladies 



Movie 
Maniacs 



• OME cranks take a special de- 
) light in annoying the stars. For 
instance, there is the case of 
the half-mad man who wrote "poison pen" letters to 
Bebe Daniels. Dear little Bebe, who never harmed any- 
body, has been bombed and black-mailed and picked on 
generally by these cranks. In Scrf.enland for August 
you will read about some of the persecutions suffered 
by the stars. 

The 'Yes' "\V/PES MEN are the curse of 
n/. ? Tf movie industry. 

Might A "yes man" is a chap who 

always agrees with his boss, who always lauds him to 
his face and frequently pans him behind his back, who 
always assures him that the picture and the cast and 
especially the producer's policies are "knockouts", even 
when he knows in his heart that they are sure to be 
terrible "flops". 

The "yes man" is responsible for many a fearful pic- 
ture. Just how the industry is trembling on this quicksand 
foundation of false plaudits is exposed in the startling 
article, The Yes Blight in Screenland for August. 
Watch for it. 



that Tom's Irish smile is probably the smiliest smile 
there is, and we don't see how we managed to forget to 
mention it in the article. How's that? 



Lady, We ^mms is the kind of letter that 
Thanh You ^ D ™ n & s tne sm '' es to an editor's 

face: 

"I must tell you how I enjoyed the May Screenland/' 
writes Mrs. G. C. Smith of Mineola, Texas. "It was 
the first issue that I had read since September of last 
year. And do you know, I hardly knew it for the same 
magazine. It has improved so much. That one issue 
contained practically everything one wants to know about 
Hollywood. Scalpers of the Films was a revelation to 
me. I never dreamed the poor extras had such a hard 
time. I'll never be without Screenland again." 

We like being told we are improving better than Agnes 
Ayres does. Once she asked us how we liked her in a 
certain picture, and we told her truthfully that she was 
improving. And she didn't speak to us for a month. 



How About 
Rebirth? 



ANY movie stars believe in 
reincarnation. One beauti- 
ful miss in particular swears 
that this is her ninth and last incarnation. Another ac- 
tress, rather plain and totally lacking in sex appeal, 
asserts that she is paying for sins committed in her pre- 
vious incarnation, when she was a heartless coquette 
and beauty of the court of Napoleon. Wonder what pen- 
ances some of our present movie stars will have to do in 
their next incarnations, to pay for some of their present 
slips? You'll find out in Screenland for August. 

" Mention /f^N^^* °^ our reaa " ers writes in, 

rj! , c .j ff VVljmuch aggrieved that Tom 
lom S Omile v - x Moore's smile was not in- 
cluded in the story, By Their Smiles Ye Sluxll Know 
Them. So we very gladly devote this space to averring 



Art or 
Taste 



THE type of gallery run in this 
issue — without frames or 
adornment of any kind — has 
called forth much favorable comment from Screenland 
readers. The picture is the thing. Next Month's gal- 
lery will introduce a new style of layout. We think you 
will like it. 



The Ladies, 
God Bless 'Em 



■ OME day we are going to run 
an entire gallery of unknown 
celebrities. No one whose 
name has appeared in electric lights will be admitted to 
the sacred circle of the seven starlets of the future. 
Young ladies with screen aspirations, please answer. 



What She 
Liked Best 



NE keen reader of this family 
'journal analyzed the May is- 
sue of Screenland, and wrote 
us just how the various features struck her. 

The portraits, she said, were very fine, the best feature 
in the issue. 

First in excellence as an article, to her mind, was 
Scalpers of the Films; second, Star for a Day; and 
third, Do Jews Control the Movies? Next in order as 
appreciated were, Is Pola Negri Chaplin's Mental Wife, 
Mashers of Hollywood, and Is Pauline Frederick Pur- 
sued by a Love Jinx? 

The fashion hints were very good, she thought, and of 
the departments, she liked High Life in Hollywood the 
best. 

What do you like or dislike in Screenland? We're 
always glad to hear. 



The Chinese //GLORIA Swanson is just as 
j .1 . popular in China as she is 

Ljike Lrlona h ere - lt wou i ( i seem f rom a 

letter from Shanghai recently received. 

"One reason I buy Screenland is because you print 
quite a lot of news about Gloria Swanson, my favorite 
star. I think she is wonderful and so do a number of 
people here. 

"Then, too, I think it is the best magazine because 
interviews are not much good and the articles you print 
are infinitely more real and more interesting." 



Mabel, Front TfOHN D. Cahill of Chicago 
i s~i , wants Mabel Normand to ap- 

ana center qjj peSLr in at , east three p ; ctures 

every year. It's her duty to the public, John says. We 
say so, too. We liked Mickey and Molly and Susan- 
na, but it was too long a time between drinks. 
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LITTLE HINTS 

for PLAYGOERS 




Colonel Roosevelt's 
immortal policy 
guides us in pre- 
senting these start- 
lingly frank Reviews 

"a square deal 

for everyone" 

particularly for our 
readers 



ENEMIES OF WOMEN 
Cosmopolitan 
This may not be the 
world's worst photoplay, but 
it's a close contestant for the 
honors. In spite of a brilliant 
cast and a powerful story, 
the picture is almost turned 
into farce by terrible direct- 
ing. We would like to see 
what Rex Ingram or Fred 
Niblo would do with this 
story. Alma Rubens is beau- 
tiful but awkward. Lionel 
Barrymore is fearfully mis- 
cast as the Russian prince, 
and his low-comedy falls in 
the midst of his big fight 
scenes invariably stirred the 
audience to raucous laughter. 



from Hollywood 




GLIMPSES OF THE MOON 
Paramount 

Edith Wharton's hot house story reaches 
the screen in a series of dazzling costumes 
and magnificent boudoirs, strangely enough 
under the direction of Allan Dwan who was 
responsible for the virility of "Robin Hood." 
With the exception of the character names, 
the screen version bears but a slight relation 
to the original story. 

Bebe Daniels is Susan Branch, the beauti- 
ful, poor — but not proud — girl, who with her 
penniless author husband lives off the bounty 
of their immensely wealthy friends until hub- 
by suddenly develops a conscience. 

All in all, the picture is most satisfying, 
due to the entertaining abilities of Bebe, Nita 
Naldi, Rubye de Remer, Maurice Costello 
and David Powell. 



QUEEN OF SIN 
Ben Blumenthal 
By the time you have seen 
half of this picture you'll be 
wishing it was back in Vien- 
na where it came from. Cut 
from eighteen reels to eight 
for American delectation, it 
is a mediocre production, in 
story and detail and acting. 
The story is the shopworn 
tale of a girl who loves a 
poor artist, but is forced to 
marry another man because 
of her mother's indebtedness 
to him in the matter of a 
forged check. A De Mille- 
ish cut-back to the wicked- 
ness of Sodom lends the only 
kick to the picture. 



THE LEOPARDESS 
Paramount 
A story of the South 
Seas, in which a girl 
who is brought up as 
one of the natives is 
purchased by an A- 
merican hunter. The 
hunter sets out to tame 
the girl as he tames 
his captured leopards. 
Alice Brady does some 
excellent acting. Mon- 
tague Love is good, 
also, but the picture as 
a whole is dull. 




SCREENLAND 




THE LITTLE GIRL NEXT 
DOOR 

This is a timely and interest- 
ing expose of the tricks of the 
fake spiritualistic trade, with 
an excellent love story inter- 
woven with the plot. Just how 
mediums bilk their credulous 
patrons, with cameras hidden 
in vanity cases and phosphorus- 
coated sheets and trick slates 
for "messages from the dead", 
is shown very realistically. The 
story and titles are by Louis 
Weadock. Pauline Starke has 
her audience with her from the 
start. That perennial juvenile, 
James Morrison, makes a most 
likeable hero, and Carmel 
Myers enters upon a career of 
crime that will doubtless result 
in her being cast for "heavy" 
rdles from now on. 



THE RUSTLE OF SILK 
Paramount 
The Rustle of Silk is the 
rather dull story of a little 
hairdresser who falls in love 
with one of Britain's great 
statesmen, takes the position 
as a maid in his household 
to be near him, and pours out 
her love in letters which are 
never meant to be read by 
anyone. Of course they fall 
into the villain's hands, very 
nearly wreck the career of 
the hero, and at last, after 
five agonized reels of wait- 
ing, bring the hero and her- 
oine together. Anna Q. 
Nilsson, though not men- 
tioned in the billing, has the 
best part and does the only 
notable work in the picture. 
Betty Compson as the girl 
is sweet and pretty, but her 
love-sick yearnings make the 
casual observer fear she is 
dying on her feet. Conway 
Tearle is, as always, Conway 
Tearle, furrowed brow and 
all. 





THE GO-GETTER 
Cosmopolitan 

For energy, pep and en- 
thusiasm, Bill Peck, the go- 
getter in the case, and pos- 
sessor of a breezy personal- 
ity, is a real Spring tonic. 

The story is a highly im- 
probable one, dealing with 
a snappy, never-say-die 
salesman who is put thro the 
adventurous quest of captur- 
ing a vase and bringing it 
back in time to qualify for 
a job and the girl. 

T. Roy Barnes plays the 
part with a good deal of 
spirit and makes it all seem 
plausible. An exciting aero- 
plane race, taken with night 
photography, winds up this 
amusing picture. 
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When Two Is Company 
~and Three a Crowd! 



HAVE you ever felt "in the 
way"? Have you ever had 
the feeling that somehow 
you didn't "belong"? 

Some of us never feel entirely 
at ease among strangers and new 
acquaintances. While others 
converse smoothly and pleasantly, 
we are unhappy and constrained. 
While others seem to do and say 
the right thing without stopping to 
think about it — we are hesitant and 
embarrassed. 

It is the person who does not 
know what to do and say on all oc- 
casions, who feels self-conscious 
and out of place. Those who 
know definitely what they are do- 
ing and why they are doing it are 
always well-poised and at ease. 
They are never humiliated by mak- 
ing conspicuous blunders. They 
are never tongue-tied during a con- 
versation, never "alone" at a party 
or dance. 

THERE is an old proverb, true since the 
world began. It is more true today, in 
our age of polished civilization, than it 
ever was before. 

"Good manners make good mixers" the 
sages used to say. Realize how significant 
this proverb is. Clothe a king in tatters and 
his kingly manner will still command re- 
spect, but clothe a beggar in cloth of gold 
and his manner will instantly betray his 
breeding. 

People like to mingle with those in whose 
company they feel happy and are at ease. 
The rude, ill-bred person not only feels self- 
conscious and embarrassed himself, but 
makes everyone with whom he comes in 
contact feel embarrassed, too. He is never 
welcome. People are instinctively conscious 
of his blunders. He makes "three a crowd" 
— and when he is in a crowd, he feels 
"alone." In other words, he is not a good 
mixer. 

How Etiquette Gives 
Social Equality 

It is the fear of doing or saying what is 
wrong that robs us of our poise, our self- 
possession. 

Correct the mortifying, telltale marks of 



Some Titles from the 
Table of Contents 



ill manners, and you have a person who is 
sure of himself, at ease. 

Smooth away the crudities that come 
from being unaccustomed to good society, 
and you have a person who is calm, well- 
poised, invented with a cer- 
tain fine dignity. 

Tell a person definitely 
what is correct and what is 
incorrect, protect him from 
the embarrassment of blun- 
ders, make it as easy for him 
to do and say the right thing 
as it is to say "Good morn- 
ing" — and you have a person 
who is correct, cultivated — 
confident. 

It is not the unequal dis- 
tribution of wealth or of 
education that causes the 
different "classes" or "sets" 
in society. It is the social in- 
equality that makes itself so 
instantly evident. Who can 
conceal a blunder in etiquette 
at the dinner table ? Who can 
conceal a flustered, incoher- 
ent acknowledgment to an 
introduction? Who can con- 
ceal the blunders that betray 
people at once as ill-bred and 
uncultivated? 

No one can do without a 
knowledge of etiquette. For 
your own ease, for your own 
peace of mind you need it. 
You need it that you may be 
a better mixer among people, 
a better host or hostess, a 
better guest. You need it that the path of 
life may be made smoother to travel, that 
you may add to your treasure-store of 
friends, that you may gain the polish and 
cultivation that is of inestimable value 
throughout life. 

What Is the Book of 
Etiquette? 

Most books on etiquette are written from 
the standpoint of the ultra-fashionable. 
They concern themselves with the details 
of elaborate functions, with matters of 
behavior on occasions of extreme con- 
ventionality. 

The Book of Etiquette is essentially sane. 
It does not encourage affected civilities, 
contains more common sense than rules of 
conduct. It does not deal with the burden- 
some superfluities of high life. It is written 
not for a certain select class of people — but 
for everyone. It is a consultant, a secretary 



to those who seek poise and ease in their 
contact with other people. It is a delight- 
fully written, highly interesting, authorita- 
tive work on ei'cry-day etiquette — covering 
those subjects in which we are all most 
interested, discussing the 
very problems that confront 
us, telling us exactly what to 
do, say, write and wear on 
every occasion. 



Why it pays to be agreeable 
The simplest culture 
The origin of manners 
Good society in America 
The secret of social success 
Announcing the engagement 
invitations to weddings 
The wedding breakfast 
Tin and wooden weddings 
Origin of the trousseau 
The correct introduction 
Speaking without Introduction 
Creating conversaUon 
The proper length of a call 
The woman's business call 
The dinner invitation 
Acknowledging Invitations 
The "bread and butter" letter 
A word of special caution 
The young country miss 
Forget about yourself 
The endless round of hos- 
pitality 

For the shy and self-conscious 
Funeral customs 
The servant in the household 
About the American hostess 
When there are no servants 
Tea at a bachelor apartment 
A plea for dancing 
For the simple country dance 
A trip to the South 
Some social errors 
At the theatre and opera 
Hotel etiquette 
The restless urge of travel 



Sent Free to You 
for Examination 



May we send you the com- 
plete, two-volume set of the fa- 
mous Book of Etiquette free for 
examination ? We know vou want 
to see it, read one or two of the 
chapters, examine the table of 
contents in both books. There 
may be some particular problem 
of conduct that is puzzling you — • 
how asparagus should Ik.* eaten, 
how a certain invitation should 
l>e worded, how a certain gift 
should be acknowledged 1 . Let 
the Book of Etiquette tell you. 

No obligation whatever. Just 
clip and mail the coupon to us 
today, and the complete two- 
volume set of the Book of Eti- 
quette will be sent to you at once, 
free for examination. Within 5 
days you may either return it 
absolutely without cost or obliga- 
tion to you, or keep it as your 
own and send us only $.1.50 in 
full payment. 

Mail this coupon now. while 
you are thinking of it. Don't give yourself 
the chance to forget. Nelson Doubledav, Inc., 
Dept. 877, Garden City, N. Y. 



Nelson Doubledav, Inc., Dept. 877 
Garden City, New York 

I accept your free examination offer. Without 
money in advance, or obligation on my part, you 
may send me the Book of Etiquette, complete in 
two volumes. Within 5 days I will either send 
you only $3.50 in full payment, or return the 
Ifooks, without obligation. 



Name 



Address 



□ Check here If you want these hooks with ttie 
beautiful full leather binding, at $5, with B 
days' free examination privilege. 
(Orders front ovtside the U. S. are payable 
cash with order.) 
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Oh Doctor, Doctor! 



from high blood pressure, symptoms 
of smallpox, cerebral meningitis, or 
any little thing like that, so that said 
star can keep his date, his director's 
good will and his contract. Obliging 
physicians of this type are not at all 
rare, and certainly they have their 
place in Hollywood's scheme of life. 
How dreary it would be if life were 
all work and no play ! 

Of course he must be a convincing 
liar and he must not appear to doubt 
his own word even, for the star loves 
to feel that he has put it over on the 
doctor, too ! Studios require a "sick 
certificate", by the way, much as a 
school teacher makes the truants 
bring in excuses in adult handwrit- 
ing. And just as ingenious children 
can always find an obliging grown-up 
to write maturely for them, so can 
the star vacation-bent or recovering 
from a wild party which must not be 
talked about at the studio rope in a 
doctor's certificate. 



' ill Shakespeare's Shylock has 
been relegated to the realm of the 
old-fashioned by the modern Shy- 
locks of the movies. For many an 
actress has willingly given up as 
many as fifteen pounds of flesh in 
exchange for a fat contract from 
Shylock producers. But Shylock does 
not find himself foiled by a majestic 
Portia, neatly discovering a flaw in 
the contract. No blood is spilled. 
But oh, the sweat that drips. For 
reducing is a medical science in Hol- 
lywood, practised with the exactness 
of a fine art. 

One of the most famous doctors in 
Los Angeles goes in solely for altera- 
tions on the forms of motion picture 
players. He is honored and revered. 
His name is written on the heart of 
many a contract-winner, who would 
otherwise have gone thick-ankled and 
obscure to her grave. 

Before starting out with his bath- 
ing girls on the famous Revue a few 
years ago Mack Sennett sent eighteen 
of the girls to this "figger fixer" at 
one time, with a note requesting 
him to get them in "shape" within a 
certain specified time. Ankles had 
to be reduced, knees massaged, necks 
filled out, a few thighs and hips 
shrunken, and other imperfections 
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remedied before the Revue opened. 
Along with this order to the modern 
Shylock came instructions to take a 
certain number of pounds off Priscil- 
la Dean for a forthcoming produc- 
tion. 

The health system got busy and all 
those girls had the time of their lives 
while being '"normalized". No drug 
or medicines, no dieting, no discom- 
fort entered into the process of forc- 
ing the beauty buds into blossom. 
They simply had a frolicky good 
time with Swedish masseurs, jump- 
ing ropes, special reducing apparatus 
and games designed to transfer 
poundage from one area to another, 
to infuse new vitality into jaded sys- 
tems and to give poise and grace to 
rejuvenated figures. 

The knock- 'em-cold-ers emerged 
on contract time, in symmetrical out- 
lines that delighted Mack Sennett and 
the public about equally. 

In this physical culture studio one 
is sure to meet stars who can afford 
to keep fit, or rather can't afford not 
to keep fit, even at the price the"fig- 
ger fixer" puts on his services — one 
hundred to two thousand dollars a 
"course". Probably the first named 
fee is for something simple, like re- 
ducing a pair of ankles, and the last 
mentioned for making a Phoebe into 
a Venus. But judging from the 
enormous list of pupils and the 
heavy force employed, the wealth of 
the golden state is well tied up with 
the flesh pots. 

The most common treatment given 
is to the "too stouts". The "figger 
fixer" says 150 pounds of flesh are 
left behind each day by his "pa- 
tients". Among the flesh-shedders 
are Phvllis Haver, Louise Fazenda, 
Priscilla Dean, Myrtle Stedman, 
Barbara Castleton, and many stars of 
the legitimate stage. Charlotte Green- 
wood whose comedy depends upon 
her remaining "long, lean lanky Letty 
Pepper", Mrs. Oliver Morosco (Sel- 
ma Paley), Blanche Ring, Constance 
Balfour, the singer — all contribute to 
the discarded poundage of this fa- 
mous sweatshop. 



capped their record by six pounds. 

Colleen Moore and Helen Jerome 
Eddy went for the opposite reason — 
to build up to normal. It was a 
question of making Colleen from a 
shadow into a reality, so thin is she. 
Now Doris May is spending her 
spare time getting into "shape". She 
lost an awful lot of weight nursing 
her husband, Wallace MacDonald, 
through typhoid. 

Mrs. Bert Lytell and Mrs. Robert 
McKim, as well as Director Nietz' 
wife, have invested in this subtle 
sort of "love insurance". Juanita 
Hansen had to take the reducing 
course about four years ago. Tiny 
Mrs. Charles Ray, no bigger than a 
bar of soap after a hard day's wash- 
ing, to use an obsolete simile that our 
mothers held dear, takes reducing ex- 
ercises regularly. She realizes that 
the time to reduce is before one gets 
even pleasantly plump. She is not 
going to have poundage steal upon 
her by ounces. Charles Ray is 
known to cherish a fondness for 
petite figures. 
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HEELER OAKMAN, Priscilla 

Dean's husband, and Dave Butler 
each lost forty pounds during the 
course. Director Robert Dillon 



INIFRED WESTOVER HART might 

have been living happily today with 
her famous husband if she had con- 
tinued the health course which first 
attracted Bill's interest, according to 
intimate friends' opinion. She was 
under a nerve strain which drained 
her vitality and made harmony in the 
home hard to maintain since her hus- 
band was also moody and nervous. 
Her mental outlook would perhaps 
have been vastly different if she had 
been in perfect physical trim. Mrs. 
Hart was built up shortly before her 
marriage into a lovely specimen of 
girlhood by this magic system. 

A well known producer almost 
persuaded Clara Kimball Young that 
she could remain in the youthful 
roles which made her famous if she 
would place herself in the hands of 
"the man who makes them young", 
but she has missed half a dozen ap- 
pointments which she made to begin 
the course, and has not started to 
date, according to her friends. 

So — whether a player is fat or 
thin, sick or well, soused or sober, 
blue or thirsty, or simply hankering 
for a vacation — call the doctor! 
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The Port of Missing Girls 



(Continued from page 22) 



The mother arrived, very ill, and 
at once became the ward of the 
Traveler's Aid and Y. W. C. A. 
They fed and clothed her, assisting 
her in every way possible in her 
search, hampered as it was by her 
lameness. 

One day the mother was eating a 
bowl of soup in the cafeteria across 
the street from Universal studios, 
when a girl sat down beside her. 
The mother rose with a cry which 
startled everyone in the place, 
crowded as it was with movie peo- 
ple, in make-up of every description. 
The girl betrayed recognition for 
only an instant, but this one instant 
gave her away to the Traveler's Aid 
woman who was with the trembling 
mother. 

"Hallie!" The mother cried over 
and over. She seized the girl's hands 
and tried to kiss them, but the girl 
drew away in haughty distaste. She 
believed her heavy make-up and her 
hennaed hair — she had left home a 
brown-haired, nondescript girl — pro- 
tected her from absolute recognition. 

"I have never seen you before ! 
What do you mean?" She was in 
evening dress, a cheap, tarnished 
affair, hanging to her rather plump 
shoulders by tiny straps of soiled 
gold ribbon. 

The mother wept loudly, calling 
upon God and man to witness that 
she had found her daughter at last. 
But the girl stoutly protested her 
claims, asserting she was from St. 
Louis, that she had never lived in 
Emporia. The Traveler's Aid, who 
has police authority, insisted upon 
taking the girl in custody and wired 
the people she had named as her par- 
ents. The wire was returned marked, 
"No such address in St. Louis". 

That clinched matters, but the girl 
stubbornly held out. The mother 
became violently ill with grief and 
died later in the county hospital. The 
girl was made a ward of the state 
and has been put to work, and forced 
to care for the orphaned half-brother 
she still repudiates. The child rec- 
ognized her instantly on his arrival 
in Los Angeles. Sullenly the girl 
goes about her work in a Los Angeles 
cafeteria, ready at any minute to 
make another break for freedom and 
the movies. It is a coincidence that 



the day her mother found her was 
the first day she had ever worked 
in pictures. If she had made a niche 
for herself in the studios, she would 
have been given a chance by the 
officials who took her in charge. The 
evening dress she had worn on the 
set that day had been stolen from an 
"extra" who had kindly given her a 
night's lodging when she was com- 
pletely out of funds. 

Sold Too Cheap 

'I 'he saddest case of delinquency 
of girls that has come to the notice 
of Miss Gray, of the Y. W. C. A. 
Bureau of Employment, concerns a 
girl who had been given encourage- 
ment by a Chicago motion picture 
producer. After a small job as ex- 
tra, she came to Los Angeles, on the 
advice of the producer. She came 
out at her own expense, but soon 
found that big money and big op- 
portunities were not coming her way. 
Man after man told her she could 
get ahead if she would accept his at- 
tentions, but she refused to take 
the "easy" route to success. Starved 
out, she went to work in a restau- 
rant, where she soon found herself 
hopelessly entangled with a foreigner 
— an employe of the restaurant. 
When it became evident that she was 
to be a mother, the girl's mother 
was sent for. She shook her head 
solemnly in talking it over with Miss 
Gray, and observed : "What a pity, 
as long as she had to go wrong, she 
didn't do it in the movies, where she 
would have gotten something for it." 
Can you wonder that the girl's moral 
fibre at last broke down, with a 
mother like that ? 

So — parents who have been comb- 
ing New York for runaways, trans- 
fer your energies to the Pacific Coast, 
to Hollywood, the new "Port of 
Missing Girls". New York is passe. 
No flapper especially yearns to tread 
Broadway. Hollywood Boulevard 
is heaven to her now. 

And please come after them, these 
little runaways, suffering from "Gyp- 
sy Blood". They are cluttering up 
Juvenile Hall "something dreadful". 
And the movies haven't room for 
them. 



EIGHT BEAUTIFUL 

STAR PORTRAITS 



For 



15c. 



Eight beautiful star 
portraits — h a n d s o me 
duplicates of the gal- 
lery in this issue all 
ready for framing— will 
be sent to any reader 

Of SCREENLAND upon 

receipt of fifteen cents 
in coin or stamps. 

Address: 

ART DEPARTMENT, Screenland Magazine 

119 West 40th Street 
New York City 



ANNOUNCEMENT 
OF WINNERS 

The winners of the $10.00 prizes 
offered in the March and April is- 
sues of SCREENLAND for the best 
answer to "Which advertisement in 
this issue of SCREENLAND ap- 
peals to you most — and why" are 

Mrs. L. E. Davis, 

505 North 12th St 

Richmond, Va. 

and 

, Mr. Edward Doran, 
Edmonton, Canada. 

Both of the winning letters were 
masterpieces of concise, clear writ- 
ing. Our only regret is that lack of 
space prevents our reproducing the 
letters in full. 

Our heartiest congratulations to Mrs. 
Davis and Mr. Doran for their successful 
efforts ! 

WATCH SCREENLAND'S AD- 
VERTISING COLUMNS FOR THE 
ANNOUNCEMENT OF NEW 
CONTESTS! 
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rReduceFAT/ 

this easijWai?/ 



Screen land 



FOOL'S GOLD 



(Continued from page 19) 



Vlthout starring, exercising, taking dcblll- 
tatinc baths or drugs. Dr. Lawton's GUAR- 
ANTEED Fat Reducer (not electric) reduces 
fat on any part of the body in 10-minute ap- 
plications, night and morning. 

DR. LAWTON'S 
Guaranteed FAT Reducer 
and Illustrated Course on Weight Control 
snowing how to stay thin after the Fat Re- 
ducer has done its work. 

Your money back If it falls! If actual re- 
duction is not shown taking place within 11 
days, the full trial period, return the outfit 
and Dr. Lawton will give you back your 
money promptly. 

OnlyJ3.75 — SendNoMooey — Mall Coupon ! 

Test the Reducer NOW on the Lawton 
Ol'AItANTEE. Don't send any money. Simply 
111 1 out and mall the coupon. When your 
Postman delivers your Reducer, pay him $3.75, 
plus a few cents post charges. If you send money in 
advance, add 20c for postage. That coupon is your start 
toward sllmness. Mall it NOW! If you want more In- 
formation first, send for "How to Reduce— Mould Tour 
Figure to Shapeliness." 



■DR. THOMAS LAWTON. Dept. 250, - 
\ 120 W. 70th St., New York City. \ 
• Send me Dr. Lawton's GUARANTEED Fat Re- ■ 
Sducer. On delivery I will pay Postman $3.75, plus" 

■ few cents post charges. If. after following directions m 

■ 11 days, the Reducer falls to show actual reduction. 
" taking place. I will return the outfit to you and • 
Jyou will refund its cost promptly. J 



■ Name 
a 

■ Street . 



City State.... . 



YOUR PHONOGRAPH 

will reproduce in 

SOFT mellow tone WITHOUT 
SCRATCH AND SURFACE 
NOISES 

by using a 

DEFLEXOGRAPH 

FITS ANY PHONOGRAPH 

(or Victrola) using steel 
needles. Play after hours. 
Will not disturb. Deflexo- 
graph attaches to needle 
holder. Filters 
sound oscilla- 
tions. Prevents 
scratch and sur- 
face noises enter- 
ing sound box. 
No metallic noices. 

VANTONECO. 

GOLD PLATE, $1.50 D , e , pt - ?' „ 

(See Cut) » 110 W. 15th St., 

NICKEL PLATE, $1.00 New York, N.Y. 




An unsccnted, antiseptic liquid— applied twice a wool* . will 
free you from all perspiration annoyances. KEEPS UN- 
DERARMS DRY AND ODORLESS— Endorsed by physi- 
cians and nurses. SEND 4C FOR TESTING SAMPLE. 
SOt {uctral montki' lapph) at oil If dime 
lalltl mad drag (Wilm, or by maiHpciliaid, 

TheNonspiCo.; 2652 Walnut St., Kansas City.Mo. 



kiss me, all the time saying "So glad 
you came in — dearie, there is a part 
coming up to-day, a great part, and 
you are just the type. Can you swim? 
I'll say you can. Some shape I'll bet. 
You will be made, kiddo. This is a 
great part; yes, your beautiful long 
hair is just what we want. Take your 
hair down". (He was taking it down 
as he talked). After I had again pin- 
ned up my hair, sort of capering 
about the room, as girls are apt to 
do, during the embarrassing pur- 
poseless moments, he added "You 
don't mind letting me see your legs 
do you ? I should think they are very 
pretty". I stood all this, and tried to 
figure to myself I was a bathing 
beauty at a beach, so I carelessly 
kicked a few clumsy steps, tossed on 
my hat, and very nonchalantly said 
"How's your pretty wife, and your 
cute little girl?" This is a great line. 
Don't act as though you rebelled a 
bit over being pinched, punched and 
pushed, just casually say to a man 
who has a wife, "How is your wife, 
they tell me she is such a good 
sport." Watch the effect ! 

I left this office really believing I'd 
get the job, for I didn't make a great 
point of finding out about his wife, 
and I had been very tolerant consid- 
ering. Well, I prayed, I did so need 
food; there was no one left to bor- 
row from. Later when I went into 
Hetty's where I could phone for 
nothing, my answer about this job 
was, "Sorry dearie, but they de- 
cided you were a bit too old." 

The last blow is ever the hardest. 
I had just nine cents left, my entire 
day had been bridged over by a Her- 
shey nut bar. (God bless Mr. Her- 
shey and his entire family.) I feel 
like the cat's eyebrow, but I strolled 
into Fox Studio. There they told 
me to hang around a bit as there was 
to be a dance hall set that night, at 
$5.00. I waited. 

About twenty girls were waiting. 
They needed only twelve. We stood 
expectantly as the director picked 
them out. He chose twelve, and lost 
count, then said to me, "you", then 
realizing what he had done, he 
apologized and let me go. 

To-day is Friday the thirteenth. O 
well, if Friday comes — is Sunday 
far behind? 



"Doubling for a fallen Star." 

March 3, 1921 
About a month ago I came to 
live at the Studio Club. My room is 
close to the telephone, so this morn- 
ing at dawn, it awakened me, madly 
ringing. Six of the girls on the sec- 
ond tier dove for it, all meeting in 
a sleepy heap on the floor. I man- 
aged to catch the receiver. A voice 
shouted : 

"Miss be at studio at seven- 
thirty, we may be able to use you 
to-day, if you are a good Italian 
type." 

It has been six weeks since I've 
done a day's work in pictures, so I 
borrowed every article of clothing 
anyone had that looked Italian. In 
fact I almost tied a red bandana 
about my head for, I simply had to 
have this job. 

At the studio I patiently waited 
from seven-thirty till eleven, a little 
short of the customary five hours 
wait. The star accompanied by his 
casting director arrived, they both 
looked me over, and registered a 
small degree of pleasure, then the 
star bent over sidewise, and got a 
different angle on my nose, and said: 

"The nose is perfect ; take her, pad 
her out, she's too thin." 

My life's blood given for a year 
to take off twenty pounds, and to be 
told I was too thin ! Is there no 
God? 

The job was mine. I was led to a 
lovely dressing-room and given much 
service. In about ten minutes, I gath- 
ered the leading lady was ill. I was 
doubling for her. Finally I succeeded 
in learning she had only been thrown 
out of a blazing boat and broken 
two ribs, besides hurting her back, 
and she was now in the Hospital. 
But, the picture must go on. Hence 
I was ready to begin my perilous job, 
gotten not by the skin of my teeth, 
but by the shape of my nose. 

The scenes were on a burning ship. 
Great flames leaped every time the 
camera started to grind, such realis- 
tic flames made by huge torches and 
smoke pots. I was madly rushed up 
the ladder of a ship, thrown over the 
side of the blazing boat, into a small 
life raft, about fifteen feet lower. 
(Continued on page 88) 
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Millions Suffer Foot Tortures 

"because of One Tiny 
Misplaced Bone 

FOOT specialists have just perfected a marvelous new invention — an 
invention which is instantly relieving thousands of people of their foot 
pains — and which gives one the glorious feeling that he is actually walking 
on layers of air! 

No longer need you suffer those terrible foot pains that leave you exhausted 
No longer need you tolerate the aches and burning that make life misera- 
ble ! Nor need you suffer those agonizing twinges in the arches and 
instep that make walking a torture. For scientists have found 
the real cause of most troubles — a tiny misplaced bone in 
the foot. Even the slightest displacement of this bone 
means terrible pain. But with this new invention you 
can gently work this bone back into place, with the re- 
sult that every pain disappears — instantly — as if by a 
touch of a magic wand ! 

How Startling New Discovery Corrects the Trouble — and 

Relieves Foot Pains Instantly! 




MILLIONS of people have the mis- 
taken idea that their sore, burn- 
ing, aching feet are due only 
to the pinching of their shoes. 
Other pains in the legs and thighs are 
wrongly attributed to rheumatism. 

But Science now proves that 99 of every 
100 foot pains are caused by a displace- 
ment of the astragalus bone — a small 
hone at the top of the foot arches. This 
bone supports your whole weight. It is 
held in place by a series of tendons and 
ligaments. But very often these tendons 
become weakened. This tiny hone, under 
the weight of the body, is then forced out 
of place. The result is fallen arches. 

The arches are really the "wagon 
springs" of your body. They "give" 
every time your weight falls on the foot, 
thus absorbing the shocks of walking. But 
when the astragalus bone gets displaced, 
the arches instantly lose their springlike 
resiliency. As a result, when you walk, 
the whole weight of your body falls solidly 
on the delicate bones and muscles of your 
feet, causing all sorts of foot misery. Just 
as an automobile without springs would 
soon break down, so it is with your feet. 
The muscles become twisted out of place, 
sensitive bones are placed under terribly 
unnatural strains and delicate nerves arc 
tortured. 




Note the Instantaneous Results ! 

The marvelous new Russian Sponge Rubber Arch Sup- 
ports, which slip into your shoes, are entirely different from 
anything known or used before. There arc no rigid 
appliances ; no special shoes ; no braces ; no st raps ; no 
salves; no powders; no trouble or inconvenience of any 
kind. Yet the flattened arch is lifted 
gently back into place, pain is in- 
stantly banished — aching bones and 
muscles are instantly soothed — all 
swellings and soreness disappear im- i 
mediately. And every step you take 
strengthens and builds up the torn and 
twisted ligaments until the foot be- 
comes normal once more! Further 
use of the supports is then unneces- 
sary. 




How New Invention Works 

The old way of treating fallen arches made 
no attempt to bring permanent cure. The arches 
were merely forced into position by using hard, 
unyielding braces or props. These were merely 
"crutches," for when removed, the arch flattened 
out again. Then, being rigid, they did not ab- 
sorb the shocks of walking. It was just as if 
you placed a huge rock between the springs of 
a wagon. Their worst fault, however, was that 
instead of strengthening the foot muscles that 
support the arches, these rigid props actually 
weakened them because they did not exercise the 
muscles. 

But how different is this marvelous new in- 
vention! It is made of Russian Sponge Rubber, 
and is in the form of a wonderfully light and 
springy pad, scientifically formed to the natural 
arch. It can be slipped into any styled shoe, yet 
were it not for the wonderful comfort and buoy- 
ancy that it brings, you would never be aware of 
its presence. 



With a gentle even pressure at all points this 
resilient rubber at once raises the fallen arch to 
its natural position, gently working the displaced 
astragalus bone back into place. This instantly 
releases the pressure on the sensitive nerves and 
blood vessels, and takes all strain off the weakened 
muscles. 

Brings Permanent Relief 

At the same time, as this light and springy 
rubber yields to your weight, it reproduces 
exactly the natural spring of your arch! Its 
constant compression and expansion with every 
step massages, exercises and strengthens the 
muscles in a natural way — thus quickly bring- 
ing back their old-time vigor and strength. 

The beauty of it all is that results are evident 
instantly! The moment you put on these won- 
derful supports all pain vanishes and walking 
becomes an actual pleasure. 

Even if you are not troubled with your feet, 
you will find the Russian Sponge Rubber Arch 
Supports of tremendous value. Thousands of 



housewives, clerks, salesmen and others 
find that with these supports they can 
stand or walk all day long without the 
least bit of fatigue. 

Send No Money 

Many people have paid specialists as 
high as $200 for the benefits that you can 
now secure from the Russian Sponge Arch 
Supports for an astonishingly small frac- 
tion of this amount. 

Furthermore, you do not risk one penny 
in trying them, for if after five days you 
are not more than delighted with the im- 
provement in your feet, your money will 
be instantly — and gladly — refunded. 

Don't send a cent. Simply fill in the 
coupon, being sure to give the exact size 
of your foot as instructed below. Don't 
hesitate to order by mail, for every day 
we fit hundreds in this way. When the 
postman brings you your supports, just 
pay him the amazingly low price of $1.95 
(plus few cents postage) in full payment. 

Slip the supports into your shoes. Walk 
on them. See if you are not amazed at 
the wonderful relief and comfort they 
bring. This special low price is being 
made for introductory purposes only, and 
may never be offered again. So mail the 
coupon today — now — and say Good-bye to 
foot pains forever. 

THOMPSON-BARLOW CO., Dept. 367, 
43 West 16th St., New York City. 
LOW PRICE 1NTRODUCTOR Y OFFER COUPON 



THOMPSON-BARLOWCOJnc. 

Dept. 367, 43 West 16th Street, 
New York 



Send inc. at your risk, the proper 
pair of your new liussian Sponge 
If not sure of shoe ttubbcr Arch Supports. I will pay 
size, stand on p'ece the postman $1.1)5 (plus few cents 
of paper — trace postage) with the full understand- 
stock- hiK that there are no further pay- 
Hold ments. If I am not satisfied after 




paper 
outlino of 
in Red foot. 

pencil upright, wear Ins them, I will return them In 
Enclose this with five days and you are to refund my 
coupon. money without question. 



Name . . 
Address 



City and Stato 

Size of Shoe Width. 



Men's 
.Women's 



□ 
□ 
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When Swimming 
use WINX 

YOU won't mind the splashing 
waves. For no amount of wet- 
ness can spoil the heavy darkness 
of your lashes when you have beaded 
them with WINX. Applied with the 
glass rod attached to the stopper. 
WINX makes the lashes appear longer 
and heavier. Dries instantly and lasts. 

Winx (black or brown) 75c. To 
nourish the lashes and promote growth, 
use colorless cream Lashlux at night. 
Cream Lashlux (black, brown or color- 
less) 50c. At drug, department stores 
or by mail. 

The new daintily boxed waterproof 
Swimset contains Pert Rouge and 
Winx. At drug, department stores 
or by mail, $1.50. 

Samples of Pert and Winx are a dime 
each. Send for them and enclose coins. 

ROSS COMPANY 
83 Grand Street New York 



WINX 

Waterproof 




of your 
Favorite Star 

WOULD you like a beautiful 8x10 photograph 
of your Screen- Favorite? SCREKNJ.ANl) 
wishes to make you a present of a gcnulm- 
photOKraph of your favorite Star. FREE, Just mall 
the attached coupon with one dollar for six months' 
subscription to SCREENLANI>. and receive abso- 
lutely FREE a handsome photograph of your choice 
of famous stars. Mall the coupon TODAY! 

Circulation Manager SCREENLAND. 

119 W. 40th St. Dept. 6. New York City. 

Please send me FREE photo of 

and a six months' subscription to SCREENLANIt, 
for which 1 enclose $1.00. 



Fool's Gold 

{Continued from page 86) 



Then last but not least, before I 
safely landed in the boat, a real live 
baby, but a few months old, was lit- 
erally thrown at me. I had to catch 
it, kiss it, register great emotion at 
leaving my husband to die on the 
burning ship. After all this, I was to 
sink back exhausted. This last, I had 
no trouble in doing. Twenty times 
at least this was repeated, in various 
ways. The baby lived through it, how, 
I shall never know. The baby's moth- 



er, a young Italian girl, fainted with 
fright, another girl had her hair 
badly burned ; the "star" shouted ; 

"This will be a great picture, I 
insist on realism." 

I have been sick over a week be- 
cause of this great job, still I insist 
on pursuing the "elusive art of the 
silent drama." And I forgot to say, 
I received just ten dollars for 
"doubling for a star." 

Continued Next Month 



Twelve Baldheaded Men 



(Continued from page 27) 



the film colony who has played maid 
parts for three years now and has 
begun to despair of ever getting a 
chance to show what she. can do in 
any other part. 



D 



Casting Nubian Slaves 



you remember the statuesque 
Nubian slaves in Nazimova's Sal- 
ome? Did you happen to wonder 
where those dignified Africans were 
found? One of them was the boot- 
black on the corner. Another was a 
porter on a Santa Fe train who had 
a couple of days off between trips. 
Another washed automobiles in a 
Hollywood garage. The keen eye of 
the agency manager found them out. 



So 



An Exotic Role 



'ome AMUSING experiences come 
to the casting director. The other 
day an extra man came to the office 
and registered. "Where did you work 
last?" he was asked. 

"With Rex Ingram in Scara- 
mouche," he said. "I played the part 
of a French pheasant." He had been 
one of the inhabitants of a little 
French peasant village in the Ingram 
picture. 



so he sallied forth to search the high- 
ways and by-ways for a man whose 
ears were placed far away from his 
nose. He had three hours to find him. 

After two hours and a half of 
frantic searching, he discovered 
an austere-looking man whose ears 
did seem rather far back on 
his head. But by this time he had 
looked at so many ears that they all 
looked unnatural. Furthermore, the 
man looked as if he might prove 
belligerent on being asked such a 
personal question. However, he 
screwed his nerve to the sticking 
point and put the question as del- 
icately as he could. 

"Why, yes, my cars are unusually 
far away from my nose," the chap 
replied amiably. "In fact, I had to 
have the bows on my glasses made 
longer in order to reach my ears." 
And he was quite pleased to be di- 
rected to report at the studio for 
work. 

They All Like To Work In 
Pictures 



N, 



His Hardest Assignment 



he most difficult assignment that 
one Hollywood agency head was ever 
given was this: he was told to send 
to the studio a man whose ears were 
unusually far away from his nose! 

His helpful little black book gave 
him no assistance in this situation, 



o matter what physical pecu- 
liarity distinguishes them, everybody 
seems flattered to be asked to work in 
pictures. One might think that a 
woman chosen because she had a 
very long neck might have been a 
bit sensitive about recording the fact 
in comedies. But she was more than 
delighted to get the chance. 

Another man was picked because 
his nose was unusually long, long 
enough to provide parking space for 
three pairs of spectacles, as a script 
required. (Continued on page 90) 
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starving, exercise, massage, rolling, drugs, or 
any discomfort whatever. Results in 48 hours. 



Complete 
Cost for 
All Only 



non.uiio formerly stout men and women have 
Kindly paid $1.1)7, ami more, Tor tills remark- 
able method. Many write that their Improved 
appearance ami health was worth hundreds 
of dollars to them. Vet for a limited time 
you are being given the opportunity to pur- 
chase this wonderful method for only 97c 

Use the Coupon and Save a Dollar 



fflTOUIt method 

Y Wats them 

* all. J. reduced 
from 175 jtounds 
to 153 po,unds (in 
two weeks) and I 
decided to stop at 
this weight. Before 
I started* I was 
flabby and sick; 
had stomach trou- 
ble all the time. 
Was always sleepy. 
Had no vigor. If 
you had known me 
then and could see 
me now you would 
realize what a won* 
derful discovery 
you have made. I 
feel wonderful now. 
I keep on recommending this method to 
others who are as fat as I once was. I 
hope my statement will do some good to 
humanity." 

(Signed) Ben Naddle, 
102 Fulton Street, 
New York City. 

Hundreds of others have had experiences 
just as pleasant as that of Mr. Naddle. 

Mrs. Eugene Wood hull, of 448 Lafayette 
Street, Utica, N. Y., says, "I lost 37 pounds, 
reduced my waist from 37 inches to 28 
inches and feel better than I have for five 

>C Mrs. Laura Tucker of 244 West 46th 
Street, New York City, wrote that she * lost 
16 pounds in two weeks. Could have re- 
duced even more rapidly but didn't wish to 
reduce too fast!" 

Those who have taken off excess flesh 
through this new method have pronounced 
it the most pleasant way imaginable. They 
did not starve themselves. They took no 
drugs of any kind. They practiced no bitter 
self-denials, underwent no hardships, strenu- 
ous exercises, massages, hot baths or other 
discomforts. And they found that far from 
being harmful it actually brought a wonder- 
ful new health; with freedom from indiges- 
tion, constipation and many ailments of 
heart, liver and kidneys to which stout people 
are often subject. Mrs. Wm. E. Boyer, of 
9919 Ostend Ave., Cleveland. Ohio, was so 
delighted with this method that she wrote, 
"I will follow your method the balance of 
my life even when there is no need to 
reduce." 

Looks Years Younger Also 

Those who reduce by this pleasant new 
method look much younger also. Stout peo- 
ple always look older than they really are 
and just to get rid of fat from face and fig- 
ure would make them look somewhat young- 
er. But the new method is so natural and 
so healthful that it brings a new sj>arkle to 
the eye, a new spring to the step, a new 
clearness to the complexion and new vigor 
and renewed powers of endurance which add 
still further to the appearance of youthful- 
ness. Many have been astounded at banish- 
ing wrinkles which they had supposed to be 
ineffaceable. 

A delighted Pennsylvania woman writes: 
"Since I lost those 54 pounds I feel 20 years 
younger and my family say I look it.' 

Mrs. Vida Speltz Ot 3943 Ruckle Street. 
Indianapolis, who reduced her bust from 40 
inches to 36 inches, and reduced proportion- 
ately throughout, writes: ' 4 Complexion and 
eyes are also much clearer. Mv husband 
says 1 look as if I were only 16.' 

Mrs. Eric Capon of Manhassett, Long 
Tsland, writes: "I lost 44 pounds. My 
friends wonder at my healthful and youthful 
appearance. It is grand to have a girlish 
figure again." 

Miss Laura Morse of 271 West 119th 
Street, New York, lost 80 pounds and writes: 
"My friends hardly recognize me. 1 feel 
better than I have in years and 1 look 10 
jears younger." 




Why You 
Lose 
a Pound 
a Day 

Scientists have 
always realized 
that there w a s 
some natural law 
uti which the whole 
system of weight 
ccntrol was based. 
But to discover 
this vital "law of 
food" had always 
baffled them. It re- 
mained for Eugene 
Christian, the 
world-famous food specialist to discover the 
one safe, certain and easily followed method 
of attaining normal, healthful weight. He 
discovered that certain foods when eaten 
together take off weight instead of adding 
to it. Certain combinations cause fat. 
others consume fat. For instance, if you 
eat certain foods at the same meal they 
are converted into excess fat. But eat these 
same foods at different times and they will 
be converted into blood and muscle. Then 
the excess fat you already have is used up. 
There is nothing complicated and nothing 
hard to understand. It is simply a matter of 
learning how to combine your foods properly, 
and this is easily done. 

This method even permits you to eat many 
delicious foods which you may be denying 
yourself. For you can arrange your meals 
so that these delicacies will no longer be 
fattening. 

10 DAYS' TRIAL— SEND NO MONEY 

Eugene Christian has incorporated his re- 
markable secret of weight reduction in an in- 
teresting little course called "Weight Control 
—the Basis of Health." To make it possible 
for every one to profit by his discovery, he 
offers to send the complete course on trial 
to any one sending in the coupon. 

Why the Coupon Is Worth 
$1.00 to You Now 

Those who use this rapid method of re- 
ducing to normal weight are usually so 
enthusiastic that they simply cannot refrain 
from mentioning this method to their friends. 
This will be the best kind of advertisement 
for us. Therefore, we are willing to lose 
money in order to secure a great number of 
users in the shortest possible time. 

So here is our offer. Just mail the cou- 
pon without sending a penny. The coupon 
will be accepted as worth $1.00 on the pur- 
chase of this course, for which others nave 
had to pay $1.97. Then when the course 
arrives all you have to do is to pay the 
I>ostnian only 97 cents plus the few cents 
i>ostage. and the course is yours. ^ There will 
be no further payments at any time. But if 
you are not thoroughly pleased after a 10- 
day test of this method you may return the 
course and your money will be refunded in- 
stantly. (If* more convenient you may remit 
97 cents with the coupon, but this is not 
necessary.) 

Loses 28 Pounds in 30 Days 

"For three years I have weighed 168 
pounds. Then I heard of and sent for your 
method. That was my lucky day. I found 
your instructions easy and your menus de- 
lightful. I lost 28 pounds in 30 days — 8 
pounds the very first week. My general 
health has greatly benefited, and I have not 
had one of my former sick headaches since 
losing my extra flesh." 

(Signed) E. A. ■ Kettel, 
225 W. 39th St., New York City. 




Mrs. George Guiterm 



E. A. Kettej. 
Prominent Ne?v York 
Newspaper Man 



Loses 13 Pounds in 
8 Days 

4 *Hurrah! I have 
lost 13 pounds since 
last Monday." I feel 
better than I have for 
months." 



(Signed) Mrs. George Guiterman. 
420 East 66th St., New York City 




Miss Kathleen Mullane^ 
Stage Beauty and Famous Artist's 
Model 

Loses 20. Pounds in 3 Weeks 

"In just three weeks I have # lost 20 
pounds — just what I wanted to — through 
your wonderful new way to reduce, 1 think 
it is perfectly remarkable." 

(Signed) Kathleen Mullane. 

Our liberal guarantee protects you. Either 
you experience in 10 days such a wonderful 
reduction in weight and such a wonderful 
gain in health that you wish to continue this 
simple, easy, delightful method or else you re- 
turn the course and your money is refunded 
without question. 

Don't delay. This special price may soon be 
withdrawn. If you act at once you gain a val- 
uable secret of health, beauty and normal 
weight that will be of priceless value to you 
throughout your life. Mail the coupon NOW. 

CORRECTIVE EATING SOCIETY 

Dept. W-2227. 47 W. 16th St, New -York City 

THIS COUPON IS 
WORTH $1.00 TO YOU 

(Under conditions named below) 

CORRECTIVE EATING SOCIETY, 

Dept. W-2227. 47 W. 16th Street. N. Y. City 

Without money In advance, you may send me In 
plain wrapper, I. : Christian'* Course on 

" Weight Control — the Bull of Health." You are 
fo accept this coupon as worth Jl.tiu (OXK DOL- 
LAR) on my purchase of this course. Therefore, 
tvhen the course arrives I will pay the postman 
only 97 rents (plus the few cents i t>»tag< • ) In full 
puyment and there are to be no further pay- 
ments at uny time. Although I am benefiting bv 
this special reduced price, 1 retain the privilege 
of returning the course within 1U days and hav- 
ing my !»7 cents refunded If I am not delighted 
with results. I am to be the sole Judge. 

Name , 

(Please write plainly.) 



City State. 
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SCREENLJND 




Twelve Baldheaded Men 



i 

How to Beautify Your 
Eyes in One Minute 

J oat a wee touch of "MAYBELLINE" and your eyebrows 
and lashes will appear naturally dark, long and luxurious. 
Instantly and unfailingly the eyes appear larger, deeper and 
more brilliant. The remarkable improvement in your oeauty 
and expression will astonish and delight you. "MAYBELL- 
INE" \s different from other preparations, that is why it 
is the largest selling eyelash, beauttjier in the world. It will 
not spread and smear on the face or make the lashes stiff. 
Each dainty box contains brush and mirror. Two shades. 
Brown for Blonds, Black for Brunettes. Purchase a box of 
"MAYBELLINE'*, use it once and you will never be with- 
out it again. 75c at your dealer's or direct from us, post- 
paid. Accept only genuine "MAYBELLINE'* and your 
satisfaction is assured. Tear out this ad now as cirvm inder, 

MAYBELLINE CO.. 4750-98 Sheridu RoaS, CHICAGO 





Conn instrument* 
are m-iVn f o play and 
highest quality, say the 
world's greatest artists. 
Write now for Free Book 
and details of FREE TRIAL; 
EASY PAYMENTS on any 
band instrument. 

C G. CONN LTD. 
784 Conn Bldg. 

Elkhart. Ind. 
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Male Help Wanted 



hen the black registry book 
proves fruitless on an assignment, 
and when a personal search is in vain, 
the agency tries advertising in the pa- 
pers. This was resorted to when Rex 
Ingram called for a score of French 
dragoons for Scaramouchc. 

In Hollywood, French dragoons 
are as scarce as soda-fountains in 
the Sahara. But the problem was 
solved by advertising for twenty ex- 
cavalry officers. 

When a "dope fiend" is wanted, 
the casting director haunts the pool- 
rooms. He usually finds just the 
type he wants. The man may not 
actually be a "hop-head," but if he 
looks the part, that's all that is nec- 
essary. 

It's the same when a bar-tender is 
wanted. The agency has a list of men 
who look like bartenders. One of 
them is a plumber; one is a type- 
writer salesman ; and most amazing 
of all one is an evangelist. But he 
looks for all the world like a bar- 
tender of the pre- Volstead era, and 
( his evangelical conscience protests 
not at all at portraying a white- 
aproned drink-dispenser on the sil- 
ver screen. Such is the lure of the 
films. 



Try This on Your ^ 

Hair 

15 

'Days 



Chinese Are No Scabs 



!L - vs 

Then let your mirror prove results 
Write Today for Free Trial Offer 

Your hair need not thin out, nor need you be bald, form 
way has been found to destroy the microbe that destroys the 
hair. This new and different method will prevent thinning 
out of the hair, dandruff, lifeless hair, baldness, gray hair, 
by strengthening and prolonging lire of the hair. Send 
now before it ia too late for the 15-days* free trial offer. 

AYMES CO., 3932 N. Robey St., M-369. Chicago 



WITZEL 

LOS ANGELES' 
LEADING PHOTOGRAPHER 

Special rates to ' 
the profession 

!6324 HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARD I 
Phone Hollywood 343 

828 SOUTH HILL STREET 
Phone 62448 



CCASIONALLY WHITE actors will 

work for "cut-rates," but a China- 
man, never! He will pass up a job 
for a whole month — and jobs to last 
a month are rare prizes for the extra 
— without even a quiver, if the cast- 
ing director tries to put over a $3.50 
a day price on him. He will work for 
$7.50 a day or he won't work at all. 
And not all the arguments on tap 
will alter his convictions. 

The Chinese flapper is the cutest 
little trick imaginable, with her short 
skirts, her pert little face and her 
wise little almond eyes. Her 1923- 
model brand of slang contrasts 
strangely with her Oriental features, 
and she knows her way around! 

Following the Beaten Track 

The best friends the extra man 
and the character actor have are 
Marshall Neilan and Rex Ingram. 



These two directors, according to 
Kahn, lead where others follow. They 
develop new talent by "discovering" 
new types, while the others demand 
established actors. 

To many directors, there are only 
two "heavies," the Beery brothers, 
and only one character man, Lon 
Chaney. Because of this disinclina- 
tion to give new talent a chance, ex- 
cellent material is going to waste for 
want of a chance to show what it can 
do. 

Rex Ingram took three unknown 
players and made them famous. Ru- 
dolph Valentino, Alice Terry and 
Ramon Navarro owe their start to 
Ingram pictures. 

Marshall Neilan uses unknown tal- 
ent constantly, and under his tute- 
lage they cease to be unknown. Wit- 
ness the careers of Raymond (iriffith, 
Rockliffe Fellowes, Helen Lynch 
and Eleanor Boardman. 

The employment agency acts as a 
scout for new and promising talent. 
When the casting director finds a 
player who is a real "trouper," he is 
as happy as if somebody had just 
handed him a block of oil stock. And 
when a studio director turns this new 
"find" down in favor of an "arrived" 
actor, just because the latter is well- 
known, his disappointment is as keen 
as the player's own. 

Comedies Are Hard to Cast 

^/'omedies are much harder to 
cast than straight drama, according 
to the agency people. One reason is 
that comedies require more eccentric 
types, and another is that less time is 
given to find them. Two or three 
hours is about all an agency gets to 
fill a comedy role; the "gag" man 
thinks out the stunts over-night or 
around the luncheon table. For 
straight drama, several days' notice is 
given. 

Where Foreign Types are Found 

an order comes in for 
some foreign types, the best place to 
find them is in the Los Angeles 
Ghetto. Here are found men and wo- 
men from the ends of the earth. It is 
a casting director's Paradise. 



from Hollywood 



Margaret Sanger dares to tell 
the truth about Birth Control 



FOR centuries the world has 
played a game of "hush" 
about the one most impor- 
tant fact of marriage. Even to-day 
tens of thousands of women are 
doomed to a life of hopeless, help- 
less drudgery — and their children 
are doomed to privation and neglect 
because the mother simply cannot 
give so many of them the proper 
care or' support. 

Words alone cannot tell the terri- 
ble sacrifice in wasted bodies and 
blasted lives that has been exacted 
from women every year. Words 
alone cannot express the untold 
suffering tens of thousands of wo- 
men — and children — must endure 
every year. This is why Margaret 
Sanger, herself a mother, and Presi- 
dent of the American Birth Control 
League, dares to tell the truth 
about this important subject. 

WUl You Ever Write a Letter 
Like This? 

Only these agony-laden letters can tell 
the story of woman's sacrifice in all its 
anguish. These are but a few of thou- 
sands sent every day to Margaret Sanger 
by unhappy mothers who have turned 
to her for help in their greatest need, 
revealing to her the nameless fears and 
terrors that clutch at their hearts. Read 
these letters, and know for yourself what 
women still suffer. 

"It is terrible to think of bringing 
these little bodies and souls into the 
world without means or strength to 
care for them. I know that this 
must be the last one, for it would be 
better for me to go than to bring 
more neglected babies into the 
world." 

"My baby is only 10 months old, 
and the oldest of my four children 
is 7. I am so discouraged I want to 
die. Ignorance on this all-important 
subject has put me where I am." 



"Why is it," Mrs. Sanger asks, "that 
the women of Australia, New Zealand, 
Holland, 
France, and 
many other 
nations 
are per- 
mitted to 
know the 
truths that 
can save 
them from 
this terrible 
s u ff e r i n g 
while the 
women of 
America 
must still 
endure the agonies to which they are 
needlessly condemned?" Margaret Sanger 
considers it a slur upon the intelligence 
of American womankind to deny to 
them the knowledge which has brought 
freedom, health, happiness, and life it- 
self to the women of other nations. 
That is why she has braved the storms of 
denunciation, why she 
has fought through every 
court in the land for her 
right to arouse woman- 
kind. 




Woman and the 
New Race 

Margaret Sanger'! Mtartling 
new book points the way to 
women's freedom 



Partial List of 
Contents 



'Woman'* Error 
Her Debt 



Is the Husband or Wife to Blame? 

Whose is the blame for the 
tragedy of too many children — 
husband or wife? 
Margaret Sanger, 
the great Birth 
Control advocate, 
I comes with a mes- 
' sage vital to every 
married man and 
woman. 




In her revolutionary 
book, Margaret Sanger, 
internationally famous for 
her ceaseless activities in 
behalf of women and 
hailed as the liberator 
of her sex, shows 
the way out for tired, 
struggling womankind. 
With utter frankness she 
tears down the veil of 
silence that has always 
surrounded the subject of 
birth control. It is a 
startling revela- 
tion of a new 
truth that will 
open the eyes of 
women every- 
where. 

In her wonder- 
ful book Mrs. Sanger shows how 
women can and will rise above the 
forces that have ruined their beauty 
— that drag them down — that wreck 
their mental and physical strength 
— that make them an easy prey 
to death — that disqualify them for 
society, for self-improvement — that 
finally shut them out from the 
thing they cherish most, their hus- 
bands' love. 

In blazing this revolutionary trail 
to the new freedom of women, 



Cries of Despair 
'When Should a Woman 
Avoid Having Chil- 
dren 

Two Classes of Women 
Birth Control — a 
Parent's Problem or 
Woman's 

* Continence — Is it Prac- 
ticable or Desirable 

Women and the >{ew 

Morality 
*Are Preventive Means 
Certain 

Legislating Women's 
Morals 

* Contraceptives or 
Abortion 

Progress We Have Made 



this daring and heroic author points 
out that women who cannot afford to 
have more than one _ or two children, 
should not do so. It is a crime to her- 
self, a crime to her children, a crime to 
society. 

A Priceless Possession 

Now Margaret Sanger's message 
to all women, contained in "Woman 
and the New Race," is made avail- 
able to the public. A special edi- 
tion of this vital book has been 
published in response to the over- 
whelming demand. Order your 
copy of this wonderful book at 
once, at the special edition price 
of only $2. Then if after reading 
it you do not treasure it as a price- 
less possession return it to us and 
your money will be refunded. 

It is not even necessary to send 
a penny now. Just the coupon 
will bring your copy 
of "Woman and the 
New Race." It is 
bound in handsome, 
durable gray cloth, 
printed in clear read- 
able type on good 
quality book paper 
and contains 234 
pages, sent to you in 
a plain wrapper. 

When the book is 
delivered at your 
home, pay the post- 
man the special low 
price of $2 plus the 
few cents postage. 
But mail the coupon 
at once. Tear it off 
before you turn this 
page. 



and 



•Any one of these chapters is 
alone worth many times the 
price of the book. 



Truth Publishing 
Company 

Dept. T-637, 1658 Broadway 
New York City 



Truth Publishing Company 
Dept. T-637, 1658 Broadway 
New York City 

Please send me in plain wrapper, Margaret 
Sanger's new book, "Woman and the New 
Race." I am enclosing no money, but will 
give the postman who delivers the book to 
me $2 plus postage. 



Name 



Address 



I 

| City State 



! 



(Orders from countries outside the United 
States must be accompanied by money order.) 
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Screen land 



10 DAYS FREE WEAR 




J^affittc pearls 



Hollywood's Old Maids 



!Most Sensational Offer 



Just secured direct from Paris a few thousand 
24-inch strands of Genuine Laffltte Pearls sur- 
passing in dazzling beauty any American Pearls 
selling for many times the price we ask. 'I he Laf- 
fltte Pearls, like the costliest pearls from India, 
ere perfectly matched and graduated. Every 
strand guaranteed by us and the manufacturer to 
be indestructible, will not peel, crack or discolor. 

Not One Panny In Advance 

We want you to wear them 10 days at ow 
risk — compare them with high price pearls, see 
for yourself their matchless beauty. You will bo 
delighted and astonished at stich values. Makes 
Beautiful Gift for Graduation, Confirmation, 
Wedding and Birthday Presents. 



FREE 



DIAMOND 
CLASP 



Ahwutiful white gold safety clasp, set 
with Ganulna Diamond will b« ft m>o ab- 
solutely free with every necklace. Tm» 
Genuine Diamond alone worth what vrt> 
ask for entire outfit. But you must send atones aa oar supply 
of clasps are limited. 

Inst Send Your Name? S'J^Kl/'PS 

postman, we pay postal*. If after 10 days wenr you are not 
entirety satisfied return necklace, also diamond rlapp and wo 
will Rladly n-fund your money. Oon'lwsltl Order now to be 
■ore of netting a strand. 

WABASH IMPORTERS, Dept. 21 

2613 S.Wabash Avenue Chicago. III. 



PHOTOS 

FROM LIVING MODELS 

California Bathing A hand colored 
Giils, FILM STARS, photo of your fa- 
Snappy Poses. vorite star free with 
„ . . . . every $5.00 order. 

Original photos, 
8 x 10, 50c each or 
three for $1.25. Illus- 
trated catalog, con- 
taining 75 pictures, 
FREE with every 
$1.00 order. Post- 
card Photos 50c per 
dozen. Send for larg- 
est and best list of 
shapeliest and most 
beautiful girls in 
Motion Picture Capi- 
tal of the World. 

HOMER T. HOWRY CO. 

424 S. Broadway, Los Angeles, Calif. 




.SPECIALLY, 
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Brand new blue steel,, 
double safety automatics 
bought before recent tariff raise 
and offered at special prices for a limited 
time. Regular$22.00, 25-calibre. 7-shot auto- 
matic, 4 1-4 in. long, our No. 60a 110, spe- 
cial at $6.95. 

Or regular $25.00 heavy service 32 -calibre, 10-s hot automa- 
tic. 5 in.long.our No. 60s 120, special at $9.75. EXTRA 
MAGAZINE FREE with each gun. Both sizes shoot all 
standard cartridges. 

PAY POSTMAN ON DELIVERY plus postage. 
Money back promptly If Not Satisfied. 

CONSUMERS CO., Dept. 60a 1265 Broadway.N.Y, 



NEW CHAMPION CORNET 

OUTFIT $6.85 Down-t/A^r 

month for four months I Fine Imported 
'£ Cornet, polished brass; excellent valve 
action, tone, intonation; pearl fin. 
(ter-tips; EASY BLOWING: hiRh 
or low pitch; in velvet'lined Kera- 
tol case; mate and mouthpiece; 
self-instructor. Forsaleby your Music 
Merchant, Money • back Guarantee. 
ORDER NOW! 
LYON & HEALY, 72.91 Jackson Blvd.. Chicago 



Donald, in a recent interview. 

But alas! She spoke too late. 
Miss Mac Donald had already been 
ruined for spinsterdom forever, 
through her marriage, now dissolved, 
with Malcolm Strauss, the noted art- 
ist and sculptor. 

Just why an actress should want to 
advertise herself as not desirable 
enough to sweep some man off his 
feet into the matrimonial sea, is hard 
to tell. Perhaps husbands aren't dec- 
orative enough. Some day when I'm 
in a high-brow mood, I'm going to 
look into this. 

But halt! I suppose it all comes 
back to the wicked men, after all. 

"Men lose interest in us when they 
think we are married !" declared a 
sweet young bride of filmdom to me 
the other day. 

Page Mr. Freud! 

Do women fans like their male 
stars better for being home-broken 
husbands and fathers? Is their lik- 
ing more impersonal, more idealistic? 
Or is it that they continue to adore 
their stars, despite the fact that some 
other woman possesses him? Page 
Mr. Freud ! 

Meantime, some of the picture 
queens really ought to tie a little pink 
or blue ribbon on a gilded stick every 
time she weds. She gets so careless 
in counting up her marriages ! 

Take Irene Rich, for instance. 
Irene was an old maid for years 
until she suddenly appeared with two 
children. Then suddenly she wasn't. 
It all came out. She had been mar- 
ried for several years, but had been 
separated from her husband. 

Barbara LaMarr is awfully poor 
on matrimonial statistics. She seems 
to forget, all the time, about her as- 
sorted husbands. 

Children Gum the Works 

Jane Novak never had a chance 
to be one of these professional old 
maids. She was married when she 
was very young, was a mother when 
she was nineteen. Seena Owen never 
had much chance to old maid around, 
either. She married George Walsh 
and had a baby when she was just 
out of her teens. 

But unless a child bobs up, a lady 
can spinster around, high, wide and 



Unless, of course, 
comes up to cramp 



a di- 
her 



handsome, 
vorce suit 
style. 

Carmel Myers, for instance, re- 
mained one of our most charming 
spinsters, for many months after her 
marriage. 

Agnes Ayres was an old maid, too, 
until news of her divorce suit leaked 
out. 

ITelene Chadwick kept her husband 
dark until she separated from him, 
the other day. 

Priscilla Dean remained an old 
maid only a few days after her mar- 
riage with Wheeler Oakman. Then 
a newsboy up in Reno, where she was 
wed, spied her and the secret was out. 
But I'll l>et she would be an old maid 
for publicity purposes until this min- 
ute, if she had her way, even if she 
does adore her husband. 

Ella Hall remains an old maid to a 
lot of people to this day, even though 
she has two children. 

Anita Stewart just gloried in being 
an old maid, until Rudy Cameron 
came back from war and spoiled 
everything. 

Anna Q. Nilsson was an expert as 
an old maid. She wanted to keep 
right on being one, too, even after 
having two husbands, but fate and the 
newspapers took a hand in the case. 

But Pola Negri didn't even know 
it was the thing to be a spinster over 
here, and made no bones at all about 
the count, her husband once removed. 

Arline Pretty is one of the sweet- 
est spinsters in the business. And it 
isn't because she doesn't like her nice 
husband, either, for she does. It's 
simply a matter of business, she says. 

Men Proclaim the Fire-side stuff. 

Picture star husbands, now, are 
entirely different alx>ut publicizing 
their wives. They three-sheet the 
fire-side stuff much more readily than 
the ladies do. 

There was a time, of course, when 
all male stars were officially bache- 
lors. But today, admitting you're a 
bachelor when you're not is archaic, 
"early Universal". Indeed, even 
bona fide bachelors hang back about 
admitting their bachelorhood. 

Even men who have had a string 
of wives will own up — Lew Cody, 
Conway Tearle, Wally Beery and the 
(Continued on page 94) 
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c Ll)hy good dancers are popular 



Dancing grows more popular every day and 
really good dancers are more welcome than 
fine card players or excellent musicians. 



WHEN the hostess makes up her 
list of guests she is careful to first 
invite those whom she knows are 
good dancers. She knows that no mat- 
ter how the ages of the guests may 
vary, the majority will want to dance, 
and unless she has an even number of 
fine dancers the greatest pleasure of the 
evening will be spoiled for some. 

Invitations to dancing parties enable 
the good dancer to meet the right kind 
of people — to meet influential men and 
women in a social way and so have op- 
portunities of forming friendships that 
will be very valuable as a business asset. 
In fact, many men, who today are mak- 
ing salaries of from $10,000 to $25,000 a 
year, got their opportunity more through 
their personality and social acquaint- 
anceship than their business ability. 

Then, too, dancing enables one to 
overcome timidity, and embarrassment. 
The experience of meeting all classes of 
people in the ballroom on a social plane 
develops poise and personality. It also 
creates a self-assurance, which is valu- 
able in many ways. Scientists agree that 
dancing is a healthful exercise which not 
only stimulates the brain, but makes one 
more efficient mentally and physically. 

A New, Easy Way to Learn 
In One Evening 

Arthur Murray, known as America's 
foremost authority on social dancing, and 
who was selected as personal instructor 
to Mrs. George Vanderbilt, Miss Cornel- 
ia Vanderbilt and many other prominent 
people, has made good dancers out ol 
more than 100,000 people through his 
learn-at-homc methods. His instructions 
and diagrams are so easy to master that 
vou can't have the slightest difficulty in 
ieaming the Fox Trot, One Step, Waltz, 
Tango or any of the newest dances. Once 
you have the Murray Foundation to 
your dancing you won't have the slight- 
est difficulty in keeping perfect time, to 
lead and follow accurately with the best 
dancer in your set. In fact, after you 
learn the Murray way you won't have 
any trouble mastering the steps of any- 
new dance after you have seen the first 



Teaching Dancing Is an Ideal 

Profession 

There is a fine opportunity for profes- 
sional teachers of social dancina. Many 
earn from $5,000 to $15,000 a year. 

The National Institute of Social Dancing 
has been formed to prepare teachers to fill 
the enormous demand for high Brade In- 
structors In the art and grace of hall-room 
dancing. Mombers are first Instructed In 
a complete course of dancing, also how to 
teach children and adults. I'pon com- 
pletion of the course a diploma ts granted. 
The National Institute teaches Its members 
how thev may become successful teachers of 
social dancing. The Institute furnishes a 
monthly service of new steps and money 
making Ideas — Ideas which have enabled 
our member* to cant $50 to $200 a week. 

Without obligation to yourself, write to 
the National institute of Social Dancing. 
Arthur Murray. Director, for BOOKLET 
Ml. so. This booklet tells the full details. 



few steps. 

More than ten thousand people a 
month are now learning to become ex- 
pert dancers through this new, simple, 
and quickly mastered method of Arthur 
Murray and it is certain that what they 
have done you can do. Mr. Murray has 
successfully taught over 100,000 by his 
new way! 

Prove That You CAN Learn at 
Arthur Murray's Own Risk 

While private instruction in Arthur 
Murray's studio would cost $10 an hour, 
you pay less than 10c a lesson. He is so 
sure that you won't have the slightest 
difficulty in quickly becoming a popular 
dancer through his learn -at-home methods 
that he is perfectly willing to send you 
his special sixteen-lesson introductory 
course of five days' free trial. Through 
these sixteen lessons you 
will learn the correct 
dancing position — How to 
Gain Confidence — How to 
Follow Successfully — the 
Art of Making Your Feet 
Look Attractive— The Cor- 
rect Walk in the Fox Trot 
— The Basic Principles in 
Waltzing — The Secret of 
Leading — The Chasse in 
the Fox Trot — The F'or- 
ward Waltz Step-rHow to 
Leave One Partner to 
Dance with Another — 
How to Learn and Also 
Teach Your Child to 
Dance — What the Advanc- 
ed Dancer Should Know 
— How to Develop Your 
Sense of Rhythm — Eti- 
quette of the Ballroom — 
the most popular Tango, 
Fox Trot steps, etc. 

Just think! Without leaving your own 
home — right in the privacy of your own 
room, without cither music or partner, in 
fact, without the help of anyone, you can 
quickly master the steps of any dance in 
one evening. The lessons have been so sim- 
plified that even a child can learn directly 
from them. An entire family can quickly 
become wonderful dancers from the one 
set of diagrams and instructions. 




See How 
Easily 

You Can Learn to 
Dance — This New Way 

First Part of the Forward 

nrai ran waitzstep 

1. Begin with left foot and step dir- 
ectly forward, weight on left fooL 

2. Step diagonally forward to right, 
placing weight on right foot (see 
illustration). 

Draw left foot up to right foot, 
weight on left. 

That's all. Slmplv follow the 
numbers in Ute footprints. Master 
this part before going further. 




Send No Money- 
Your Satisfaction 



—Remember, 
Is Guaranteed 



lightful way to learn to 
dance. Then, within five 
days, if you so desire, you 
may return the full course 
and vour dollar will be 
promptly refunded with no questions asked. 
Vou arc the sole judge as to whether you 
do or do not want the course. But if you 
decide to keep the course, as you surely will, 
it becomes your personal property without 
further payments of any kind. In other 
words, the full 16-lcsson course is only $1. 

This offer is made for a very limited time 
only and may soon be withdrawn, so you 
must act very promptly if you expect to 
accept it. 

ARTHUR MURRAY 



You need not risk one cent in order to 
prove to your own satisfaction that you 
can quickly become a popular dancer 
through Arthur Murray's methods. 

Simply fill in and mail the coupon — or a 
letter or postcard will do — and the 16-les- 
son course will be promptly mailed to you. 
Then when your own postman hands you 
the lessons in plain cover, deposit with him 
only $1.00 plus a few cents postage, as full 
payment. Keep the course for five full days. 
Practice all the steps, learn everything these 
sixteen lessons can teach you, and prove to 
your complete satisfaction that you have 
found the quickest, easiest and most de- 



Studio 785 



New York 



290 Broadway 



ARTHUR MURRAY. STUDIO 785, 
290 Broadway, New York 

To prove that I can learn to dance at home In 
one evening, you may send the sixteen-lesson course 
In plain cover. When the postman handa It to me I 
will deposit only $1.00 with him (plus a few cents 
postage) In full payment. If within five days I de- 
ckle to return the course I may do so and vou will 
refund my dollar promptly and Without 'lucstion. 
But if I decide to keep the courso 1 may do so 
without any further payments. 



Name 

Address 

City state 

Would yriii like to teach Dancing? 

1'rlce outside I'. S. $l.lu cash with order. 
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PUT THIS WONDERFUL RING NEXT TO A 
GENUINE DIAMOND AND IF YOU CAN 
TELL THE DIFFERE N CE SEND IT BACK 

"Rabon" diamonds positively mutch gennine diamonds. The 
PMPW. The mum hlazing flash, the same dazzling rays of 
itve rainbow fire, almost defying the life time diamond expert. 
Give the 'Rabon" the same test thnt you would a genuine dia- 
mond. Prove to yourself its amazing qualities. 
WEAR A ••RftBON" DIAMOND TEN DAYS FREE. YOU RISK 
NOTHINQ, If you or your friends can tell the difference Bend it 
pack and we guarantee to refund your money immediately. Num- 
bers 8 and 9 mounted in 14 Karat gold shell. Numbers 6. 7 and 
in In masswe platinum effect. Karat si/e, blue white, absolutely 
perfect. No. 10-2 Karat size, 
We unconditionally guaran- 
tee for twenty years. 

Just send site of rina* shown by slip of paper fitting end to end 
u joand vour finger joint. Your ring will come by return mail. 
When ring arrives deposit amount shown above with the post- 
man and if you decide not to keep it within ten days send it back 
and get your money. 



SEND NO MONEY 



rBTf" To introduce the amazing "Rabon" 
rifCb wijUend^abso/ufWy/ry 



Diamond we 
your choice of solid sold 
front cuff links or solid sold mounted scarf pin to 
those ordering two rings or more. This offer holds good for a 
limited time only. Sena in your order today. 
THE RABON CO. Dept. B 



942 Bway, New York 



r 

Bunions 

sjjh New j, 
^'Discovery 




Send for 
FREE TRIAL 

Just mail your name (or this 
startling new discovery that has at last put 
an end to alt bunion suffering. Like the 
touchof afairy's wand, Itstops the burning 
twinges at once. Redness and soreness end 
quickly. Inflammatory swelling speedily 
disappears. So simple ittakesbuta moment toapply. 

Let Fairy foot prove to you FREE that you can end 
the oldest, most stubborn bunion. Don't suffer 
another day. Write for Free Trial before this liberal 
offer is withdrawn. 




Portraiture Artists 



Edwards-Hostetler 
Studio 

7th at Grand Ave. 



SEVENTH 
PROMENADE 



BRACK 
SHOPS 



Los Angeles, Cal. 



$1800 for a Story! 

RECENTLY an American writer was paid $1800 for a 
single short story. By learning to tell the stories of her 
dreams this woman has found her way to fume and for- 
tune. You can learn to write, too. A new practical course 
of instruction will give you the training right in your own 
homo during your spare time. Endorsed by eminent writers 
including the late Jack London. 

lar T/\ilft»i f° r new booklet How to Write." 

WrltC lOUay No obligatloaa^ftohooktotli free. 
Special offer now being made. Write Today —Now! 

HOOSIER INSTITUTE, Short Story Dept. 
Dept. 206 Ft. Wayne, Indiana 



Flirting With Fads 

(Continued from page 58) 



the films, they instigated the custom 
of attending "first nights." Now, 
when a legitimate stage play is tried 
out in Los Angeles or a picture pre- 
miere is scheduled, all stardom is 
there to see and be seen. And the 
fad for "little theatre" clubs has taken 
a firm hold on Hollywood. The 
Mummers began giving playlets in a 
reconstructed barn, while the Com- 
munity Players, struggling for funds, 
turned a California bungalow into a 
tiny little playhouse. The Writers' 
Club tries out plays in its own beau- 
tiful clubhouse. 

A beauty shop is indeed lucky if 
a certain star likes the place. The 
news is soon noised around, and the 
shop is swamped with business. If 
a popular star has her hair cut, whole- 
sale bobbing begins. Henna super- 
cedes peroxide in the same fashion, 
and clay packs sent from the crater 
of Vesuvius become the fad instead 
of facial massage. The faddists 
patronize other kinds of shops in the 
same manner. If the flowers for a 
certain dinner were not sent from 
"So-and-So, the florist," the dinner 
simply isn't smart. If your shoes do 
not come from Blank's, they're all 
wrong ! 



A La Carte Diets 

Then there are eating fads. Rolls 
must be French, or they are declasse. 
Can you imagine an artist ordering 
zweiback? Ice cream must be French, 



too, and coffee must be Turkish. Hot 
dishes must arrive in a Russian samo- 
var. Spaghetti and ravioli are in good 
standing, for they hark back to days 
in Greenwich Village. Home brew 
recipes travel about in waves. During 
January, everyone follows one recipe, 
while by the time Feburary comes 
around, a new and better recipe is 
circulated by underground wireless. 

One fad of long duration has al- 
ways associated itself with heroes. 
They must be athletic. To be a fear- 
less horseback rider and thoroughly 
accustomed to jumping from moving 
freight trains assured one of a movie 
contract ten years ago. Today, the 
fad for boxing is on. Golf and tennis 
had their day. The ultra now indulge 
in polo. Swimming has always been 
popular, whether it consists of tossing 
a medicine ball at Crystal Pier or 
gossiping beneath a big orange para- 
sol. To stride up Hollywood Boule- 
vard without a hat proves you belong 
to the intimate life of the little village. 

The Copy-cat Villagers 

The studios themselves fall for 
fads harder than any native villagers. 
Remember the rage for the overlap 
dissolve? And witness the day of the 
iris to introduce the hero and the 
closing of the iris to end the story. 
Then, back in early days, someone 
discovered that by cutting the film 
in short pieces, and flashing from 
(Continued on page 97) 



Hollywood's Old Maids 

(Continued from page 92) 



rest. Maybe they had to, to keep the 
women from pestering them. Ru- 
dolph Valentino must have had an 
awful time, fighting off the ladies. 
And now there's Charlie Chaplin, 
with bold ladies climbing right into 
his pajamas when he isn't looking. 

You can get a sweet picture daddy 
to own up to his family, any time. 
In fact, you can't stop them. He is 
so naively proud of them. Take 
Bryant Washburn, for instance; he's 
so proud of Sonny that he'd simply 
burst if he couldn't talk about him. 

Then there are Theodore Kosloff, 
William Desmond, Tom Mix, Jack 



Holt and Harry Carey — nothing can 
keep them from garnering in the 
wives and kids when the good old 
camera begins to grind. 

But what chance has Alice Terry 
to pull the old maid stuff, with Rex 
Ingram around? And unless she 
goes to Timbuctoo, what opportunity 
has Clara Kimball Young to spread 
the spinster talk ? Not as long as the 
breath remains in Jimmy Young's 
body. 

But just between you and me, 
being an old maid is merely a state of 
mind. Not all old maids are women. 

But that's another story. 
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See How Easy It Is 
To Learn Drawing This New Way 

Through a remarkable new method anyone can now quickly 
learn to draw — right at home in spare time. No special 
talent needed! Become ah Artist this new easy way. 



YOU have always longed for it — this fas- 
cinating ability to draw. Now it can easily 
be yours. Illustrating, Rapid Sketching. 
Decorative Designing, Advertising Art, Car- 
tooning — you can easily learn all of this right 
in your own home. Hundreds of our students 
never had a drawing pencil in their hands before 
starting, yet are high salaried artists today. 

Big Money in Commercial Art 

Trained Artists earn $50, $75, $100 and even 
over $200 a week! Single drawings often bring 
over $100. And now, with just a few hours' 
pleasant study each week, you can quickly 
learn to make drawings that have a real com- 
mercial value. 

Hundreds of trained artists are needed today 
all over the country. Magazines, Department 
Stores, Advertising Agencies, Publishers, Man- 
ufacturers — these are just a few of the fields 
which are in urgent need of artists. Get into 
this attractive, big money field now. 

It's Fun Learning Art This New Way 

It's all just like a pleasant game when you learn to 
draw with this new method. You study right at home, 
yet every bit of your work receives the individual atten- 
tion and criticism of a real artist. It's almost as though 
you had s. famous artist standing at your elbow while 
you work. With this training you progress with 



amazing rapidity. Starting with straight lines and 
curves, you quickly learn action, perspective and all 
the more advanced secrets of drawing. Almost before 
you realize it you are making drawings that sell. 

Send for FREE BOOK 

You may be considering the study of art merely for 
the joy you can get from it ; or you may want to turn your 
ability into the big money which is to be found in Com- 
mercial Art. In any case — if you feel that you want 
to learn to draw, send for our new Free Book on art, 
which tells all about the wonderful t 
opportunities for happiness and prof- 
it in art and describes this start-/ 
ling new method which makes it 
so easy for you to learn to draw. 
Mail coupon for this Free Book 
and for our Special Free Offer. 

Washington School of Art 

2134 Marden Bldg. Washington, D. C. 




4BP 



Washington School of Art 

2134 Marden Bldg., Washington, D. C. 

Please send me your Free Book on art which tells about your 
new method. Also details of your Special Free Offer. 
Please Write Plainly 

Name « 



Mrs., Miss or Mr. 
Address 

City....^. f/ 

Age if under 16 years 



State 
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FREE 
Book 



Containing complete story of , 
the origin and history of that 
wonderful instrument — the 



Anyone 

Can Learn 
to Play 



SAXOPHONE 




The Mustache Menace 



This book tells you when to use Sax* 
oph one — singly, in quartettes, in sex- 
tettes, or in regular band; how to play 1 
from cello parts in orchestra and many 
other things you would like to know. 

The Buescher Saxophone is the easiest, 
of all wind instruments to play. With 
the aid of the first three lessons* which ~"" ~ 
are Bent without charge, the scale can be mastered In 
an hour; in a few weeks you can be playing popular 
music. The Saxophone is the most popular instrument 
for Home Entertainment^ Church, Lodge or School, or 
for Orchestra Dance Music 

F ac w if* nay Ton may try any Buescher Saxo- 
k.u^j iv jjwj phone, Cornet, Trumpet, Trom- 
bone or other Instrument 6 days in your own home. If 
satisfied, pay for it by easy payments. Mention instru- 
ment interested In when sending for Free Book. 

BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 

Maker* of Everything In Bond mod Orchestra Instruments 

7290 Buescher Block Elkhart, Ind. 



"The Magic of a 
New Skin" 

Fascinating Booklet FREE 

Learn how science has made it 
lMnutlhle for you to have clear, 
fresh, healthy new skin— almost 
over-night! Wonderful! A Iwrm- 
lrs>, colorless liquid, known as 
Youth-Ami Liquid Skin Peel, is 
now it va i I a hlo to t hose t roubl ed 
with freckles, ton, muddy or oily 
blackheads, wrinkles, eta. This re- 
markable liquid painlessly removes dlstlKured or 
diseased skin. Contains no acid. Leaves you with 
the »oft beautiful skin of a baby. For race, neck 
ind arm* — the entire body. Guaranteed not to 
injure most sensitive skin. Send for booklet, 
matted free ami postpaid In plain sealed envelope 
to all who write 

Youth-Ami Laboratories, S-A East 20th St., New York 




skin, pimples, 



Helpful Criticism 



I 



Write Scenarios 
Sell those I write 
Live in the Producing 

Center 
OlTer you REAL help 
with your Scenario 



Send Stamp TODAY for full particulars 

H. Austin Beck 

Box 292. Hollywood, Calif. 



READ THIS! ACT QUICK! 
HHi MAKE MONEY 

JUriA^lvvi MAKE SHOW CARDS U SIGNS 



tN $10 .00 to £25:00 i>AIL V, 
J Hilary or have own ah op and bdapen- 
I tlencre. Eaay to learn by our new rom- 
I plete course. Course includes hand 
1 lettered show cards, and lartrc assort- 
ment MILLKRINE COU)RS and 
BRUSHES FREE. Paying "Job*" 
I await my students. This is your chance 
I to iret rid of "Bossism." BE YOUR OWN BOSS. Write for 
I illustrated matter, prices terms. 

Empire Sd. Institute of Lettering "^VS,! 1 - 



■*PLEXION" by peelinfj off freckle;, 
tan, pimples, blackheads, liver-spots. Wrinkles, pox- 
pits and muddy, oily skins. NON-ACID (patented) 
lotion. Painless, harmless. Effects asfojnd- 
' nB - Guaranteed. F > roofs and beauty book: 
S.~)^t* -The Art of Face Peeling," sent 1'RKK. 
Write 

BEAUTYPEEL COSMETIC CO. 
Dept. L El Paso. Texas 




SEX; 

BOOKS sr„ 



;io< 



(Continued from page 55) 



Practical information all sex matters. 
Send 10c today, stamps or 1 
' coin, for remarkable lllus- 
catalog. Nothing else 
this country. 

Dept. 206 Counsel Service, 257 W. 71st St.. New York 



termed a "beardless youth" was the 
acme of insult. Now, however, the 
most heart-rendingly beautiful males 
of our film colony are as smooth- 
shaven as when they were born. 

Ramon Novarro, for instance, has 
never grown a mustache. 

Valentino without a mustache is a 
pulse-quickener par excellence. With 
a mustache, he seems a callow youth 
dangerously verging on the lounge 
lizard. Yet. even at the point of seem- 
ing to contradict ourself. remember- 
ing the scene in the trenches in The 
Four Horsemen, he is the only man 
we know who can wear a week's 
crop of whiskers and still be charm- 
ing. 

David Powell Clings to Mustache 

ne of the few heroes to pre- 
serve his trick mustache through all 
the vicissitudes of camera romance 
is David Powell. How it managed to 
survive the razor through all the 
years be has ornamented the sputter- 
ing pastels we do not understand. 

1 las it in any way diminished Pow- 
ell's glory as a hero? The proverbial 
aversion to the mustached hero seems 
to have had its exception in this in- 
stance. 

And we can't notice that Powell 
is avoided by the beautiful ladies of 
the screen either — be has played op- 
posite practically every noted star 
without once misplacing the hirsute 
growth on his upper lip. Nobody 
ever complained that it carried germs. 
And despite this hallmark of vil- 
lainy, nobody ever for an instant 
mistook Powell for the chap who 
would throw the heroine down the 
well. 

"David Powell is an actor." sev- 
eral of the beauteous damsels re- 
plied to our question as to why the 
mustache-ban was raised in his favor. 
"Even a mustache, maybe full of 
'germs, can be forgiven in a man who 
has such excellent histrionic gifts." 
"Shave or Go Hungry" 

A 

n example of fidelity 
dear little mustache that has 
a worthy companion and a 
friend in need 
Hull's refusal to shave off his lip- 
ornamentation for a role in Clara 
Kimball Young's Spanish picture, 
'La Rubia." 



An interesting anomaly, Hull's 
case. This experienced stage-actor, 
then clean-shaven, went jobless for 
five weary months when, seeking 
work in the Hollywood studios, he 
was offered numerous engagements 
in character roles, provided he would 
grow a mustache. He refused to thus 
threaten his manly beauty — until the 
pangs of hunger drove his scruples 
into retirement. And now, since 
growing the lip-ornament, he has not 
missed a day's work ! 

A Matinee Idol's Experience 

J was confronted with a prob- 
lem recently," Holbrook Blinn con- 
fided. "When I reached the Pickford 
studio, where I was to enact a role 
with Miss Pickford, 1 was greeted 
with horror by Ernest Lubitsch, the 
director. 'A Spanish king of the early 
nineteenth century with a mustache?' 
he roared. It would never, never do, 
he emphasized. 

"Hut I was scheduled to open the 
following night in the leading role 
theatre — and did you ever hear of a 
stage bad man without a mustache? 
However, it's easier to put one on 
than to cover one up — so off it came 
for the Spanish-king role and on 
went the false one each evening for 
the stage-characterization." 

Bull Montana Eschews Beard 



to the 
proven 
staunch 
was Arthur Stewart 



T n 



ie handsome face of "Bull" 
Montana, our heart-palpitating com- 
edy-star, was once graced by a mus- 
tache. But when "Bull" sought to 
immortalize his art in the silent dra- 
ma he realized that his appeal to the 
flappers might be jeopardized by his 
hirsute adornment, so he shaved it 
off. Though occasionally wearing a 
false one, as the trim little spikes 
that ornamented his upper lip in 
"Rob 'Em Good," the "Bool" declares 
never again will he eschew the razor. 

Many of our directors wear mus- 
taches — but who cares? Directors 
are heard of but not seen, you know. 
Rex Ingram is one of the few clean- 
shaven directors. Mr. Ingram is non- 
committal on the subject. Maybe his 
beautiful wife, Alice Terry, disfavors 
the ornament. Maybe, too, it's because 
a mustache makes a man too much 
resemble a broker or a banker, rath- 
er than an artist of the silent-beauty 
drama. 



from Hollywood 

Flirting With Fads 

(Continued from page 94) 

here to there, the yarn appeared to 
he a fast moving story. True enough, 
the swiftly changing scenes created 
excitement, but gave the audience 
nervous prostration and no idea. what 
it was all about. 

Then there was the rage for tinting 
the film — red for a firelight scene, 
blue for moon-light, and amber for 
day scenes. One director ended his 
picture with the heroine standing near 
a window, lace curtains fluttering in 
the breeze. Dozens of pictures were 
thereupon ended in the same fashion. 
Then another had his hero and hero- 
ine run toward a woodland scene as 
the picture faded, and another group 
was strong for the cathedral window 
with spotlight effect from the flies. 

If you aspired for. the movies 
in olden days and wanted "stills" 
taken to show the directors, the pho- 
tographers always posed you looking 
into a bird cage or picking flowers 
near a fountain. Then another pho- 
tographer took a decided stand for 
severely plain portraits showing clear 
cut features, and all the players 
trooped over to his studio. 

The Darn Things Itch 

Khaki colored knickers and put- 
tees adorned directors, cameramen 
and grips alike after the war, but 
these have now been superseded by 
Scotch wool knickers and wool golf 
stockings. It makes no difference 
whether you are a writer, an art dec- 
orator of sets, or whether the bloom- 
ing things itch, golf stockings it 
must be! 

A fur coat of some vintage is es- 
sential to every lady playing in pic- 
tures. Beyond that, she follows all 
the ordinary fads for ear-rings, san- 
dals, Russian blouses, etc., but if she 
claims any individuality whatever, she 
must always say she designs all 
her own duds. King Tut garb now 
has Hollywood by the throat. Since 
May Allison returned from Europe 
with a small necklace presented to her 
by the discoverer of the tomb there 
has been a bargain rush for goods of 
geometrical design. One film star 
was shown a King Tut doll. She 
isn't sure of her history and she 
doesn't read newspapers, so, in an 
attempt to be in the "know" she said, 
"Oh, yes, a gentleman friend brought 
me one of those from Vienna five 
years ago." (Continued on page 98) 



MEN— WOMEN 

I guarantee that the Francis Jordan 
Reducer will show results in 9 days 
or money refunded ! 

Endorsed by Physicians. Not elec- 
trical but a device with a scientifical- 
ly constructed surface which kneads 
the flesh first one way then another, 
thus breaking up the fatty tissue 
which is then carried out of the sys- 
tem as waste matter. 

NO DIET!! NO EXERCISE ! ! 

1. The person who is fat all over 
may use the Francis Jordan Reducer 
on every part of the body from neck 
to ankle. 2. The person who is "fat 
in spots" may reduce just these spots. 
This is the "lazy man s" method as it 
is so easy. Requires no preparation 
and may be used with or without 
clothing. A few minutes each day 
and the results will astonish you as 

"The Fat Rolls Off" 

DO NOT DELAY. Walk over to your desk NOW and 
send me your check or money order for $12.50 ($12.95 in 
Canada and Mexico) and I will send your reducer prepaid by 
return mail in a plain package. THINK!! In a few days 
your clothes will fairly hang on you, and remember, if at the 
end of 9 days, the full trial period — you are not entirely 
satisfied — return the reducer and I will promptly send back 
your money. Order yours today or send for free booklet. 

YOU RISK NOTHING! 






Dept. S. 7. 
826 Fifth Ave. 
Lot Angeles 



tKrtart ^hoto 
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HPHESE studies set new 
standards of grace and 
beauty for art work. They 
were made for artists, sculp- 
tors and students. 

Book of 28 reproductions, 
$1.00. 

Six sets — A to F — rarely 
beautiful photographs, eight 
photos to a set now ready. 

Sets 8 x 10 size, S3. 50 per set 
Sets 5x7 size, $2.00 per set 
Single prints of picture 
shown $1.00 



TRIART PUBLISHING COMPANY, Inc. 
416 West 31st Street New York City 
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Develops Busts Like 

I U<«Ma^ 9 Dorincthe past 15 years 
r iVlQglCi thousands have added to 
^ their captivating glory 
of womanhood by using 

GROWDINA 

for bust, neck or arm development 

Great Discovery of Parisian beauty 
k expert. Harmless, easy, certain re- 
sults gunranteedormoney back. Marvelous testimonials 
of efficiency. Confidential proof and literature (sealed) 
on request. Write now. 

Mile. Sophie Koppet. Suite 912 503 Fifth Avenue, New York 



LEARN 

Movie Acting! 

A fascinating profession that pays big. Would 
you like to know if you are adapted to this work ? 
Send 10c for our Twelve-Hour Talent Tester or 
Key to Movie Acting Aptitude, and find whether 
or not you are suited to take up Movie Acting. 
A novel, instructive and valuable work. Send 
dime or stamps today. A large, interesting, illus- 
trated Booklet on Movie Acting included FREE! 
Film INFORMATION BUREAU, 
Sta. 5, Jackson, Mich. 



RE -MANUFACTURED - 



Underwoods, Monarch*, Remington*. 
L. C. Smiths, Olivers * 
Royals, Coronas J ' 

AT REDUCED PRICES 

Prices as low as 

Write for Our Catalog No. 30 

BERAN TYPEWRITER CO. 

Dept. 31 58 West Washington St.. Chicago 
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A beautiful portrait of 
your favorite star. 

A real artistic photograph 
One 8 x 10 for fifty cents by 

MELBOURNE SPURR 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
6040 Hollywood Blvd. Hollywood. Cal. 



HAVE YOU A CHARMING PERSONALITY? 

IF NOT, WHY NOT? 

Test yourself. Self-revealing chart and Success 
Guide, 10c. 

THOMSON-HEYWOOD, 
Dept. X, Chronicle Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 



OWNERSHIP AND MANAGE- 
MENT OF 
SCREENLAND 

Statement of the ownership, management, etc., 
of SCREENI.AND, published monthly at Holly- 
wood, California, required by the Act of Congress 
of August 24, 1912: 

Name of publisher: Myron Zobel, 5540 Holly- 
wood Blvd., Hollywood, California. 
Name of editor: Myron Zobel, 5540 Hollywood 
Blvd., Hollywood, California. 
Name of managing editor: Eunice Marshall, 5540 
Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 
Name of business manager: Frank Armer, 5540 
Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 
Known bondholders, mortgagees and other se- 
curity holders, holding 1 per cent or more of 
total amount of bonds, mortgages or other 
securities: None other than Myron Zobel. 

MYRON ZOBEL, Publisher. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 23rd 
day of March, 1923. 
(Seal) N. G. Mayer, 

Notary Public for and in Los Ajigeles County, 
California. 

My commission expires November 24, 1926. 
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Flirting With Fads 

.{Continued from page 97) 

Those White Eye-shades 

Last summer we survived the rage 
for white cloth eyeshades. Those 
Klu Klux high signs were awfully 
popular until shipyard workers dis- 
covered that they furnish a swell way 
of keeping long sleek hair from fall- 
ing down over the forehead, then the 
fad died. 

Fads in make-up hit the studios. 
Just when everyone was thoroughly 
educated in the use of pink grease 
paint, someone began using yellow 
and upset all previous theories. Then 
the question arose as to whether green 
or violet wasn't better than blue for 
the eyelids and whether mouse-gray 
or terra cotta brick powder didn't 
have it all over pink or yellow pow- 
der. Cleo Madison shot off on a 
tangent of her very own by making 
up with eleven different colors and 
putting rouge under her chin and 
around the ringlets of hair on her 1 
forehead. And she looks like an 
angel when the bizarre effect reaches 
the screen. Fannie Ward had her 
face peeled and enameled and made 
all the old ladies sit up and wonder. 

The studios go in hard for fads 
in stories. Railroad stories used to 
be the rage, then animal yarns. Un- 
dersea stories had their day and 
bathing beauty comedies still hold 
forth. Desert stories went big last 
year and "Robin Hood" has probably 
put a period to a series of costume 
pictures. "The Covered Wagon" 
will undoubtedly cause a shortage in 
the tomahawk market. 



Beautiful Art Studies From Life 

Three Different Poses sit Hrt 
8x10 Photo. . . . r»±.UU 

• Set of 16 Studies for S 5 .00 

" , . ARTISTO STUDIOS " 
6526 Selma Ave., Hollywood, Calif. 



SEND US 



For this 
GENUINE 
DIAMOND 
CLUSTER 



Most wonderful offer ever 

i mailt-! Send a dollar TO- 
DAY! No bother 1 No de- 
lay 1 Beautiful cluster 7 
fiery brilliant blue-white 
diamonds, platinum set 
_ comes at once for 30 
DAYS FREE TRIAL. 
^ See for yourself that it 
looks just like a $750 soli- 
taire. Try to buy It any- 
where at our price. If 
satisfied, pay only f4.57 
monthly — price $46.75. 
Otherwise return and we'll 
refund your dollar. Rush 
your dollar TO-DAY I 

FREE CATALOG of other 
wonderful values. Diamonds, 
watched, etc. Best value*- - 
your OltfN TERMS c within r«.-s_ 
•otDPAY-AS-YOU-fLEASK! 



QSfiale&Co.m* 

21-23 Maiden Line New York. 



Emoting to Music 

I think it was Pauline Frederick 
who first wanted music on the set. 
Now everyone has it. And Anita 
Stewart, when she was on the Mayer 
lot, had her own adorable bungalow 
dressing-room, with its charming re- 
ception room, kitchen and bath. 
Every star in picturedom, hearing of 
this, demanded bungalow dressing 
rooms too. Just to be different, De 
Mille stopped taking companies out 
on location and began building his 
exteriors in the studio. The lighting 
effects were better, of course. 

Now many other directors do the 
same thing. Gardens are built in- 
side on studio stages, as well as cot- 
ton fields and meadows. 

(Continued on page 99) 
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\rtistic Photographs 

Special ratea to the profeaaion 

(,os<) Hollywood Boulevard 
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SEX EXPLAINED/ 



Sex truth at last. Dr. Cowan's book 
answers In plain, understandable 
language all you want to know. 
Tin SCIENCE OF A NEW LIFE" 
'TELLS ABOUT: The Sex Appeal 
i Mate — Blissful MarriaRe — HOW 
i VBIES ARB CONCEIVED AND BORN— What to 
i void— Twtlieht Sleep — etc 408 pages (Illustrated). 

THIS BOOK IS NOT FOR CHILDREN. Special edition of 
thia f- "0 honk sent postpaid for $2.00 (C. O. D. 10.- extra) 

OCILVIE PUB. CO, 57 Roc Si Deal 49 New York Oily 



SEXUAL— - LOVE AND LIFE/ 



PIANO JAZZ 



By Note or Ear. With or without music. Short course. Adult 
beginners taught by mall. No teacher required. Self-In- 
struction Course for Advanced Pianists. Learn 67 ptyles 
of Bass. 180 Syncopated Effects, Blue Harmony, Oriental 
Chime, Movie and Cafe Jazz, Trick Endings, Clever Breaks, 
Space Fillers, Sax Slurs, Triple Bass, Wicked Harmony, 
Blue Oblicato, ami 247 Other Subjects, including Ear Hav- 
ing, ill) panes of REAL Jan. 25,000 words, A postal brings 
OUT FREE Special Offer. WATERMAN PIANO SCHOOL, 
iS4 Superha Theatre RMk.. Los Angeles, California. 
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Flirting With Fads 

(Continued from page 98) 

The fad of the present is to do 
something besides one's regular vo- 
cation. I think Ruth Roland must 
have started this idea some years 
ago when she used to buy and sell 
second hand cars successfully and 
followed it up with tremendous suc- 
cess in swapping real estate. Other 
players have gone into interior dec- 
orating on the side, or sculpture. 
Some actors write on the side, and 
some writers act. A scenario writer 
makes a specialty of raising pedi- 
greed dogs. Truly Shattuck, former 
vaudeville headliner, runs a studio 
tea-room. Five picture stars have 
financed and supervised a laundry 
in Hollywood. Another has a finan- 
cial interest in a smart haberdashery 
downtown. This fad for side lines 
not only makes the individual more 
versatile and interesting, but it is 
mighty lucrative during the slump 
periods in the picture business. 

Anyhow, what's life without its 
enthusiasms ? 

(Another amusing article by Helen 
Starr will be published in the August 
Screenland. Order your copy now.) 



Rubberneck Escorts 

(Continued from page 53) 

mit the public at large, because it 
interferes with their progress. How- 
ever, some arrangement might be 
made with various studios to ad- 
mit a certain number at times when 
no great emotional scenes are going 
on. People escorted by a competent 
guide are not likely to stand in front 
of cameras or intrude on the scene. 

Until someone does start an office 
for the assistance of helpless tourists, 
it is well to ignore the volunteer 
guide who must be rewarded. He 
is after the money, that is all, and 
he is apt to tell you that Harold 
Lloyd lives in a pea green Italian 
villa, when he really eats his cereal 
in a canary colored Colonial. It 
would be terrible to tell this to the 
folks back home, so go slow on the 
information, dear Mrs. Snodgrass, 
for fear the Heavenly bookkeepers 
will have to work overtime entering 
fibs on your clean white page. 

'Tis a wise tourist that knows his 
own guide ! 
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^^^^ at the rose like 
complexion of 

7 the famous Spanish 

%rdt 




Even blase New York marveled ! When this dainty Senorita 
who had come from sunny Spain to make her American film 
debut, stepped off the liner, spontaneous exclamations of wonder- 
ment came from the welcoming throng. At the docks — hotels — 
and studios — all wondered at the saintly beauty of the complex- 
ion of this great Spanish film star. 



Questioned later, she laughingly re- 
plied: "Since childhood I have used 
only cocoa butter — the favorite cos- 
metic of Spanish beauties. But — since 
coming to America I have found a 
new and better way to use my beloved 
cocoa butter. Now I'm never without 
Coco-Bloom (Cocoa-Butter) Creme. 

"I could talk for hours about Coco- 
Bloom (Cocoa-Butter) Creme. It fairly 
melts into the skin, plumping the cells 
and stimulating circulation. It will bring 




the glow of health to your cheeks as it 
has to mine. 

"I want all American women to know 
of the wonders it has performed for me, 
so I have induced the makers to make 
a special introductory offer, reducing 
price from 75c to 50c that all Screen- 
land's* readers may see for themselves 
the wonderful results." 

The supply at this price is limited, 
so order your jar today, money back 
if not satisfactory. 

Coco-Bloom Laboratories 
6400 Kinsman Road 
Cleveland, Ohio 



COCOA -BUTTER 



Giifes a ghWmg 
complexion 





What Screen Star 
would you like to see 
on SCREENLAND'S cover? 

The editors of SCREENLAND are going to let you choose the subjects 
for the November, December and Janauary covers. This is your chance 
to boost your favorite stars. Just fill in the names of the three film players 
you like best, in the order of your preference, and mail it to us. 

The star who gets the largest number of votes will have his or her 
picture used on the November cover of SCREENLAND. The star who 
receives the next largest number of votes will be the subject for the December 
cover. The third most popular star will be used on the January cover. The 
cover portraits will be painted by a famous Hollywood artist. Send in 
your choice of stars today. 

Publisher SCREENLAND, 

119 West 40th Street, New York. 

My choice of stars for the Novcmb^^TJgcjjinber and January covers are 

as follows, in order named : 



1. 



My name is 
Address . . . 
City 



State 



Screen land 



Save 50Z 

6| C 20 m CASE is Y*. CASE 




We save you W , of market price on watches as we art 
large importers and sell direct to you. Written guaran- 
tee with every watch. You rink nothinK ordering from 
am iih we tMnntM NtufaettMB or your money back. 
SEND NO MONEY. Just name, addreaa and number 
of watch wanted. Watch will come by return mail, all 
charges prepaid. Order today. 

No. 3. Octaion or round case. 14-Kt. trold-fllled 20-yr. 
i-:is.' full jewel movement. 20-yr. Kold-filk-d link hrar<- 

let, ie.ie. 

No. 4. Same as above, only 10 jewel, 87. 45. 
No. 5. Tonneau shape. 14-Kt. white-Kold-flllml. 26-yr. 
case, full jewel. Sapphire crown. Silk jm> strain rib* 
bon bracelet and claap, $6,48. 



No. 7. 16 jewel Lever movement, cushion shape. 14-Kt, 
White gold-filled. 25 yr. case. Sapphire crown. Silk 
(rrongriun ribbon bracelet and clasp. $9.86. 
No. 8. Rectanituiar movement. 6 jewel. 14-Kt. White 
Kold-fllled. 26 yr. ease. Sapphire crown. Silk irrosirrain 
ribbon bracelet and clasp. $12.76. 

SUPREME JEWELRY MFG. CO.. 
^ Dept. 554. 434 Broadway, New York. 



ART PHOTOS 

A large number of artistic studies of beautiful 
women from life. 

Three different poses of Miss Los Angeles or 
other subjects for $1.00. 

S. M. WERSHON CO. 

1211 Waterloo Los Angeles, Cal. 



WEAR THIS RING 



FIVE DAYS FREE 



9 

//Jl Wonderful Walter Gems Match Genu 

W if ine Diamonds. See if you or your friends can 
tell it from genuine. Beautiful mountings of • 
the latest design. 

CjyjrC With each ring ordered I will send free a Wonder- 

riXCC f„| Walter Gem Scarf Pin. Thin offer in for a limit- 
ed time only. Write now. Send No Money, just your Qpnt «!ze. 
name and address. When rintr and pin arrive deponit $6.00 with 
postman. If not pleased within 6 days return rinc and pin and Ret 
your money back. I have allotted only 5000 at thin ridiculously 
low price. 

R. WALTER 299-C Montgomery Strwt, Jersey City, N.J 



$ $ For Photoplay Ideas 

Not a school — No courses or books to soli, riots 
accepted In any form: revised, criticised, copy- 
righted, marketed. Advice free. 

UNIVERSAL SCENARIO CORPORATION 
950 Western Mutual Life Building. Los Angeles, Cal. 
Publishers, Scenario Bulletin Digest 
Send for free sample copy. 



Why not give the glands of your hair a chance 
to regain that youth? 
Used and endorsed by movie stars. 

GLAND-O-FOAM HAIR TONIC 

By Mail $i and Si the bottle 

GLAND-O-FOAM CO. . 

on West Bighth Los Angeles 




UNLUCKY? 



Then wear this Mystic 
Serpent. Replica of 
Ancient Hindu charm 
afrainat evil apirita. 

, aicknena. spella. and 

aymbol of GOOD LUCK in love, buai 
neas, iramea Heavy, weird and ataft 
Unit. Genuine 14-Karat (re!d ahell. 3 
year guarantee. Men and Women. 

Secret "formula for lurk'" FREE. 
Send measure /atrintr tied nmunrl fin 
per.) AH 1. 1 P. PABA, Box 55. 116 
Str. Sta., New York. Pay 72.27 and 
pffltasre to postman on delivery. 



ANYTHING IN PHOTOGRAPHY 

LITTLE 

"The Big Photographer" 

Phone 437-902 587 ! Hollywood Blvd. 

HOLLYWOOD. CAL. 



The Movie Gamble 

{Continued from page 44) 

constable went to sleep in the middle 
of the third reel. 

I know now that these mob pic- 
tures are snapped on Sunday nights, 
when a house could hang out the 
S. R. O. sign for The Great Train 
Robbery. 

Broadway Runs No Criterion 



1 ecause a picture has a Broad- 
way run, I no longer pay out my 
good shekels to book it. Not since 
somebody tipped me off that some- 
times the normal run of a big picture 
in a Broadway house is extended be- 
yond its natural time, just to bring a 
higher price from the small exhibi- 
tor. Passion had a long run on 
Broadway, but I had to put on a 
"Special Family Night," letting the 
whole family in for twenty cents, to 
fill the house. As no race suicide is 
prevalent in our town and as most 
families consider five children only a 
fair start, you can figure out that I 
didn't buy an automobile with my 
profits on that picture. 

Religion Is Ticklish Matter 

-L HE EXHIBITOR has to look OUt 

for so many things in a picture. Take 
religion, now. Once I booked a pic- 
ture called The Rosary. I knew the 
book had been immensely popular 
and that the song was known every- 
where, so I prepared to clean up on 
the film. But oh mama, what an aw- 
ful flop ! It was a Catholic picture, 
you see, and all the Protestants took 
it as Catholic propaganda and the 
Catholics didn't like it either. My 
patrons walked out disgusted. The 
first day I took in $123.50 and the 
second day, after word had got 
around, only $9.40. 

I suppose I'll never dare to run 
The Pilgrim. Charlie Chaplin's new 
picture. I hear it's a scream, but in 
the small town we have to keep in 
with the church people. And I don't 
know why, but people seem to lose 
their sense of humor as soon as 
church affairs are mentioned. 



Two Sure-Fire Bets 



Tobacco Habit 

BANISHED 

Let Us Help You 





No craving for tobacco in mm 
any form after you begin taking & 
Tobacco Redeemer. Don't try to \J 

quit the tobacco habit unaided. It's often 
a losing fight against heavy odds and may 
mean a serious shock to the nervous sys- 
tem. Let us help the tobacco habit to quit 
YOU. It will quit you, if you will just take 
Tobacco Redeemer according to directions. 
It is marvelously quick; thoroughly reliable. 



I 

I YOU. It will quit you, if you will just take ■ 
TobaccoRedeemer according to directions, fl 
. It is marvelously quick; thoroughly reliable. ™ 

I Not a Substitute I 
I 
I 

I 
I 



! 



Tobacco Redeemer contains no habit- 
forming drugs of any kind. It is In no sense 
a substitute for tobacco. After finishing 
the treatmentyouhave absolutely nodeeire 
to UBe tobacco again or to continue the use 
of the remedy. It makes not a particle of 
difference how long: you have been using? 
tobacco, how much you use or in what form 
you use it— whether you smoke cigars, 
cigarettes, pipe, chew plug or fine cut or 
use snuff. Tobacco Redeemer will positive- 
ly remove all craving for tobacco in any 
form in a very few days. This we absolutely 
guarantee in every case or money refunded. 

Write today forour free booklet showing 
the deadly effect of tobacco upon the human 
system and positive proof that Tobacco 
Redeemer will quickly freeyouof the habit. 

Newell Pharmacol Company, 
Dept 997 St. Louir, Mo, 



I 
I 

I 




Play PIANO By Ear 



No matter how little you know about 
music, if you can just remember a 
tune, I teach you to play Jazz, Rag- 
time and Popular Songs BY EAR— 
easily and quickly. Why spend years 
studying tiresome scales and finger 
exercises when you can 

Learn At Home in 90 Days 

and play any tune you can remember, by 
ear— without note*. Original method, won- 
derfully easy. No do-re-mi, no scales— just a 
few simple rules, a little practice and the 
results are amazing. Names and letters from 
hundreds of enthusiastic pupils and interest- 
ing book SENT FREE. Simply write me 
your name, address, age — and state if you 
have ever taken piano lessons; if so, how 
many? Write today. Address 



RONALD G. WRIGHT, Director, 

NIAGARA SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 
Dtpt. 553 Nissan Falls, N. T. 



Send for this Free Book 
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here ark only two stars that I 
would buy blind-folded. They are 
Harold Lloyd and Rodolph Valen- 
tino. {Continued on page 101) 

II" I tllfilfllalaaia^ 



THEY THREW A CUS- 
TARD PIE AT HER 
And an over-ripe tomato hit 
her in the eye. Then they 
threw her in a ditch and 
dropped a rubber safe on her. 
But she didn't care- She was 
working in a comedy and she 
could pay her board bill that 
night. Laugh and cry over 
the second installment of 
THE DIARY OF AN EX- 
TRA GIRL, in Screenland 
for August. 



from Hollywood 



The Movie Gamble 

{Continued from page 100) 

Lloyd pleases everybody every 
time he shows here. Men, women and 
kids get an enormous laugh from 
his pictures. 

As for Valentino, when I show 
him, there's not a woman between 
the ages of 14 and 64 who stays at 
home to darn a sock or bake a loaf 
of bread. They all turn out to see 
the dark-eyed boy make love. His 
last picture was terrible, but they 
liked him in it just the same. I'd 
book Valentino if he was cast for 
the role of Uncle Tom in Uncle 
Tom's Cabin ! 

It's a great life, this movie gamble, 
as full of thrills as baccarat and twice 
as risky. But interesting. You get 
action for your money. 

Betrayed 

{Continued from page 48) 

courtly and chivalrous, but, if his 
writing speaks truth, he is the lover 
only, with no instincts toward father- 
hood. If he had not striven so nobly 
to get him a wife, I would say that 
he would rather have a mistress than 
wife. He is egotistical, acquisitive 
and virile. Passionate grace and 
rhythm and personal magnetism are 
revealed in every stroke of his pen. 



Wallace Reid Was Generous 



Tr 



he downward stroke of the tail 
of the letter d, with the appending 
hook tells in one letter the tenacious, 
bull -dog fighting spirit that was Wal- 
lace Reid. The rounded curves be- 
speak his sweetness and amenability, 
while the liaison between letters and 
names shows charitableness. 



SHE WAS HUNGRY 

So she pawned her last piece of 
jewelry, an antique bracelet that 
was the gift of a dear friend. 
Then the friend came to town. 
So she had to do a dire deed to 
get the money to get the bracelet 
out of hock until the friend went 
back home. Read about it in 
FOOL'S GOLD, the second in- 
stallment of which will appear 
in Screenland for August. 
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[*> Always a Room 

and Bath 

$3.50 

C 
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NEW YORK 



WE would like to make it 
clear that our operation 
of the BROADWAY-CLAR- 
IDCE HOTEL in the heart of New 
York is going to be successful only 
because we render sincere service at 
a "square price." 

It is our privilege to prove the old 
slogan "A Room and a Bath for 
$3.50"' is not just a fairy story which 
generally applies to ONE ROOM in 
a 300-room unit. We wish to go on 
record that the BROADWAY-CLAR- 
IDGE HOTEL has 100 rooms and 
baths for S3. 50 . This does not mean 
that the rooms are cheap. It is 
simply corking good value. 



Now making yearly leases at 
moderate rentals. 

We are desirous of catering to the 
right kind of people and assuring 
them of a hearty personal welcome. 
There is NO CHANGE OF POLICY, 
QUALITY, OR CHARACTER IN 
THE BROADWAY-CLARIDGE. It is 
just as clean, wholesome and well 
conducted as in the past, with a 
warm personal greeting and welcome 
from its old staff and its new opera- 
tor. 

Edward Arlington 

THE HARDING. 54th Street and Broadtcay 

COLONIAL ARMS at Jamaica. L. I. 
CRA ND UNION. 32nd Street and Park Act. 




I Want 100 Men— Women 
To Work For Us At Home 



If you are worried, discontented and skimping along from 
day to day, simply because you are not earning enough 
to cover your immediate needs and lay some away for a 
rainy day, then I will, providing you mean business, and 
are energetic, teach you our Art Painting work of Land- 
scapes and Portraits, in ten lessons by mail and start you 
in the Studio Painting business right at home. No experience 
necessary, outfit furnished, anyone can learn. $3000 to $6000 
yearly. Only table room required. No muss or dirt. Clean, 
pleasant work. Free literature. 

191 Main TANGLE Y STUDIOS Muscarine, Iowa 



JUST THE THING FOR YOUR DEN ! ! ! 

Snappy French Colored Drawings just imported. Postcard and larger 
sizes — Something entirely new! I! Must be seen to be appreciated. 
Postcard size 20 for $1.00 — 40 for $2.00 — 60 for $3.00 — All 
different subjects. 

ARS MINIMA GALLERIES, Department I 

63 Washington Square Greenwich Village, N. Y. C. 




Would you like to have Your Future foretold from your 
handwriting ? 

Then see Screenland's Special Offer on page /03 



SCREENLAND 



SOMETHING 
NEW 



Science's FIRST and 
ONLY discovery which not 
only instantly removes su- 
perfluous hair but will really 
melt and destroy the endo- 
crine glands, upon the se- 
cretion of which hair growth 
is dependent. KILRUTE 
works directly upon these 
glands, stops their secretion 
and thus ends the hair 
growth. 

KILRUTE consists of a 
powder and a liquid both 
applied to the skin. It is 
harmless, can even be left 
on over-night or powdered 
over and forgotten. As 
effective for men as for 
women. Money refunded if 
dissatisfied. 

Sent C. O. D, or sold 
direct. Price $5.00. FREE 

DEMONSTRATION or full 

charge treatment at address 
below. 

KILRUTE CO., Dept. 

247 West 72nd St., 
New York City 

Copyrighted 1923 Kilrute Co. 





Eugenia Fciner Wires^j% * 

{{Have wonderful part in Outlook's big pic- 
Sg. "ture. Playing opposite Lloyd Hughes, who 
'1 was Mary Plcktord's leading man in 'Tess 
:W of the Storm Country.' Mr. Harrison mak- 
j lng good In comedy. Has already re- 
$J| I celved offer from another company at 

j. s 1 good salary. Many thanks for giving me.. 

. - ...J the opportunity to get started in pictures.'* 

—EUGENIA FEINER. 

We Have a Part For You 

In Outlook's $250,000 Production 

* "0ANG£ROUS LOVE** 

Eugenia Peiner and O. V. Harrison were winners of The Cloverleaf Publi- 
cations' big motion picture contest and were started on Movie careers. They 
are making good. We are looking for more new types, men, women and chil- 
dren, old and young, to play in Outlook's coming big feature — "Dangerous 
Love," based on Sinclair Lewis' Saturday Evening Post story, "Danger — Run 
81ow," to be made In Hollywood. We will pay $100 a week and expenses to 
start. If you want to get In motion pictures, join our next contest. For full 
particulars mail this ad in with your name and address written below. 

F. A. KUBY, r . _ _ 

. Director, \UAtje 

Dept. 13 55 E. 4th St. \M4ME-— - 

ST. PAUL, MINN. \ AW/ZE Sf. 



Betrothal Brigade 

{Continued from page 51) 

Pola from the Old Ladies Home in 
her wheel chair, and go cautiously to 
keep from tripping on his beard. 

Before Charlie and Pola attained 
prominence as the most written-up 
pair of davenport wrestlers in the 
film world, "E pluribus unum" did 
not appeal to the heavy lovers of 
Hollywood. 

They seized their love where they 
found it, in the old days, and if con- 
fronted with a marriage rumor con- 
cerning a man and a maid, the Holly- 
wood boulevardiers gave them "the 
bird". But times have changed. An 
engagement now gives the gossips 
lock-jaw and precludes the possibility 
of any cutting letters from Elder 
Hays. 

Then, too, one must remember the 
publicity content of a good, ripe, 
well-chosen engagement. Before the 
flood of betrothals came, the news 
that Sylvia Gush was engaged to 
Tony Tureeno was always good for 
a column and pictures in all the 
papers. Even now a reported en- 
gagement, even if both principals 
deny it, gets almost as much. 

The effect of publishing an en- 
gagement rumor is just the same as 
printing a bona fide announcement. 
The players have realized that. The 
readers get the idea that he and she 
are stepping out frequently and only 
denying the report because they do 
not want to let the public in on the 
inside. 

The reader is right, though he's 
off side. 

But the stars get the publicity and 
no matter what the status of the 
case is, somebody's intentions to do 
something if something else happens 
are established. Then if scandal 
threatens, an engagement announce- 
ment acts as a shock absorber. 

But Pola and Charlie started the 
stunt of putting on shock-absorbers 
first and that is why so many stars 
are now submitting to the yoke sym- 
bolized by the solitaire. 

But one betrothal does not spell 
a wedding, any more than one swal- 
low spells a drink. 



In the August Screenland, this 
witty young writer will tickle 
your funny-bone with another 
mirth-inspiring article on the 
Ten Commandments, a la De 
Mille. Order your copy today. 
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great masterpieces, he was the most 
erratic, most interesting man in the 
dub. He had joined us to get 'copy' 
for his weird yarns, which suffered 
so in being transferred to the screen. 
The subtle genius that was his did 
not lend itself particularly well to 
'program features'. He was very 
depressed, most of the time, but one 
evening, when we were all telling our 
ambitions, he loosened up. 



A Beloved Story 

"He had a story in his head — had 
been intending to write it for years. 
Would some day take time off and 
write it — a great novel and a mar- 
velous photoplays. He had chosen 
driffith to produce it, though Griffith 
had never heard of the story. He 
had loved the yarn, mulled over it for 
years. It was the thing he loved, 
when the lights were out and sleep 
would not come quickly to his tired 
eyes. He told us something of the 
story, and it was immense, gigantic, 
and yet so splendidly simple that we 
all gasped our wonder at it. 

"Universal sent him to New York- 
then, and we did not see him for 
months. He dropped into the club's 
meeting at the Chateau one night, 
and we hardly recognized him. His 
face was haggard from loss of sleep, 
and his hands shook so he spilled his 
coffee on his shirt front. And the 
shirt was not clean. He didn't care 
whether it was or not. 

"We were shocked into silence, 
hut at last he opened up. Bitter. 
Broken. Helpless. His story — his 
marvelous idea — had been stolen, 
bodily. And he had nothing to show. 
The play was even then running in 
New York — the success of the sea- 
son. A motion picture concern had 
paid fifty thousand dollars for the 
rights. 

Stolen 

"He had told the story to a friend 
he had made in New York — a flown 



WHY BE FAT? 

When I can reduce your weight a pound a day SAFELY, 
INEXPENSIVELY and PERMANENTLY the only 
NATURAL way, leaving no wrinkles or flabby flesh as 
a result : this we guarantee. NO DRUGS, or starvation 
diet (you may have all you need to eat three times a day), 
the very simplicity of this method of reducing is what 
immediately appeals to your common sense. 

I reduced myself 63 pounds in 2 months. That has been 9 years 
ago and I haven't gained a pound of it hack. THE REDUC- 
TION HAS BEEN PERMANENT. 

Mrs. W. E. Nickerson, 112 Cook St., Spokane, Wash., lost 23 
pounds in 5 days. Mrs. Blanche Smith, 2018 E. Mallon Ave., 
Spokane. Wash., lost 90 pounds in 4 months. Esther Corbin, Van- 
couver, Wash., lost 86 pounds in 28 weeks, AND THEY ARE 
ALL MAIL ORDER PATIENTS. 

There is a scale of weight for every height and one needn't 
weigh one ounce more than what is normal for them. Don't carry 
around with you continually a load of ballast you can throw otf 
like an old garment. LEARN TO LIVE. Look and feel 10 
years younger. 

"Have your figure permanently MarsheUed." 

THE ELIZABETH MARSHELLE SCHOOL OF REDUCING 

1734 Maltman Ave., Hollywood, Calif. 




I" 



If you wish to reduce your weight, SEND 
FOR FREE INFORMATION TODAY. 



Mail Coupon 
TO-DAY 



I Name 

■ Street address 

| Town 

I State 



Your Handwriting Tells What You Are! 

Your talents, character and latent powers are 
visible in your handwriting. 

I Can Help You 

to find your niche in life. I can help you know yourself. 
Without a penny's cost to you, I will give you a typewritten, complete 
analysis of your character, with every year's subscription to 
SCREENLAND magazine. 

WRITE ME 

a pen and ink letter covering a sheet of unruled paper, so that I may 
have a generous sample of your handwriting to give you a good read- 
ing, and mail it, with the attached coupon and $2.50 for a year's 
subscription to SCREENLAND, to Circulation Manager Screenland, 
Inc., 119 W. 40th St., New York City. 

Allow from three weeks to a month for receipt of your reading. 
Inquire about special rates for entertainments and bazaars. Charac- 
ter readings are just the thing to pep up your home party. 

RITA LONG, Chirocjrapher 

Circulation Manager 
Screenland, Inc., 
119 W. 40th St., 
New York City. 

Enclosed find $2.50 for a year's subscription to SCREENLAND, and also 
a sample of my handwriting, which Rita Long will use to analyze my 
character. 

Name 

Address 

•*City State ^W.."*.,MM'f...,>v" 
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Armstrong-Carleton's 




Don't Worry! 

The young lady isn't hurt 

This is just a scene shot at one 
of the studios the other morning. 
Twenty minutes later, this hold, 
had villain and the beautiful 
star he treated so rudely were 
having a "tete-a-tete" lunch at 
Armstrong-Carleton's ! They 
always dine there because the 
food is so good. 

Armstrong-Carleton Cafe 

Where the stars gather daily 

6600 Hollywood Boulevard 
HOLLYWOOD - - - CAL. 



LUCK STONES 
MYSTERIOUS! STARTLING! 

Considered by 1-. ■■■<■:■ u m as almost Uncanny in brinirinti 
Good Luck To Wearer. Brought to you from Far Eirypt. 
cut and polished in our own lapidary, suitable to be mounted 
in ring's, etc., aside from its attributed Power, Very Curious 
i» Appearance. 

Please bear in mind that this is a genuine stone and na- 
ture's handiwork, and worth much more than we ask for it. 
Write at once encloxinK SI. 00 bill or send name and address 
and same will be forwarded C. O. D. plus postage to 
HUBATKA LAPIDARY 
Frecioua—Semi -Prrciou* Stotiea 
9 Broad Street - - Elizabeth* N> J. 



SEX 

'"PHE Secrets of Sex elevatingly, en- 
* noblingly, sanely and practically 
unfolded in "Race Regeneration: The 
Mystery of Sex." 



Send for free descriptive brochure 

Philosophical Publishing Cie. 

Quakertown, Pa. 



HOLLYWOOD ! 

Where is the Motion Picture aspirant who has not 
wanted dependable information about Motion Picture 
Studios, Productions In the making. Salaries paid, etc., 
in HOLLYWOOD, ' where the movies are made?" You 
can become thoroly posted on every activity in HOLLY- 
WOOD thru a very wonderful service by becoming a 
member of Motion Picture Intelligencer. A member- 
ship card, good for one year, will be sent to you on 
receipt of $2.00. In your letter tell us something about 
yourself, your ambitions, etc. MOTION PICTURE IN- 
TELLIGENCER. Dept. S. 521 Holllngsworth Bldg., 
Los Angeles. 



/Fallie Reid Studies 

We have a fine collection of portraits of 
the late Wallace Reid which we are selling 
to his admirers at popular prices. Write 
for particulars. 

Hoover Art Studios 

6321 Hollywood Blvd. Los Angeles, Calif. 



Hollywood's Suicide 
Club 
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and out playwright, who had won 
our friend's sympathy by his com- 
plete discouragement. The story 
concerned a failure made into a great 
success by the power of love. It 
seems trite here, but it was a great 
theme. 

"It was as if his child had been 
murdered. I have never seen any- 
thing so pitiful as his sorrow over 
his loss. We talked with him all 
night, but he had no other story left 
in his system, and write he must — or 
die. We helped him accomplish his 
wishes. It went into the papers as 
accidental drowning." 

We had walked until we stood be- 
fore the Lasky casting office. A 
herd of extras awaited the opening 
of the pay window. She paused, 
surveyed the crowd with sorrow- 
drenched eyes. 

"And you?" I asked gentlv. 

"Oh, I? The last of the club! 
Of course we have other members, 
but none of the original club is left. 
And the few that like to meet under 
the name of 'The Suicide Club' now 
are inclined to take it all as a joke. 
They like the 'spookiness' of the 
idea — they have no guts. Spooks? 
Every chair in the little dark old 
cafe is haunted by one of my 
friends." 

"And you are happy?" I probed. 

"Happy? I'm through. Drugs. 
Somehow the troubles and the deaths 
got me more than the others. I'll 
take the route, too, one of these days. 
Probably the poison way. I'm a 
coward." 



Who Knows? 

jF^ollywood has few suicides 
listed with the Vital Statistics Bu- 
reau as such. But there are many 
deaths here. Recently Joe McDer- 
mott died of discouragement and ill 
health. A call from a studio came 
half an hour after his life had been 
submerged by the poison fumes of 
gas. Is it possible that he too was a 
member of the Suicide Club? 



J uly Issue Out June 15 

CONTENTS 

—BLIND VENGEANCE— 

The story of a Klieg murder told by a 
court reporter. 



-THE WHIRLPOOL OF HATE- 

A telegraph clerk becomes enmeshed 
in one of the most involving love trian- 
gles that Hollywood has ever tried to 
conceal. 



—THE OLD ROUGH STUFF— 

What gratitude does a man owe to the 
woman who has sacrificed all to assure 
his screen success? 



— SHAM— 

If the world were suddenly set on its 
head and a new code of moral standards 
created what would happen to us all? 

—THE WOLF OF HOLLYWOOD— 

A four-part story of the greatest 
criminal who ever threatened the security 
of Screenland's capital. Read the second 
installment in this issue and don't miss 
the thrilling installments to follow. 

—THE BEAUTY SPECIAL — 

The second installment of a story that 
tells the real adventures of a train load 
of girls bound to Hollywood for fame and 
fortune. The first installment told of the 
humor of movie contests. The second 
installment deals with their tragedy. 

—THE SERPENT'S TOOTH— 

The tragic story of a screen mother 
who lied, begged, and wheedled her 
daughter's way into the movies and how 
the roulette of events spun all these 
abuses back upon her. 

STARDOM— BOUGHT AND PAID FOR 

Can screen success and stardom buy 
off the idle gossip of Main street that 
pursues a woman who is different? 



—PERVERTED PASSION— 

A ^story oi suppressed desires, erotic 
passion, poison pen letters and a crippled 
genius. 



-GHOST HANDS— 

Can the departed spirits of the movie 
world assume the role of the invisible 
director? 



-SPOILED FOR IOWA— 

A Hollywood landlady knows more 
about Hollywood than the Chamber of 
Commerce ever dreamed there was to 
know. 



—THE LOVE NEMESIS— 

The story of a professional divorce co- 
respondent who is caught in her own 
net. 



—A DOUBLE FOR ADONIS- 

A story of a star who was yellow when 
the critical moment came and of the ex- 
tra who doubled in the part and risked 
his life for opportunity and love. 
* * * 

Profusely illustrated with photographs 
especially posed by artists of Holly- 
wood's film colony. 



HOLLYWOOD CONFESSIONS 

True Stories of Movie Adventure 
25 cent* On AU Newutands 25 cent* 
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Rate 
10 cents 
a word 



Classified Advertising 



Last forms 
September 
Issue close 
June 30 



AGENTS WANTED 



CRYSTAL GAZING 



AGENTS, EVERYBODY, CAN EASILY 
double money on scores of extraordinary, prac- 
tical novelties like Acey Ink Pencil (Fountain 
Pencil— Pen net $1.25 for the $2.50 kind) Push 
Button Pocket Knife ($2.50 Everlastingly Sharp 
A C brand $1.25 net) etc. Simply slbw our 
catalog to friends — need not be known you are 
profiting. All kinds of Standard Formula Medi- 
cines. Wholesale manufacturing druggist now re- 
tailing everything postpaid at jobbing prices. 
Things you need in home, pocket, store or office. 
Things you will not take thrice our price for. 
Articles you will show to friends with pride, be 
you millionaire or poor — like us. Postcard brings 
catalog. Acey Smith, Box Ss374. Detroit, Mich. 
Anything Aceyed denotes class. Established 1895. 
Many smokers' articles. Many for the ladies 
You'll be surprised. Have you tried Aceymints? 
A pure, delightful confection 154 lb. box 85c 
Hundreds- of grand purchases. Acey Aspirin 
Tablets (oldest Aspirin Mfgs.) Dozen 5c; 100 
Deluxe Bottle 32c; 500, $1.00. Everything post- 
paid, prepayment or C. O. D. 

START YOUR OWN BUSINESS AS OUR 
sole agent, selling 100 famous home products. 
All or spare time. Dr. Blair Laboratories, 
Dept. 536, Lynchburg, Va. 

BIG MONEY AND FAST SALES. EVERY 
owner buys gold initials for his auto. You 
charge $1.50; make $1.35. Ten orders daily 
easy. Write for particulars and free samples. 
American Monogram Co., Dept. 172, East 
Orange, N. J. 

HOUSEWIVES BUY HARPER'S INVEN- 
tion on sight. New business. No competi- 
tion. Ten-Use Set is combination of ten in- 
dispensable household necessities. $7.50 to $30.00 
a day easily. Write for Free trial offer. Har- 
per Brush Works, 137 A St., Fairfield, Iowa. 

LARGE SHIRT MANUFACTURER WANTS 
Agents to sell complete line of shirts direct 
to wearer. Exclusive patterns. Big values. 
Free samples. Madison Mills, 503 Broadway, 
New York. 

AGENTS— $1.25 AN HOUR SPARE TIME 
near home. Light, pleasant work, showing 
samples and distributing tea, coffee, extracts, spices, 
food products; things people eat. 19 full sized 
packages and complete free outfit to first person 
in your locality answering. Write quick. Dept. 
S-62 Harley Company. Dayton, Ohio. 

AGENTS, DISTRICT MANAGERS, TAKE 
orders for our exclusive Hosiery. French 
Seam, four pairs five dollars. Chiffon, Lace 
Cloxs, Fancy Pointex Hosiery. Hosiery Mills, 
Chicago, 438 E. 43rd. 



ASTROLOGY 



ASTROLOGIST, YOUR LIFE'S STORY TOLD 
by the stars. Send birthdate, 20c to Mme. 
E. S. Davis, Box 45, San Antonio, Texas. 



BEAUTY CULTURE 



EYEBROWS & LASHES MOST ATTRAC- 
tive — darken them with C'oloura! Adds win- 
some expression. Lasts four weeks. Will not wash 
off. $1.20 postpaid: treatment 50c at Spiro's, 26 
West 38th St., N. Y. 

OLIVE ROBART— BACK FROM PARIS— 
Teaches by correspondence. Quick rejuvena- 
tion. Rare French beautifiers. Facial exer- 
cises. Mental and physical helps. Test exer- 
cise with jar of Contour Creme Ninon, $6.00. 
246 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 



BOOKS 



CRYSTAL GAZING: CAN YOU SCRY? 

Five lessons 50c. Explanatory Book 75c. 
Crystal Gazing Company, 520 Station "B", 
Kansas City, Missouri. 



HELP WANTED 



SEX KNOWLEDGE $1.25; NEVER TOLD 
Tales $2.00; Advice to Women $.75 postpaid. 
Circular free. Welfare Book, 32 S. Union 
Square, N. Y. 

LITTLE BOOKS FULL OF LAUGHS. "A 
Southern Negro Sermon"; in the Colored 
Pars'n's own language. "Down in Georgia", 
contains over fifty original Negro Stories. Each 
50c postpaid. Dealers wanted. Summervillc Pub- 
lishing Co. Summerville, Georgia. 



START A PRESSING, CLEANING AND 
dyeing shop, excellent field, splendid profits. 
We tell you how. Write for booklet. Ben- 
Vonde System, Dept. AH. Charlotte, N. C. 



HEMSTITCHING & PICOTING 



HEMSTITCHING AND PICOTING ATTACH- 
ment, works on any sewing machine. Price 
$2 with full instructions. Agents terms with 
each order. The Keytag Co., Dept. 2, Cohoes, 

N. Y. 



INCENSE PERFUME 



WORLD'S FINEST INCENSE PERFUME, 

"Flowers of Paradise" makes your Home 

sweet Home. Burner included. $1 postpaid. 

Beia Co., Importers, 451 Chamber of Commerce 
Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 



MAIL ORDER METHODS 



$50 WEEK EVENINGS, I MADE IT. MAIL 
order business. Booklet for stamp tells how. 
Sample and plan 25c. Free, 12 articles worth 
$3. Alsern Scott, Cohoes, N. Y. 



OLD MONEY WANTED 



$2 TO $500 EACH PAID FOR HUNDREDS 
of old or odd coins. Keep all old money. It 
may be very valuable. Send 10 cents for new 
illustrated coin value book 4x6. Guaranteed 
Prices. Get Posted. We pay Cash. Clarke 
Coin Company, Ave. 60, LeRoy, N. Y. 



PERSONAL 



"EXCHANGE LETTERS BANISH LONE- 
^someness." Correspondents all over the 
United States, ladies and gentlemen. Informa- 
tion free, enclosing stamp. Mrs. B. Franz, 
947 Montana St., Chicago. 

IF NOT SUCCEEDING AS AUTHOR, IN- 
ventor, or in another line of endeavor, you need 
our services. Write fully, enclosing stamp. 
Youths Guide-Post, Box 872 Newport News, Va. 

PHOTOPL AYS 

PHOTOPLAYS AND SHORT STORIES 
wanted. Free manuscript reading, listing, plot 
coaching and market information. Let us tell you 
about it. Author's Service Association — Boston 34 
Mass. Box 82. 



ARE YOU SUCCESSFUL? SEND DIME 
and birth date for scientific information on 
business, marriage, health, investments, to Plato, 
oldest astrologer. Box 102. Buffalo, N. Y. 
One year's events, one dollar. 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN THAT WOULD 
like to exchange Jolly letters with new friends, 
should write Mrs. F. Willard, 2928 Broadway, 
Chicago, 111. If sincere enclose stamp. 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN — CORRES- 
pond with new friends everywhere. Pleas- 
int pastime. Particulars for stamp — Smith. 
Box 1167P. Denver, Colo. 

WILL YOU EXCHANGE LETTERS AND 
make new friends? You'll have lots of funl 
Betty Lee, Inc., 4254 Broadway, New York City. 
Stamp appreciated. 



EXCHANGE JOLLY LETTERS WITH NEW 
friends. Lots of fun! Enclose stamp. Eva 
Moore, Box 908, Jacksonville, Florida. 



FREE TO UNDERWEIGHT PEOPLE. FULL 
particulars how to increase weight 4 to 7 
pounds per ten days, # in most pleasant way 
imaginable. No medicine, exercises or appara- 
tus, etc. Write today. P. O. Drawer 626. 
San Francisco, Calif. 



FREE TO WRITERS—A WONDERFUL 
little book of money-making hints, sugges- 
tions, ideas; the A B C of successful Story and 
Photoplay writing. Absolutely Free. Just Ad- 
dress Authors' Press, Dept. 156, Auburn, N. Y. 

PHOTOPLAYS WANTED FOR CALIFORNIA 
Producers — Also want magazine stories, etc., 
for publication. To beginners, plot chart and 
details free. Harvard Company, 312, San Fran- 
cisco, California. 



SONG WRITERS 



SONG POEM WRITERS: I HAVE A "REAL" 
proposition to offer you. Be convinced now. 
Ray Hibbeler, D 167 4040 Dickens Ave., 
Chicago. 

WRITE THE WORDS FOR A SONG. WE 
compose music. Our Chief of Staff wrote 
many big Song-Hits. Submit your song-poem 
to us at once. New York Melody Corp., 438 E. 
Romax Bldg., New York. 

WINNER IN HEARST'S $10,000.00 CON- 
test wants Song Poems. Casper Nathan, 
D929 Garrick Theater Building, Chicago. 

STAMPING NAMES 

MAKE $19 PER 100 STAMPING NAMES 
on key checks. Send 25c for sample and in- 
structions. X Keytag Co., Cohoes, N. Y. 

WRITERS 

AUTHORS' & WRITERS' TYPING SERVICE 
Bureau. 1653 Conway Bldg., Chicago. State 
4396. 

PHOTOPLAYS, STORIES, POEMS, ETC., 
typed neatly and in proper form. Also par- 
ticular typing. Write for terms: Edward J. 
Doyle, Authors' Agent, 390 Poplar Street, 
New Haven, Conn. (Palmer Student). 

BIG MONEY IN WRITING PHOTOPLAYS. 

stories, poems, songs. Send today for FREE 
copy America's leading writer's magazine, full 
of helpful advice on writing and selling. 
Writer's Digest, 638 Butler Building, Cincinnati. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

WILL YOU EXCHANGE LETTERS AND 
make new friends? You'll have lots of funl 
Betty Lee, Inc., 4254 Broadway, New York City. 
Stamp appreciated. 

SPENCER TURKEN, THE NEW TURKEY 
chickens, large, average 200 eggs. Booklet free. 
Spencer, R. I., Santa Cruz, California. 

LEARN STOCK PRIVILEGE TRADING; 

capital $137.50 to $2,000. Free information 
Dept. N, PAUL KAYE, 149 B'way, N. Y. 

FOR GREAT DANES THAT HAVE SIZE 
and intelligence, write Collins Kennels, Box 
140, Recdsburg, Wisconsin. 

PECAN— ORANGE GROVES. DEPARTMENT 
M. Suburban Orchards Co., Oceansprings, Miss- 
issippi. 
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Laugh Lines The Furrows of Core Squint Wrinkles Crow's Feet 



Frown Marks 



Banish WrinMes & Worry Lines 

with this New and Greater; 

English Beauty Clay 



Last year dose to a million women bought 
Terra-derma-lax — the famous English day 
massage. They bought it by mail at $2 a 
jar — often waiting many weeks to get U. 
Now comes the new Terra-derma-lax — 
available at any drug or department store 
—without a minute's wait — at $2 ajar. 
Half the old mail order Price! 
A greater TVrra-der malax! From finer, 
new-found English day. With new uses, 
new chemical potency, new beauty magic! 
Made more efficient by science — more 
economical by volume sales — more con- 
venient to get — by retail store distribution 
throughout the world. 

President, Dermatdogical Laboratories 

Here'xs the most important beauty 
discovery of the decade ! Terra- 
derma-lax will iron out 
and smooth away the 
most deep-seated face 
furrows — in an amaz- 
ingly short time. 

It is pretty generally 
recognized now that 
Terra-derma-lax is the 
world's most efficient 
Beauty Massage. The 
semi-weekly Clay 
Bath is a "fixture" in 
nearly every enlight- 
ened woman's toilette routine. 

Dirt-secretions at the base of the pores 
Cause most all facial eruptions and skin- 
Sallowness. Terra-derma-lax goes after this 
imbedded dirt on the suction-cleaner prin- 
ciple. It draws out all the concealed im- 
purities from the pores as a vacuum cleaner 
draws soot from a carpet. 

This is no news to the users of Terra- 
derma-lax. It is a story gloriously told to 
them every day, by the radiant clarity that 
Terra-derma-lax has brought to their com- 
plexions. 

Startling ZNjws Sven to 
Old Terra-derma-lax Friends 
But that Terra-derma- lax 



MONEY BACK OFFER ISSUED WITH 
L\ I KV JAR.OF Tl RRA Dl RMA-lA\ 

(fit you '/at cf$rmdemat<u 
atunt/drua or dejiarbnenL 
store llx. three IrcalmenO Jf 
your mirror dcti not reveal 
to you a xjlcr, clearer, Imdier 
CDmjilexxm, return tlte jar and 
Qetycw dollar back^ 




wrinkles! Here, indeed, IS news even to 
most enthusiastic clay-users. 

We waited until we were sure. And 
today we are sure. Scientifically sure. We 
have tested this new Terra-derma-lax 
usage under all conditions, on faces grooved 
and grained with worry-lines. And we 
haveseen those linesdiminish, day by day, 
and finally vanish entirely, under labora- 
tory observation. So we have no hesitancy 
in warranting Terra-derma-lax unreserv- 
edly to eradicate all premature marks and 
seams from any skin. 

How Treatment Is supplied 

The Terra-derma-lax wrinkle treatment is 
applied daily — not semi-weekly, like the 
Clay facial. The clay is 
spread, like tape, in strip 
formation ? over the wrinkled 
section — just before going 
to bed. In a few minutes, 
as it dries, it sets up a tin- 
gling sensation — denoting 
stimulated blood-flow 
beneath the wrinkled parts. 

The tingling shortly sub- 
sides — and the clay is left 
on overnight. Like a sad- 
iron smoothing out a piece 
of rumpled silk, it smooths 
out the seams in the skin — 
holding the cuticle taut and 
firm throughout the night. 

In the morning wash off the clay — and 
the improvement is immediately seen. Re- 
peat each night until the wrinkles, growing 
dimmer and dimmer, disappear entirely. 

The Qause of Wrinkles 

Wrinkles are caused not only by age, but 
by repeated bad facial habits — such as the 
arching of the eyebrows, the squinting of 
the eyelids, the furrowing of the forehead. 
These facial grimaces gradually form un- 
natural lines in the face, which quickly 
"set" if proper blood circulation does not 
wash them away. 

Terra-derma-lax does two things to re- 




It first smoothes out the creases in the skin, 
by its firm but gentle "ironing" action. 
And second, it restores the skin-health and 
life in the affected area by stimulating the 
blood-flow. 

Results tAre guaranteed 

Try this new and marvelous wrinkle treat- 
ment on our guarantee of quick and 
positive results. 

Get ajar of Terra-derma-lax from your 
druggist (or from any toilette goods 
counter) and apply the wrinkle treatment 
three nights. 

If you do not notice a decided improve- 
ment on the morning after the third treat- 
ment, return the balance of the clay in the 
jar, and your dollar will be refunded 
promptly. 

*A T>ouble T>elight to T^jw Users 

If you are not a user of Terra-derma-lax 
facials, there's a double treat in store for 
you. Get acquainted with the "beauty- 
sorcery"of these twice-a-week "clay baths!* 
Supplement the nightly Wrinkle Treat- 
ment with twice-a-week Terra-derma-l« 
facials. 

You'll be amazed at the new youth 
Terra-derma-lax will bring back into your 
face — the silky softness and schoolgirl full 
color it will return to your skin. 

After theWrinkleTreatment has con- ,~ . 
quered the crow's-feet — continue .^j-o^JT 



the Terra-derma-lax facials twice 
a week, to keep the skin in flaw, 
less condition. That's all the 
skin-beauty insurance /<' 




removes move theseunbecoming"expression lines." any woman needs. 

®erra-berma-Iax 

' THE ENGLISH BEAUTY CLAY ^/ 

oAt all drug and department stores /\r~* 



<A> 



- A* 

Vjdt Dcrmato- 
/<?V $ logical Lab- 
5?i 



it- ^ oratoni-s. 

/§>V A? 329-337 Plymouth 
/*-^f Coun • G» ca 8° 
^"^o Piea8C8end me onejar 
^, A of Terra-derma-lax. I 
4 A agree to pay postman £1 on 
cf receipt, plusfewccntspostage 



Name.. 



Street. 



/ 



Town State . 



If you are apt to be out when postman calls, enclose 
$1 herewith, and jar will be lent you postpaid. 



s 



. too. can haVe the 

loveliest skin 

- $ 

MS OFF 

because 
MS OUT 




Positively DESTROYS 
Superfluous Hair and ROOTS 



Trytheseprtparalions. Theyaredifferent 

< Especially prepared (or tfsosetroubled 
with superfluous h«lr) 
Balnvo-Lem-A Fountain of Youth 
For Your Skln-The new |i>moo lotion, 
not tens and whitens the ■On. HHI 
facepowderadhcro twice as lot)?. .75c 
Ab-Scent-Hio Ideal liquid deodor- 
ant. Remediesexceaslve perspiration. 
Dcstrors odors hartntetfllr. Olorlrs-=! 

No staininff artificial colors SOc 

Madame Berthe's MassaRe & 
Cleansing Cream— « drllKhtiully 
soothing, whltelemon vcrhuna cream, 
by many preferred to Hie ordinary 
lemon creams . Guaranteed oot to 
(-row hair. Attractive 
5oz. Jar.......,60c Mb. Jar.,......** 

Madame Berthe's Antiseptic Talc - 
Anexccllentabaorbentof Bkinmolmuro 
and most valuable fortreneral toilet _o 



Makt-B lashes lonit and brows lustrous. 

Per tube .. SOc 

Face Powder Guaranteed not to »-rnw 
bair. Five Shades, Per Box. ..$1.00 



You Can Eliminate Superfluous 
Hair With Lasting Results'' 

Quick as a wink you can free 
yourself o£ superfluous hair. And 
remember you are not merely re- 
moving surface hair — you actually 
lift out the roots with the hairs 
gently and painlessly and in this 
way destroy the growth. More- 
over ZIP leaves the skin clear and 
smooth, pores contracted, and 
like magic your skin becomes 
adorable. 

Not Only Removes Hair- 
But Checks Its Future Growth 

ZIP lias received highest praise from 
i professionals, physicians, beauty edi- 
l tors and specialists. Guaranteed on 
I moneyback basis 

I Write for FREE BOOK "Beauty's 
V Greatest Secret'* explaining' the three 
¥ types of superfluous hair and in which 
W leading- actresses tell how to be beau* 
r tiful (and free sample of my Massage 
and Cleansing Cream). When in New 
York, call at my salon to have FREE 
DEMONSTRATION. 
Warning Loading Beauty 
Shops give ZIP treatments. 
Don't be deceived. See that 
the word ZI P Is stamped 
on the preparation u ■ 1 for 
your treatment and tho 
signature of Madame 
Bcrtho on each package. 
For sale at all good stores 

or direct by mail. ^^flr^-^ ^^Bl5tTH£ 

r i ^C*^ ^ specialist. 

Pcpt, 407 
562 Fifth Ave. 
Mew York City 

Pleasosend me FREE BOOK 
"Beauty's Greatest Secret," 
xplalning the three types of super* 
^ fluoushalr. In which leading ■ ctTM SSI 
tell how to be beautiful. Also FREE 
sample of your Massage and Cleansing 
Cream guaranteed not to grow hair. 
Name „ 




^ * Address . . . 
W City and State. 




Sregained the original 
youthful color of my hair, 
the exact shade which suits 
me individually through 
inecto liapid M 



"W hen my hair began to .show strands of 
gray I applied a preparation that removed 
them, and I was quite delighted. But, after 
a few months of such application, to my dis- 
may all my hair became darker and darker, 
until the effect was entirely different from 
my original appearance. 

"Fortunately, at this time, one of my 
friends who had used INECTO RAPID 
told me of this excellent preparation and 
now, as you may see, my hair is permanently in 
complete harmony with my complexion and 
features — in other words, suitsme individually." 
Thousands of women have profited similarly 
after INECTO RAPID has been recom- 
mended. Nature has a particular color scheme 
for each person. Nature is, in the last analysis, 
the one and only great artist, creating individual 
types — endowing the individual with suitable color 
of eyes, complexion, teeth and facial features. And so, 
the true definition of 



BEAUTY IS HARMONY 



\ 



If you have reached the time of life when 
your hair should be white, and if it is natural 
and beautiful, you possess a priceless gift that 
comes to one woman in a thousand, and nothing 
should induce you to change the color. If, on 
the other hand, your hair is prematurely gray, 
or if it is streaked or faded, it is most ad- 
visable that you 

Banish this Sign of Age 

You must obtain the exact shade, most 
Incoming your type, thus preserving the 
harmony of feature. 

Inecto Rapid ccmcs in 18 distinct shades, 
ranging fri m radiant blonde to raven black. 
Among these 18 shades is one, and only one, 
for every woman, according to her particular 
make-up of eyes, complexion, facial char- 
acteristics and age. 



\ 



SEND NO MONEY — Just send us 
your name on the coupen and we will 
mail you full, interesting details and 
v our "Beauty Analysis Chart," en- 
abling you to find the most becom- 
« ing color for ycur h.-.ir — the one 
Inecto, Inc. that suits your individuality. 
33-35 W. 46lh St. ' 
New York, N.Y 



\ Inecto, Inc. 



Gentlemen : V 
Please s<-nd me. gratis. > 



full details of I RECTO V 
RAPID and the "Beauty ^ 
Analysis Chart." Form TT 



Labo-atories and Salons 

33-35 West 46th St.. 
NEW YORK 



Xame . 
Address 
City .. 



\ 



\ 



\ 



Exactly the Proper Color 
Can Be Chosen 

only after these elements are carefully studied. 
Harmonious effects cannot be sccuced with any 
preparation which is applied to everyone alike. 
In thinking that this was possible, innumerable 
women have met with disappointment and 
humiliation through having hair which was 
obviously dyed. Inecto Rapid is in use ex- 
clusively by 97% of the finest European hair- 
dressers. 

Cray Hair Banished in 15 Minutes 

Inecto Rapid is specifically guaranteed to 
color naturally gray, faded or streaked hair to 
any desired shade in fifteen minutes and to 
preserve all the original beauty and texture. 
The results are permanent and cannot be de- 
tected from natural even under a microscope. 

Inecto Rapid is harmless to the hair or its 
growth. 

Unaffected by Perspiration, Shampooing, 
Sunshine, Turkish or Russian Baths 

It never rubs off and docs not prevent per- 
manent waving or any ether hair treatment. 

"The Hairdresser", the accepted authority on 
hair coloring, has given to Inecto Rapid an un- 
qualified stamp of superiority. In New York 
Inecto Ra'rnl is used by such ultra-fashionable 
shops as The Pennsylvania, Hotel Commodore, 
Biltmore and Waldorf-Astoria. 

Many thousands of the leading hairdressing 
shops from coast to coast, including Burnham 
and Marinello, use and unreservedly indorse 
Inecto Rapid. 

It is so easy to use, that thousands of women 
apply Inecto Rapid with perfect success in 
the privacy'of their own homes. Every woman 
who is not completely satisfied with the cob r 
and texture < f her hair, and realizes the great 
importance of individual treatment, owes it to 
herself to know all the facts about this won- 
derful discovery and what it will do for her. 
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Guarantees 

Inecto Rapid is sold 
under these guarantees: 

- To produce a color 

1 . that cannot l>e dis- 
tinguished from the 
natural color under 
the closest scrutiny. 
Xot to cause dark 

2. streaks followingsuc- 
cessive applications. 
To maintain a uni- 

3. form shade over a 
period of years. 

To l>e harmless to 

4. hair or its growth. 
Xot to make the tcx- 

5. ture of the hair 
coarse or brittle and 
not to cause break- 
age. 

Xevcr to cause too 
fo m dark a color through 

inability to stop the 

process at the exact 

shade desired. 

To eclor any head of 
y. naturally gYay hair 

any color in fifteen 

minutes. 

To he unaffected by 
g # permanent waving, 
salt water, sunlight, 
rain, shampooing, 
perspiration, Russian 
or Turkish baths. 
Xot to soil linens or 
9. hat linings. 

To produce a delicate 
|Q ash shade heretofore 
impossible. 




C*RKY PRINTING CORPORATION 
N-wYorkCity-KcthK'hpm-PhUadc-lphia 



